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ALMANZOR and | The ASSIGNATION: 
ALMAHIDE: Or, Or, LOVE in & 


The Conqueſt of GRA- NUNNERY. 


NADA by the SPANI-|| Au BO TNA: Or, The 
CRUELTIES of the 
ARRIAGE A-LA- DuTCH to the Ex- 
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1 BY THE 


SPANIARDS. 


As it is AQed at the 


2 — —_ 


THEATER. ROTAL 
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His MAIEST Ss Servants. 


In Two PARTS. 


Major rerum mihi naſcitur Ordo; 
Majus Opus moveo. Virg. Æneid. 
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Ro YA HIOGHNESS 


THE 


| 


E * infcrib'd his Amneids to Au- 


. 1 f 
| EE 2 2 


n . — 7 aſſo and Arioſts dedicated their 


Poems to the Houſe of Ef, Tis 


indeed but Juſtice, that the moſt Excellent and 
moſt Profitable Kind of Writing ſhould be ad- 
dreſs'd by Poets to ſuch Perſons, whoſe Cha- 
racters have, for the moſt part, been the Guides 
and patterns of their Imitation. And Poets, while 
they Imitate, Inſtruct. The feign'd Heroe in- 


net the True: And the dead Virtue animates | 


the living. Since, therefore, the World is go- 


* ern'd by Precept and Example, and both theſe | 
A 4 CAN +: 


* Eroick Poeſie has always been Sacred 
1 N = - — Princes, and to Heroes, Thus 


Ceſar; and of latter Ages, 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. | 


Sf a af dc dtd ae A ack. 6. 


can only have Influence from thoſe Perſons who 
are above us; that Kind of Poeſie, which excites; 
to Virtue the greateſt Men, is of greateſt uſe to. 

| 


human Kind. 


'Tis from this Conſideration, that I have pre- 


ſum'd to Dedicate to your Royal Highneſs theſe 


faint Repreſentations of your own Worth and 
Valour in Heroick Poetry: Or, to ſpeak more 
properly, not to Dedicate, but to reſtore to you 


| thoſe Ideas, which in the more perfect Part of my 


Characters I have taken from you. Heroes may 
lawfully be delighted with their own Praiſes, 
both as they are farther Incitements to their: 
Virtue, and as they are the higheſt Returns which 
Mankind can make them for it. | 

And certainly, if ever Nation were oblig'd, 
either by the Conduct, the Perſonal Valour, or 
the good Fortune of a Leader, the Eng liſb are ac- 
knowledging, in all of them, to your Royal High- 
neſs. Your whole Life has been a continued 
Series of Heroick Actions; which you began ſo 
early, that you were no ſooner flam'd in the 
World, but it was with Praiſe and Admiration. 
Even the firſt Bloſſoms of your Vouth paid us all 
that could be expected from a ripening Load: 
While you practis'd but the Rudiments of War, 
you out-went all 6ther Captains; and have ſince 
found none to ſurpaſs, but your ſelf alone. The 
opening of your Glory was like that of Light : 
You ſhone to us from afar ; and diſclos'd your 
firſt Beams on diſtant Nations: Yet ſo, that the 
Luſtre of them was ſpread abroad, and reflected 
brightly on your Native Country. You were then 
an Honour to it, when it was a Reproach to it 
ſelf : And when the fortunate Ulurper ſent his 
Arms to Flanders, many of the Adverſe Party 


— — — — — — 


2 — — — — — Were 
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your Valour The ort of it drew over. to 
your Enfigns whole Troops and Companies off 
converted ls, and made them forſake ſuc- 
ceſsful Wickednefs, to follow an oppreſs'd and! 
exil'd Virtne. Your Reputation wag'd War with 
the Enemies of your Royal Family, even within 
their Trenches; and the more Obſtinate, or more 
Guilty of them, were forc'd to be Spies over thoſe 
whom they commanded, left the Name of TO RK 
ſhould disband that Army, in whoſe Fate it w 
to defeat the Spaniards, and force Dxukirk to ſut- 
render. Yet, thofe victorious Forces of the Re- 
bels were not able to ſuſtain your Arms. Where 
you charg'd in Perſon, you were a. Conqueror. 
*Tis true, they afterwards recover'd Courage 
and wreſted that Victory from others which they 
had loſt to yon. And it was a greater ACtion fo 
them to Rally, than it was to overcome: Thus 
by the Preſence of your Royal Highneſs, the Ex- 
gliſh on both Sides remain'd Victorious, and 
that Army which was broken by your Valoury- 
became a Terror to thoſe for whom they con 
quer'd. Then it was, that at the Coſt of ot 


were vanquiſh'd by Repe Fame, &er they try'd| 


Nations you inform'd and cultivated that Va 


lour, which was to defend your, Native Country,] 
and to vindicate its Honour from the Inſolence of 
our incroaching Neighbours. When the Hollau- 
ders, not contented to withdraw themſelves from 
the Obedience which they ow'd their lawful So- 
vereign, affronted thoſe by whoſe Charity they 
were firſt protected; and, (being ſwell'd up to a- 
Pre-eminence of Trade, by a pine Negligeno 

n our Side, and a ſordid Parſimony on their own 


dar'd to diſpute the Sovereignty of the Seas; 


Eyes of Three Nations TIE caſt upon you 
| 3 
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And dy the joint Suffrage of King and People, 
you were choſen to revenge their common In- 
juries; to which, though you had an undoubted 
Title by your Birth, you had a greater by your 
Courage. Neither did the Succeſs deceive our 
Hopes and Expectations : The moſt glorious Vi- 
ctory which was gain'd by our Navy in that War, 
was in that firſt Engagement; wherein, even by 
the Confeſſion of our Enemies, who ever palliate 
their own Loſſes, and diminiſh our Advantages, 


. [your abſolute Triumph was acknowledg'd: You 


conquer'd at the Hague, as entirely as at London; 
and the return of a ſhatter'd Fleet, without an 
Admiral, left not the moſt impudent among 
them the leaſt Pretence for a falſe Bonfire, or a 
diſſembled Day of Publick Thankſgiving. All our 
Atchievements againſt them afterwards, tho' we 
ſometimes conquer'd, and were never overcome, 
were but a Copy of that Victory, and they {till 
fell ſhort of their Original; ſomewhat of For- 
tune was ever wanting, to fill up the Title of 
ſo abſolute a Defeat. Or, perhaps the Guardian 
Angel of our Nation was not enough concern'd 
when you were abſent, and would not emplo 
his utmoſt Vigour for a leſs important Stake, than 
the Life and Honour of a Royal Admiral. 

And, ſince that memorable Day, you have had 
leiſure to enjoy in Peace, the Fruits of ſo glori- 
ous a Reputation; twas Occafion only has been 
wanting to your Courage, for that can never be 
wanting to Occaſion. The ſame Ardour till in- 
cites you to Heroick Actions; and the ſame Con- 
cernment for all the Intereſts of your * and 
Brother, continue to give you reſtleſs Nights, 
and a generous Emulation for your own Glory. 
Lou are ſtill meditating on ne Labours for your 


ſelf, 


— 
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ſelf, and new I riumphs for the Nation; and whe 
our former Enemies, again provoke us, you wil 
again ſollicite Fate to provide you another Navy 
to overcome, and another Admiral to be flain 
| You will then lead forth a Nation eager to r 
venge their paſt Injuries; and, like the Romans 
inexorable to Peace, ?till they have fully van 
' quiſh'd. Let our Enemies make their Boalt of 

| Surprize, as the Samnites have of a ſucceſsfu 
Stratagem; but the Farce Caudinæ will never 
forgiven *till they are reveng'd. I have alway 
obſerv'd in your Royal Highneſs an, extream Con 
cernment for the Honour of your Country; iti 
a Paſſion common to you with a Brother, the 
moſt Excellent of Kings; and in your two Per- 
tons are eminent the Characters which Homer 
has given us of Heroick Virtue; the command- 
ing Part in Agamemnon, and the Executive in A- 
chilles. And I doubt not, from both your Acti- 
ons, but to have abundant Matter to fill the An- 
nals of a glorious Reign, and to perform the Par 
of a juſt Hiſtorian to my Royal Maſter, withou 
intermixing with it any thing of the Poet. 

In the mean time, while your Royal Highneſs 
is preparing freſh Employments for our Pens, 
have been examining my own Foces, and makin 
tryal of my ſelf, how I ſhall be able to tranſmi 
you to Poſterity. I have form'd a Heroe, I con 
teſs, not abſolutely Perfect, but of an excefliv 
and over-boiling Courage; but Homer and Taſi 
are my Precedents. Both the Greek and the [ta 
lian Poet had well conſider'd, that a tame Heroe 
who never tranſgreſſes the Bounds of Moral Vir 
tue, would ſhine but dimly in an Epicx Poem; 
the Strictneſs of thoſe Rules might well give Pre 
cepts to the Reader, but would adminiſter litt 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


1 


| 


Pf occaſion to the Writer. But a Character of 


n eccentrique Virtue is the more exact Image of 
uman Life, becauſe he is. not wholly exempted 
om its Ffailties ; ſuch a Perſon is Almanzor, 


' 
| 
| 
| 
| 


hom TI preſent, with all Humility, to the Pa- 
ronage of your Royal Highneſs. I defign'd in 


im a Roughneſs of Character, impatient of Inju- 
| 


tes, and a Confidence of himſelf, almoſt ap- 
roaching to an Arrogance. But theſe Errors are 
cident only to great Spirits; they are Moles and 


ctions which we ſee in Miſtreſſes, and which 
e paſs over without a ſtrict Examination, when 
hey are accompany'd with greater Graces. And 


ich in Almanzor, are a frank and noble Open- 


eſs of Nature, and Eafineſs to forgive his con- 


uer'd Enemies, and to protect them in Diſtreſs ; 
nd above all, an inviolable Faith in his Affecti- 


n. 
This, Sir, I have briefly ſhadow'd to your Roy- 
1] Highneſs, that you may not be aſham'd of that 
eroe, whoſe Protection you undertake. Nei- 
ther would I dedicate him to ſo Illuſtrious a Name, 
if I were conſcious to my ſelf that he did or ſaid 
any thing which was wholly unworthy of it. 
However, ſince it is not juſt that your Royal High- 
neſs ſhould defend, or own what, poflibly, may be 
my Error, I bring before you this accus'd Aiman- 
zor in the Nature of a r Criminal. By 
the Suffrage of the moſt and beſt he already is ac- 
quitted; and by the Sentence of ſome, condemn'd. 
But as I have no reaſon to ſtand to the Award, 
of my Enemies, ſo neither dare I truſt the Partia- 
Aty of my Friends: I make my laſt Appeal te 


your. 


o 


imples which hinder not a Face from being 
eautiful, though that Beauty be not ay 2 
ey are of the Number of thoſe amiable Imper- 


22 


50 
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your Royal Highneſs, as to a Sovereign Tribu- 
nal. Heroes ſhould only be judg'd by Heroes ; 
— they only are capable of GP Great 
and Heroick Actions by the Rule and 8 

of their own. If Almanzor has fail'd in any Point 
of Honour, I muſt therein acknow that he 
deviates from your Royal Highneſs, who are the 
Pattern of it. But if at any time he fulfils the 
Parts of Perſonal Valour, and of Conduct, of a 
Soldier, and of a General; or, if I could yet give 
him a Character more Advantageous than what he 
has, of the moſt unſhaken Friend, the greateſt of 
Subjects, and the beſt of Maſters, I ſhould then 
draw all the World a true Reſemblance of your 
Worth and Virtues ;- at leaſt, as far as they are ca- 
pable of being copied by the mean Abilities of, | 


map 


| 
l 
; 


SIR, 


Yoxr Royal Highneſs's 
Moſt Humble, and | 


| 
| 
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H EROICK PLAYS: 
An Ess Ay. 


— 


1 ETHER Heroick Verſe ought ro 
be admitted into ſerious Plays, is not 
Me now to be diſputed; *tis already: 
e Poſſeſſiun of the Stage, and I dar 
S=2 confidently affirm, that very few Tra 
edies, in this Age, ſhall be receiv 
without it. All the Arguments which are forme 
againſt it, can amount to no more than this, that it 
is not ſo near Converſation as Proſe, and therefor 
not ſo natural. But it is very clear to all who un 
derſtaud Poetry, that ſerious Plays ought not 1 
imitate Converſation too nearly. If nothing wer 
to be rais'd above that Level, the Foundation 0 
Poetry would be deſtroy'd, And if you once adm: 
of a Latitude, that Thoughts may be exalted, an 
that Images and Actions may be rais'd above the 
Life, and deſcrib'd in Meaſure without Rime, that 
leads you inſenſibly from your own Principles to 
mine: Van are already ſo far onward of your 2 4 
a 


1 


1 Ess Av on Heroick PLAYS. 


that you have forſaken the Imitation of ordinary Con- 


verſe. Du are gone beyond it; and to continue 
where you are, is to lodge in the open Fields, be- 
twixt two Inns. Mou have loſt that which you ca 

Natural, and have not acquir'd the laſt Perfection 
of Art. But it was only Cuſtom which coxen 

us ſo long; we thought, becauſe Shakeſpear an 

Fletcher went no farther, that there the Pillars of 
Poetry were to be erected. That, becauſe they ex- 
cellently deſcrib'd Paſſion without Rime, therefore 
 Rime was not capable of deſcribiag it. But time 
has now convinc'd moſt Men of that Error. *Tis 
indeed ſo difficult to write Verſe, that the Adver- 
ſaries of it have a good Plea againſt many who un- 
dertake that Task, without being form'd by Art ar 
Nature for it. Jet, even they who have writte 
worſt in it, would have written worſe without it: 
They have cozen'd many with their Sound, whi 
never took the Pains to examine their Senſe. I 
fine, they have ſucceeded; tho tis true they have 


more diſhonour'd Rime by their good Succeſs, than 
they have done by their Ill, But I am willing to 
let fall this Argument: *Tis free for every Man to 
write, or not to write, in Verſe, as he judges it to 
be, or not to be his Talent; or as he imagines the 
Audience will receive it. 


it without the Mixture of Proſe) the firſs Light we 


For Heroick Plays, (in which I have only usd 


had of them on the Engliſh Theater, was from the 
late Sir William D'Avenant: It being forbidden 
him in the Rebellions Times to Act Tragedies and 
Comedies, becauſe 72 contain d ſome — of 
Scandal to thoſe good People, who could more eaſily 
d:iſpoſſeſs their lawful Soverarign, than endure a wan- 
ton Jeſt; he was forced to turn his Thoughts ans-' 
ther way; and to introduce the. Examples of Moral 
| Virtue, 


F- 
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Light to 


Virtne, writ in Verſe, and perform'd in Recitative 
uſick. The Original of this Maſick, and of the 
Scenes which adorn'd this Work, he had from the 
Italian Opera's: But he heigbten'd his Characters 
(as I may probably imagine) from the 3 of 
Corneille and ſome French Poets. In this Condi- 
tion did ＋ of Poetry remain at his Majeſty's | 
Return. en growing bolder, as being now own'd. 
by a public Authority, he review'd his Siege of 
Rhodes, and cans'd it to be acted as a juſt Drama. 
Bur as few Men have the Happimeſs to begin and 
finiſh any new Project, ſo neither did be live to 
make his Deſign 2 2 There wanted the Fulneſs 
of 4 Plot, and the Variety of Characters to form it 
ws it onpht; and, perhaps, ſomething might have 
been added to the Beauty of the Stile. All which he 
world have perform'd with more Exatneſ5, had 
= awry 70 given us another Work of the ſame 
Nature. For my ſelf and others who come after. 
bim, we are bound, with all Veneration to his Me- 
mory, to acknowledge what Advantage we receiv'd 
om that excellent Ground-work which he laid: 
And fince it is an eaſie thing to add to what alrea- 
Ay is invented, we ought all of us, without Envy to 
. or Partiality to our ſelves, to yield him the 
Precedence in it. | 
Having done him this Juſtice, as my Guide; I 
may do my ſelf ſo much, as to give an Account of | 
hr I have perform' d after him. I obſerv'd then, | 
ws I ſaid, what was CT to the Perfection of | 
rbe Siege of Rhodes; which was Deſign, and Va- 
riety of Characters. And in the midſt of this Con- 
deration, by meer Accident, I opened the next 
Book that lay by me, which was Attofto iu Italian; 
und the wy ff to Lines of that Poem gave me 


: 


| 
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An ES$AY on Heroick FLAYS, 


— 
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Le Donne, I Cavalier, L'arme, gli amori. 
Le Corteſie, Paudaci impreſe jo canto, We. 


For the very firſt Reflection which I made was 
this, That an Heroick Play ought to be an Imita- 
tion (in Little) of an Heroick Poem; and conſe- 
quently that Love and Valour ought to be the Sub- 
ject of it. Both theſe Sir William D' Avenant had 
begun to ſhadow ;. but it was ſo, as firſt Diſcoverers 
draw their Maps, with Head-lands, and Promonto- 
ries, and ſome few Out-lines of ſomewhat taken at a di- 
ſtance, aud which the P ſaw not clearly. The 
common Drama oblig d him to 4 Plot well form 
and pleaſant, or as 15 Ancients call it, One entire 
and great Action. But this he afforded not himſel 
in a Story which he. neither plPd with Perſons, 
nor beautified with Characters, nor varied with | 
Accidents. The Laws of an Heroick Poem did not 
diſpence with thoſe of the other, but rais'd them to 
agreater height ; and indulg d him a farther Liber- 
ty of Fancy, and of drawing all things as far above 
the ordinary Proportion of the Stage, as that is be 
youd the common Wards and Actions of Human 
Life: And therefore in the ſcanting of his Images 
and Deſign, he comply'd not enough with the Great-. 
neſs — aje 2 Heroick Poem. 

Jam ſorry I cannat diſcover my Opinion of this 
lind of Writing, without diſſenting much from his, 
whoſe Memory I love and honour. But I will do 
it with the ſame' Reſped to him, as if he were now: 
alive, and over-looking my Paper while I write. 
His Fudgment of an Heroic Poem was this, That 
it ought to be dreſs'd in a more familiar and eaſie 
Shape; more fitted to the common Actions and 


Paſſions of Human Life; and, in ſhort, more like 
2 - OD a; 


— 


an — « 
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ingly divides it into five 
Lame Number of Acts; and every Book into ſeve- 


— 


a Glaſs of Nature, ſhewing us our ſelves in our 
ordinary Habits, and figuring a more practicable 
Virtue to us, than was done by the Ancients or Mo- 
derns. Thus he takes the Image of an Heroick 


Poem from the Drama, or Stage Poetry; and accord- 
Books, repreſenting the 


„ imitating the Scenes which compoſe our 
Acts. 

But this, I think, is rather a Play in Narra- 

tion, (as I may call it) than an Heroic Poem. J 

at leaſt you will not prefer the Opinion of a ſmgle 
Man, to the Practice of the moſt excellent Authors, 
both of ancient and latter Ages. I am no Aami- 
rer of Quotations, but you ſhall hear, if you pleaſe, 
one of the Ancients delivering his Judgment on this 
Queſtion; tis Petronius Arbiter, the moſt elegant, 
and one of the moſt judicious Authors of the Latin 
Tongue : Who, after he had given many admirable 


Rules for the Structure and Beauties of an Epick 
Poem, concludes all in theſe following Words; 


Non enim res geſtz verfibus comprehendende 
ſunt ; quod longe melius Hiſtorici faciunt : ſed, per 
liber 8 
2 quam religioſæ orationis, ſub teſtibus, 
fides. 

In which Sentence, and his own Eſſay of a Poem, 
which immediately he gives you, it is thought he 
taxes Lucan, who follow'd too much the Truth of 


Hiſtory; crowded Sentences together ; was too full 


of Pomts; and too often offer*d at ſomewhat which 
had more of the Sting of an Epigram, than of the 
Dignity and State of an Heroick Poem. Lucan 
#5'd not much the Help of his Heathen Deities : 
There was neither the Miniſtry of the Gods, a+ 
ZE 


— Deorumque miniſteria, præcipitandus eſt 
piritus, ut potius furentis animi vaticinatio 
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the Precipitation of the Soul, nor the Fury of a 
Prophet, (of which my Author ſpeaks) in his Phar- 
ſalia; he treats you more like a Philoſopher than a 
Poet, and iuſtructs you in Verſe, with what he 
had been taught by his Uncle Seneca in Proſe. In 
one word, he walks ſoberly afoot, when he might 
fly. Yet Lucan is not always this Religions Hiſto- 
ian: The Oracle of Appius, and the Witchcraft of 

Erictho will ſomewhat attone for him, who wa-, 
indeed, bound up by an ill-choſen and known Ar- 
gament, to follow Truth with great Exadtneſs. For 
my part, I am of Opinion, that neither Homer, 
Virgil, Statins, Arioſto, Taſſo, zor our Engliſh 
Spencer, could have form'd their Poets half ſo 
beautiful, without thoſe Gods and Spirits, and 
thoſe Euthuſiaſtic Parts of Poetry, which compoſe 
the moſt Noble Parts of all their Writings. And I 
will ask any Man who loves Heroick Poetry, (for 
1 will not diſpute their Taſtes, who do not) if the 
Ghoſt of Polydorus iz Virgil, the Enchanted Wood 
in Taſſo, and the Bower of Bliß in Spencer, 
(which he borrows from that admirable Italian) 
could have been omitted, without taking from their 
Works ſome of the greateſt Beauties in them. And 
f any Man object the Improbabilities of a Spirit ap- 
pearing, or of a Palace raid by Magick; I boldly 
anſwer him, That an Heroick Poet is not ty'd to a 
bare Repreſentation of what 1s true, or exceeding 
probable ; but that he might let himſelf looſe to viſiona- 
ry Objedts, and to the Repreſentations of ſuch things 
as depending not on Senſe, and therefore not to be 
co mprehended by Knowledge, may give him a freer 
ſcope for Imagination. Tis enough that in all. 
Ages and Religions, the greateſt 8 of Mankind 
pave believ'd the Power of Magick, and that there 
are Spirits or Spectres which have appear d. This ; 


| 
| 
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Jſay, is Foundation enough for Poetry; and I dare 
farther affirm, that the whole Doctrine of ſeparated 
; Beings, whether thoſe Spirits are incorporeal Sub- 
ſtances, (which Mr. Hobbs, with ſome reaſon, 
thinks to imply a Contradiction,) or that they are 
a thinner more PT of Bodies (as ſome 
of the Fathers have conjeAur'd) may better be ex- 
| plicated by Poets, than by Philoſophers or Dives. 
| For their Speculations on this Subject are wholly 
Poetical, they have only their Fancy for their Guide, 
and that being ſharper in an excellent Poet, than 
1 15 likely it ſhould in a Phlegmatick, heavy Gown- 
man, will ſee farther in its own Empire, and pro- 


7 


; 
S; 

If 

h 

| duce more ſatigfactory Notions on thoſe dark and WP 
| doubtful Problems. 4 
Some Mex think they have rais'd a great Argu- e 
ment againſt the uſe of Spectres and Magick in 
0 

0 

7 

# 

1 

7 

J 

7 

; 


| Heroick Poetry, by ſaying, they are unnatural ;, but 
whether they or I believe there are ſuch things, is not 
material; tis enough that, for ought we know, they 
may be in Nature; and whatever ts, or may be, 1s 
not properly unnatural. Neither am I much con- 
cerx'd at Mr. Cowley's Verſes before Gondibert ; 
(though his Authority is almoſt Sacred to me:) Tis 


. 
1 


true, he has reſembled the old Epic Poetry to 4 
Fantaſtick Fairy-land; but he has contradicted him- 
Jelf by his own Example. For he has himſelf made 
uſe of Angels and Viſions in his Davideis, as well 
as Taſſo in his Godfrey. | 
bat I have written on this Subject, will not be 
thought Digreſſion by the Reader, if he pleaſe 6 
remember what I ſaid in the beginning of this E 
' fav, that I have modell'd my Heroic Plays by the h : 
"Rates of an Heroick Poem. And if that be the 
| oſt noble, the moſt pleaſant, and the moſt @ gt 
| dive way of writing in Verſe, and,  withal, the 


| 
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Stage; Shakeſpear a them frequently ; and tho 
Johnſon 
hear from behind the Scenes the ſounding 
pets, and the Shouts of fighting Armies. But, I 


igheſt Pattern of Human Life, as all Poets have | 
greed, 1 ſhall need no other Argument to juſtiſie | 
Choice in this Imitation. One Advantage the 
rama has above the other, namely, that it re 
ents to View what the Poem only does relate, and, 
egnius irritant animum demiſſa per aures, Quam 
uz ſunt oculis ſubjecta fidelibus, as Horace 
ells us. 

To thoſe. who object my frequent uſe of Drums 
#d Trumpets, and my eſentatious of Battels; I 
uſwer, I introduc'd them mot on the Engliſh 
s #0 Barrel in his | 


atiline, yet yon 


Tram- 


add farther; that theſe Warkke Inſtruments, and 
even their Preſentations of fighting on the Stage, | 
are uo more than neceſſary to produce the Effect: of | 
on Heroick Play; that is, to raiſe the Imagination 
of the Audience, and to perſuade them, for the time, 
that what they behold on the Theatre, is real - | 


ford. The Poet is then to endeavour an abſolute | 


Dominion oder the Minds of the Spettators ; for, | 
though our Fancy will contribute to itt own Deceit, | 
yet a Writer ought to belp its Operation. And that 
tbe Red Bull t formerly done the ſame, is no 
more an Argument againſt our Practice, than it 
would be for a Phyſician to forbear an approv'd | 

N becauſe a Mountebank has ud it with 

xcceſs. 

Th ¶ have given a ſhort Account of Heroick 
Plays. I might nou, with the uſual Eagerneſs of 
an Anthor, make a particular Defence of this. Bat 
the common Opinion (how unjuſt ſoever) has been 
fo much to my Advantage, that I have reaſon to be 


Satisfy d 


| . 


Play? 


An Ess Av on Heroick PL A xs. 


5 8 and to ſuffer with Patience all that can 


be urg d againſt it. | 

For, otherwiſe, what can be more eaſie for me, 
than to defend the Character of Almanzor, which 
75 one great Exception that is made againſt the 


tern of Heroick Virtue, that he 1s a 
Kings, and that he 15 made to perform Impoſſibi- 


Iities. 


ue xt from Taſſo' Rinaldo, (who was a Copy of the 


Tis ſaid, that Almanzor 7s no 22 Part- 


ontemner of 


| 


| 


| 


1 muſt therefore avow, in the firſt place, from 
whence I took the Character. The firſt Image I 


had of him, was from the Achilles of Homer, the 


former) and the third from the Arteban of Mon- 
ſieur Calpranede, (who has imitated both.) The! 


Original of zheſe (Achilles) is taten by Homer for 
his Heroe; and is deſcrib'd by him as one, who in 


Strength and Courage ſurpaſs'd the reſt of the Gre- 


cian Army; but, withal, of ſo fiery a Temper, fo 


—_ x 


impatient of an Injury, even from his King and | 
General, that when his Miſtreſs was to be fore'd\ 
from him by the Command of Agamemnon, he wot! f 

0 


| 


— 


only diſobey a it, but return d him an Anſwer full 
of Contumely, and in the moſt opprobrious Terms be 
could imagine; they are Homer's N ords which fol. 


lou, and ] have cited but ſome few amongſt a Mul- 
titude. | 


OireBaggs, avis uu) ty 00 texdilu I" Ed eom. 
Il. 2. v. 225. 
Inc op& B,, Il. a. v. 321. 


| Nay, he proceeded ſo far in his Inſolence, 'as to 
2 Ih 55 Sword, with Intention to Rill bum; 


a 


| 
FA d e xcateJo wiye E120, Il. a. v. 194. 


and 


— 
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aud if Minerva had not 2 and held hic 
Hand, he had executed his Deſign; and "twas all 
he could do to diſſuade him from it. The Event was, | 
that he left the Army, and would fight no more. 
Agamemnon gives hrs Character thus to Neſtor; 


AN od" &'viip £946 Get mavror PENAL dn, 
Lare 4 xegTEEN WAG, ThITEL , ee. 
Il. a. v. 287, 288. 


a Horace gives the ſame Deſcription of him in his 
Art of Poetry. | 


_ -—----Honoratum-fi forte reponis Achillem, 
' Impiger, Iracundus, Inexorabilis, Acer, 
Jura neget fibi nata, nihil non arroget armis. 


Taſlo's chief Character, Rinaldo, was a Man of 
be ſame Temper ; for, when he had ſlain Gernan- | 
do in his heat of Paſſion, he not only refus'd to be 
judg d by Godfrey, his General, but threaten'd, 
that if he came to ſeize him, he would right him- 
ſelf 2 upon him ; witneſs theſe following Lines 
of 0. 


Venga, 2 jo terro fermo il piede; 
Giudici fian tra noi la ſorte, e'l arme. 
Fera tragedia vuol che s appreſenti 

Per los diporti a le Nemiche genti. 


Nn ſee how little theſe great Authors did eſteem 
the Point of Honour, ſo, much magnify'd by the 
French, and ſo ridiculouſly ab d by us. They made 
zheir Heroes Men of Honour; bat ſo, as not to di- 
weſt them quite of Human Paſſions and Frailties; 
abey content emſelves to ſhew you, what Men of 
Les 
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great Spirits would certainiy do when they were 
\provoR'd, not what they were oblig d to do by the 
ftrict Rules of bat they ore 8 my own part, I 
declare my ſelf for Homer and Taſſo, and am more 
in love wal Achilles and Rinaldo, than with Cyrus 
and Oroondates. 4 ſhall never [ubjed? my Cha- 
raders to the French Standard, where Love and. 
Honour are to be wergh'd by Drams aud Scruples; 
yer, where 1 have deſign d the Patterns of exad 
Virtzes, ſuch as in 4g Play are the Parts of Al- 
mahide, of Ozmyn, and Benzayda, I may ſafely 
challenge the beſt of therrs. 
But Almanzor # tax'd with changing Sides: 
And what Tye has he on him to the contrary* He 
ig not born their Subject whom he ſerves, and he 
2s injur d by them to a very 7 5 degree. He threa- 
tens them, and ſpeaks inſolently of Sovereign Power ; 
nt ſo do Achilles and Rinaldo, who were Subjects 
and Soldiers to Agamemnon and Godfrey of Bul- 
loigne. He talks extravagantly in his Paſſion; bat, 
of 1 would take the Pains to quote an hundred 
Paſſages of Ben, Johnſon's Cethegus, I could ea- 
ly ſhow you, that the Rhodomontades of Alman- 
20r are neither ſo irrational as his, nor ſo impoſſible 
10 be put in execution; for Cethegus 5 to 
deſtr Nature, and to raiſe a new one out of it ; 
20 kill all the Senate for his part of the Action; to 
look Cato dead; and a es and other things as ex- 


 travagant he ſays, but performs not one Action in 
the Play. 
But none of -the former Calumnies will ftick ; 


and therefore "tis at laſt c hurg d nyon me, that Al- 
' manzor does all things; or if you will have an ab- 


= Accuſation, in their Nonſence who * ir, 
that he peas uk Babe ittline. f — 
G — he appeaſes to dee Habin, 


— 


„ Ess AF o Heroick PLAYS. 


the Authority of their lawful Sovereign could not: 
This is indeed the mo 


ft improbable of all his Acki- 
ons, but tis far from being impoſſible. Their King 
had made himſelf contemptible to his People, as the 


Gallantry in the Juego de toros, his Engagement 
on the weaker Side, and more eſpecially by the 
Character of his Perſon and brave Actions, given 


of the 1 et conſiſted only in the Daring, for 
he had the King's Guards to ſecond bim: But we 
have read both of Cæſar, and many other Generals, 
who have not only calm'd a Mutiny with a Word, 


hut have ee themſelves fingle before an Army 
o their Enemies; which apon fight of them has 
f revolted from their own Leaders, and come over to 
their Trenches. Ia the reſt of Almanzor's Action: 
zul WE ſes him for the moſt ou victorious ; but the 
ne ue Fortune has conſt aatly attended many Heroes 
tred who were wot imaginary: Tet, you ſee it no Inberi- 
wud KELL him; for, in the Firſt Part, he is made a 
Priſoner ; and, in the Laſt, defeated, and not able 
7705 % preſerve the City from being taken. If the Hi- 
la ſtiry of the late Dake Guiſe be true, he hazard- 
* a ed more, and perform'd not leſs in Naples, than 
jt; Almanzor i feign'd to have done in Granada. 
Ps FO [ have been too tedious in this Apology: but ta 
mate ſome Satiſſaction, I will leave the reſt of my 
1 u Play exposi'd to the Criticks, without Defence. 

—þ The Concerament of it is wholly paſid from me, 
410 and ougbt to be in them who have been favourable to 
7 Al- it, and are ſomewhat obl:g*d to defend their Opi- 
* ab- nians. That there are Errors in it, I deny not. 
ke *#, 
being 
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Hiſtory of Granada tells us; and Almanzor, rh 
4 Stranger, yet was already known to them by his 


o 
„ 


by Abdalla ſaſt before; and after all, the Greatneſ5| 
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Aſt opere in tanto fas eſt obrepere Somnum. 


But I bade already ſwept the Stakes; and, with 
the common good Fortune of proſperous Gameſters, 
can be content to ſit quietly ; to hear my Fortune 
cars d by ſome, and my Faults arraign'd by others; 
aud to ſuffer both without Reply. 


0n Mr. DRV DEN PLAT, 
The Conqueſt of GRANADA. 


TH Applauſe J gave among the fooliſh Croud 
| Was not diſtinguiſh'd, tho' I clapp'd aloud: 
Or, if it had, my Judgment had been hid-: 
I clapp'd for Company, as others did. 
Thence may be told the Fortune of your Play; 
Its Goodneſs muſt be try'd another way. 
Let's judge it then, and, if we've any Skill, 
Commend what's good, though we commend it ill. 
There will be Praiſe enough; yet not ſo much, 
As if the World had never any ſuch: 
Ben. Fohnſon, Beaumont, Fletcher, Shakeſpeay, are, 
= well as you, to have a Poet's Share. 
ou, who write after, have belides this Curſe, 
You muſt write better, or you elſe write worſe, 
To equal only what was writ before, 
Seems ſtoll'n, or borrow'd from the former Store. 
Though blind as Homer all the Ancients be, 
'Tis on their Shoulders, like the Lame, we ſee. 
Then not to flatter th' Age, nor flatter you, 
(Praiſes, though leſs, are greater when they're true) 
ou're equal to the Beſt, out-done by you; 
W ho had out- done themſelves, had they liv'd novv. 


1 
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Spoken by Mrs. ELLEN Gu N, in 3 


» 


Broad-brimm'd Hat and Waſte-Belt. 


II write a Play, ſays one, for I have got 


| Thus, Two the beſt Comedians of the Age 


| Beneath their Poets Impotence they groan. 


HIS Feſt was firſt of ti other Houſe's making, 
And, five times try d, has never fail d of taking. 
For *twere a Shame a Poet ſhould be killd 

Under the Shelter of ſo broad a Shield. 

This is that Hat, whoſe very Sight did win ye 

To laugh and clap as though the Devil were in ye. 

As then, for Nokes, ſo now I hope you'll be 

So dull, to laugh once more for love of me. 


A broad-brimm d Hat, and Waſte-Beit, towards a Plot. 
Says tV/ other, I have one more large than that. 

Thus they eitt-write each other with a Hat. 

The Brims ſtill grew with ev'ry Play they writ ; 

And grew ſo large, they cover d all the Wit. 

Hat mas the Play; twas Language, Wit and Tale: 
Like them that find Meat, Drink, and Cloth in Ale. 
What Dulneſs do theſe Mungril Wits confeſs, 

When all their Hope is acting of a Dreſs ! 


Muſt be worm out, with being Blocks o th Stage; 
Like a young Girl, who better things has knowp, 


. 


1 


. 
8 


| 
4rd patch up here, is made our Engliſh Mode. 


| 


PROLOGUE. © 


See now what Charity it was to ſave! 

They thought you lik d what only you forgave : 

And brought you more dull Senſe, dull Senſe much worſe 
Than brisk gay Non-ſenſe, and the heavier Curſe. = 
They bring old Irn and Glaſs upon the Stage, 

Io barter with the Indians of our Age. 

Still they write on, and like great Authors ſhow : 
But tis as Rollers in wet Gardens grow 

Head with Dirt, and gathering as they go. 

May none who have ſo little underſtood, 

To like ſuch Traſh, preſume to praiſe what's good ! 
And may thoſe Drudges of the Stage, whoſe Fate 
Is damm d dull Farce, more dully to Tranſlate, + 
Fall under that Excize the State thinks fit 1 
N fet on all French Mares, whoſe worſt is Wit. | 
French Farce, worn out at home, is ſent abroad; 


| Henceforth let Poets, e er allom d to write, 

Be ſearcl/d, lite Duellifts before they fight, 

For Wheel-broad Hats, dull Humour, all that Chaff, 
Which makes you mourn, and makes the Vulgar laugh: 
For theſe, in Plays, are as unlawful Arms, 
As, in a Combat, Coats of Mail, and Charms. 


| 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


M E N. 
Mahomet Boabdelin, Ki | 
„ T— the i King of 85. Kynaſton. 
Prince Abdalla, his Brother, Mr. Lydal. | 
Abdelmelech, chief of the Abencerrages, Mr. Mohun, 
Zulema, chief of the Zeprys, Mr. Harris. 
Abenamar, an old Abencerrago, Mr. Cartwright, 
Selin, an old Zegry, Mr. Winter ſhal. 


Ozmyn, 4 brave young Abencerrago, 2 37, 
Son to Abenamar, ? 


Hamet, Brother to Tulema, à Zegry, Mr. Watſon, 


Beeſton. 


Gomel, a Zegry, Mr. Powell. 
Almanzor, Mr. Hart. 
Ferdinand, King of Spain, Mr. Littlewood. 
Duke of Arcos, his General, My, Bell. 

Don Alonzo d' Aguilar, 4 Spaniſh Captain. 
WOMEN. 

Almahide, Queen of Granada, Mrs. Ellen Guyns |. 
< tra Siſter to 'Lulema, a Zegry Lady, Mrs. Marſhal, 
Benzayda, Daughter ro Selin, Mrs. Boutel, 

\ Eſperanza, Slave to the Queen, Mrs. Reeve. 
Halyma, Slave to Lyndaraxa, Mrs. Eaſtland. 
Iſabella, Queen of Spain, Mrs. James. 

Meſſengers, Guards, Attendants, Men and 
Women. 


The SCENE in Granada, and the Chri- 
ſtian Camp beſieging it. 


Aman. 


UE 
' 8 Almanzor and Almahide : 
ht. P=—==u= - 
al, 0 93 
| The Conqueſt of GRANADA. 
A Te FIRST PART: 


TE 


ya. | Enter Boabdelin, Abenamar, Abdelmelech, an 
| Guards 2 


— — — — . — — — 
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— 


BoABDELIN. 


wee H US, in the Triumphs of ſoft Peace, I reign; 
And, from my Walls, defie the Pow'rs of 
Luk Spain; 

Wich Pomp and Sports my Love I celebrate, 
. 7 gen dee, keep diſtance, and attend my 
Parent to her whoſe Eyes my Soul enthral; [Td Aben. 
Whom I, in hope, already Father call; 


Abenamar, thy Youth theſe Sports has known, 


Of which thy Age is now Spectator grown; 0 
| B 4 Judge. 


| 
l 
— --- — 


| 
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To ſce the Glories of my youthful Age 


Thence rais d, he ſidelong bore his Rider on, 


Judge: like thou ſit'ſt, to praiſe, or to arraign 

The flying Skirmiſh of the darted Cane: 

But, when fierce Bulls run looſe upon the Place, 

And our bold Moors their Loves with Danger grace, 

Then Heat new-bends thy {lacken'd Nerves again, 

And a ſhort Youth runs warm through ey'ry Vein, 
Aben. 1 muſt confe!s th' Encounters of this Day 

Warm'd me indeed, but quite another way : 

Not with the Fire of Youth; but gen'rous Rage, 


So far out-done. 

Azvdelim. Caſtile could never boaſt, in all its Pride, 
A Pomp ſo ſplendid; when the Lifts ſet wide, 
Gave room to the fierce Bulls, which wildly ran 
In Sierra Ronda, cer the War began: 

Who, with high Noſtrils, ſnuffling up the Wind, 
Now ſtood the Champion of the Salvage kind. 

Tuſt oppoſite, within the circled Place, 

Ten of our bold Abencerrages Race 

(Each Brandiſhing his Bull-ſpear in his Hand) 

Did their proud Gennets gracefully command, 

On their ſtee!'d Heads their Demy-Lances wore 
Small Pennons, which their Ladies Colours bore. 
Before this Troop did Warlike Oman go; 

Each Lady as he rode ſaluting low; 

At the chief Stands, with Rev'rence more profound, 
His well-taught Courſer, kneeling, touch'd the Ground; 


Still facing, 'till he out of fight was gone. 

Boab. You praiſe him like a Frien? and I confeſs 
His brave Deportment merited no leſs. 

Abdelm. Nine Bulls were launch'd by his Victorious Arm, 
Whoſe wary Gennet ſhunning ſtill the Harm, 
Seem'd to attend the Shock, and then leap'd wide: 
Mean while, his dextrous Rider, when he ſpy'd 
The Beaſt juſt ſtooping, twixt the Neck and Head 
His Lance, with never-erring Fury, ſped. 

5&2. My Son did well, and ſo did Hamet too; 


Yet did no more than we were wont to do; 
But 


— 4... 
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Arm, 


But 
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But what the Stranger did, was more than Man. 
Abdelm. He finiſh'd all thoſe Triumphs we _— 

One Bull, with curPd black Head beyond the reſt, 

And Dew-laps hanging from his brawny Cheſt, 

With nodding Front a while did daring ſtand, 

And with his jetty Hoof ſpurn'd back the Sand: 

Then, leaping forth, he bellow'd out aloud: 

Th 2maz'd Aſſiſtants back each other croud, 

While Monarch-like he rang'd the lifted Field; 

some toſsd, ſome goar'd, tome trampling down he kill'd, 

Th'ignobler Moors from far his Rage provoke 

With Woods of Darts, which from his Sides he ſhook. 

Mean time your valiant Son, who had before 

Gain'd Fame, rode round to ev'ry Mirador; 

Beneath each Lady's Stand a ſtop he made, 

And, bowing, took th' Applauſes which they paid. 

Juſt in that Point of Time the brave Unknown 

Approach'd the Liſts. | 

| Boab, = I mark'd him, when alone 

{Obſerv'd by all, himſelf obſerving none) 

He enter'd firſt; and with a 1 Pride 

His fiery Arab dext'rouſly did guide: 

Who, while his Rider ev'ry Stand ſurvey'd, 

Sprung looſe, and flew into an Eigapade: 

Not moving forward, yet, with ev'ry Bound 

Preſſing, and ſeeming ſtill to quit his Ground. 

What after paſs d 

Was far from the Ventanna where I ſate, 

But you were near, and can the Truth relate. Io Abdelm. 

Abdelm. Thus while he ſtood, the Bull, who ſaw his Foe, 

His eaſier Conqueſts proudly did forego: 

And, making at him, with a Rides Bound, 

From his bent Forchead aim'd a double Wound. 

A riling Murmur ran through all the Field, 

And ev'ry Lady's Blood with Fear was chill, 

Some ſhriek d, while others, with more helpful Care, 

Cry'd out aloud, Beware, brave Vouth, beware! 

At this he turn'd, and as the Bull drew near, 

phunn'd, and receiy'd him on his pointed Spear. | 
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Ana Lance broke ſhort, the Beaſt then bellow'd loud, 


Than fell this Head: 
It fell ſo quick, it dd even Death prevent: 
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And, from the Streets, found Drums and Ataballes. 


= The Zegrys with th' Abencerrages fight; 


uu gain no Fame, when baſely you defeat. 


nd his ſtrong Neck to a new Onſct bow'd. 
h' undaunted Youth 
hen drew; and from his Saddle bending low, 

uſt where the Neck did to the Shoulders grow, 
ith his full Force diſcharg'd a deadly Blow. 
ot Heads of Poppies (when they reap the Grain) 
all with more eaſe before the lab'ring Swain, 


And made imperfect Bellowings as it went. 
Then all the Trumpets Victory did found: 
And yet their Clangors in our Shouts were drown'd. 
A confus'd Noiſe within. 
Boab. Th' Alarm-Bell rings ro our Alhambra Walls, 


(Within, a Bell, Drums and Trumpets. 
How now ? from whence procced thef: new Alarms? 
[To them à Meſſenger. 
| - Mefſ. The two fierce Factions are again in Arms; 
And, changing into Blood the . delight, 


n each ſide their Allies and Friends appear; 
The Macas here, the Alabexes there: 
The Gazals with the Bencerrages join, | 
And, with the Zegrys, all great Gomel's Line. | 
Boab. Draw up behind the Vivarambla Place; 
Double my Guards, theſe Factions I will face; | 
And try it all the Fury they can bring | 
Be Proof againſt the Preſence of their King. [Exit Boab. | 
The Factions appear: At the Head of the * 
Ozmyn; at the Head of the Zegrys, Zulema, Hamet, | 
Gomel, and Selin: Abenamar and Abdelmelech fond, | 
with the Abencerrages. 
Zul. The faint Abencerrages quit their Ground: 
Preſs em; put home your T hrufts to ev ry Wound. 
Abdelm. Zegry, on manly Force our Line relyes; 
Thine poorly takes th' Advantage of Surprize: 
Urarnvd and much out· number d we retreat; 


—— 
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t thou art brave, ſeek nobler Victory; 
gave Mooriſh Blood; and, while our Bands ſtand by, 8 
Let two to two an equal Combat try. | 

Ham. Tis not for Fear the Combat we refuſt, 

But we our gain'd Advantage will not loſe. 

Zul. In Combating, but two of you will fall; 

And we reſolve we will diſpatch you all. 
orn. We'll double yet th' Exchange before we die, 

And each of ours two Lives of yours ſhall buy. 
Almanzor enters betwixt them, as they ſtand ready to 

engage. 
Alm. J cannot ſtay to ask which Cauſe is beſt; 

Bur this is ſo to me, becauſe oppreſt. [Goes to the Aben. 
To them Boabdelin and his Guards, going bet vixt them. 
Boab. On dro Allegiance I command you ſtay ; 

Who paſſes here, through me muſt make his Way. 

My Life's the Iſihmos; through this narrow Line 

vou firſt muſt cut, before thoſe Seas can join. 

What Fury, Zegrys, has poſſeſs d your Minds? 

What Rage the brave Abencerrages blinds? 

If of your Can you new Proofs would ſhowy, - 

Without much Travel you may find a Foe. 

Thole Foes are neither ſo remote nor fes, 

That you ſhould need each other to purſue. 

Lean Times and foreign Wars ſhou!d Minds unite; - 

When poor, Men mutter, but they ſeldom fight, 

O holy Aa! that I live to ſee 

Thy Granadmes aſſiſt their Enemy. 

You fight the Chriſtians Battels; ev'ry Life 

'You laviſh thus, in this inteſtine Strite, 

Does trom our weak Foundations take one Prop, 

V/hich help'd to hold our ſinking Country up. 

 Ozm. Tis fit our private Enmity ſhouid ceaſe; 

Though injur'd firſt, yet I will firſt ſeek Peace. 

Zul. No, Murd'rer, no; I never will be won 

To Peace with him whoſe Hand has flain my Son. 

Om. Our Prophet's Curſe 

On me, and all th' Abencerrages light, 

Funprovok d 1 with your Son did fight. 
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I's Aodelm. A Band of Zegrys ran within the Place, 

Match'd with a Troop of thirty of our Race. 

| Your Son and Ozmyn the firſt Squadrons led, 

1 Which, ten by ten, like Parthians charg'd and fled. | 

| The Ground was ſtrow'd with Canes where we did meet, 
| Which crackPd underneath our Courſers Feet: | 

= When Tarifa (I ſaw him ride a-part) 

N Chang'd his blunt Cane for a Steel- pointed Dart, 

$i And meeting Ozmyn next. 

1 Who wanting Time for Treaſon to provide, 

He baſely threw it at him, undefy'd. 

Ozm. (ſhowing his Arm.] Witneſs this Blood which, 

when by Treaſon ſought, 

That follow'd, Sir, which to my ſelf I ought. 

Zul. His Hate to thee was grounded on a Grudge 

Which all our generous Zegrys juſt did judge: 

Thy Villain-Blood thou openly didſt place 

Above the Purple of our Kingly Race. 

Boab. From equal Stems their Blood both Houſes draw; 

They from Morocco, you from Cordova. 8 

Ham. Their Mungril Race is mix d with Chriſtian Breed, 

Hence tis that they thoſe Dogs in Priſons feed. 

Abdelm. Our holy Prophet wills, that Charity 

Should ev'n to Birds and Beaſts extended be: 

None knows what Fate is for himſelf deſignd; 

The Thought of human Chance ſhould make us kind. 

Gem. We waſte that Time we to Revenge ſhould give: 
Fall on; let no Abencerrago live. 

{ Advancing before the reſt of his Party. Almanzor, ad- 
dancing on the other Side, and deſcribmg a Line with 
his Sword. 

Almanz. Upon thy Life paſs not this middle Space; 

Sure Death ſtands guarding the forbidden Place. 

Gom. To dare that Death, I will approach yet nigher; | 
Thus, wert thou compalſs'd in with circling Fire, [They fight. 
Boab. Diſarm em both; if they reſiſt you, kill. 
| [Almanzor in the midſt of the Guards kills Gomel, 

and then is diſarm d. 8 
Amanx. Now you have but the Leavings of my Will. 
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| Boab, Kill him; this inſolent Unknown ſhall fall, 
And be the Victim to attone you all. 

Ozm. If he muſt die, not one of us will live; 
That Life he gave for us, for him we give. 
| Boa. It was a Traitor's Voice that {poke thoſe Words; 
So are you all who do not ſheath your Swords. 
Zul. Outrage unpuniſh'd when a Prince is by, 
Forfeits to Scorn the Rights of Majeſty : 

No Subject his Protection can expect, 

Who what he owes himſelf does firſt neglect. 
Aben. This Stranger, Sir, is he 

Who lately in the Vruarambla Place 

Did, with ſo loud Applauſe, your Triumphs grace. 

Boab. The Word which I have giv'n, Tl! not revoke; 
If he be brave he's ready for the Stroke. 

Aman x. No Man has more Contempt than I of Breath 
But whence haſt thou the Right to give me Death? 
Obey'd as Sov'raign by thy Subjects be, 

But know, that I alone am King of me. 
Jam as free as Nature firſt made Man, 8 
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F'er the baſe Laws of Servitude began, 

When wild in Woods the noble Savage ran. 

| Bead. Since then no Pow'r above your own you know, 

Mankind ſhould uſe you like a common Foe, 

You ſhould be hunted like a Beaſt of Prey; 

By your own Law I take your Life away. 
Almanz. My Laws are made but only for my ſake; 

No King againſt himſelf a Law can make. ; 

If thou pretend'ſt to be a Prince like me, 

Blame not an Act which ſhould thy Pattern be. 

I {aw thi oppreſs d. and thought it did belong 

To a King's Office to redreſs the Wrong: 

I brought that Succour which thou ought'ſt to bring, 

Ard fo, in Nature, am thy Subjects King. Ws. 
Boab. I do not want your Counſel to direct, 

Or Aid to help me puniſh or protect. [know 
Alm. Thou want'ſt em both, or better thou would ſt 

Than to let Factions in thy Kingdom grow. 

Divided Int'reſts, while thou think'ſt to ſway, 

Draw, like two Brooks, thy middle Stream away. 


Tor 
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For tho they band and jar, yet both combine 


To make their Greatneſs by the Fall of thine. 
Thus, like a Buckler, thou art held in Sight, 
While they, behind thee, with each other fight. 
Boab. Away, and execute him inſtantly. [To his Guards. 
Alm. Stand off; I have not leiſure yet to die. 
[To them Abdalla haſtily. 
Abdal. Hold, Sir, for Heav'n ſake hold: 
Defer this noble Stranger's Puniſhment, 
= your raſh Orders you will ſoon repent. 
Boab. Brother, you know not yet his Inſolence. 
Abdal. Upon your ſelf you puniſh his Offence ; 
If we treat gallant Strangers in this or”, 
Mankind will ſhun th' — Court. 
And who, henceforth, to our Defence will come, 
If Death muſt be the brave Almanzors Doom? 
From Africa T drew him to your Aid; 
And for his Succour have his Life betray'd. 
Boab. Is this th' Almanxor whom at Fez you knew, 
When firſt their Swords the Xeriff Brothers drew ? 
Aedal. This, Sir, is he who for the Elder fought, 
And to the juſter Cauſe the Conqueſt brought: 
Till the proud Santo, ſeated in the Throne, 
iſdain'd the Service he had done to own. | 
hen, to the vanquiſh'd Part his Fate he led; 
he Vanquiſh'd triumph'd, and the Victor fled. | 
alt is his Courage, boundleſs is his Mind, 
ough as a Storm, and humorous as Wind; 
onour's the only Idol of his Eyes: 
he Charms of Beauty like a Peſt he flies: 
nd rais'd by Valour, from a Birth unknown, 
cknowledges no Pow'r above his own. | 
[ Boabdelin coming to Almanzor, 
Boab. Impute your 1 to our Ignorance; | 
he braveſt Men are ſubject moſt to Chance: 
'rawada much does to your-Kindneſs owe: 
ut Towns expecting nally cannot ſhow 
lore Honour, than t invite you to a Foe. 
Almanz. I do not doubt but I have been to blame: | 
But, to purſue the End for which I came, 
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Unite your Subjects firſt; then let us go, 

And pour their common Rage upon the Foe. | 
Boab. [to the Fadtions.) Lay down your Arms, and let| 

| me beg you 

| Your Enmities. 

5 We will not hear of Peace, 

ill we by Force have firſt reveng'd our ſlain. 

' Abdelm. The Action we have done we will maintain. 

Selin. Then let the King depart, and we will try 

| Our Cauſe by Arms. 

WE: For us and Victory. 


Boab. A King intreats you. 
| Almanz, What Subjects will precarious Kings regard? 
A Begear ſpeaks too ſoftly to be heard: 
| Lay —.— your Arms; tis I command you now. 
Do it — or, by our Prophet's Soul I vow, 
My Hands ſhall right your King on him I ſeize. 
Now let me ſee whote Look but diſobeys. 
| Omnes. Long live King Mahomet Boabaelin. 
Almanx. No more; but huſh'd as Midnight Silence go: 
lle will not have your Acclamations now. | 
Hence, you unthinking Crowd. 
| [The common People go off on both Parties, 
Empire, thou poor and deſpicable thing, 
When ſuch as theſe make or unmake a King! 

Abdal. How much of Virtue lyes in one great Soul! 
| [ Embracing him. 
| Whoſe ſingle Force can Multitudes control. 
| Trumpet within, 


Enter a Meſſenger. 
|  Meſſen. The Duke of Arcos, Sir | 
Does with a Trumpet from the Foe appear. 

Boab. Attend him, he Thall have his Audience here, 

Enter the Duke of Arcos. 

D. Arcos. The Monarchs of Caſtile and Arragon | 
Have ſent me to you, to demand this Town; 
To which their juſt and rightful Claim is known, | 
Boab. Tell Ferdinand, my Right to it appears 
By long Poſſeſſion of eight hundred Years. 
When firſt zy Anceſtors from Africk ſaild, 
In Rodrique s Death your Gothic Title taild, 
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D. Arcos. The Succeſſors of Rodrique ſtill remain; 
nd ever ſince have held ſome Part of Spain. | 
v'n in the midſt of your victorious Pow'rs + - 
h' Afturia's, and all Portugal were ours. 
ou haye no Right, except you Force allow ; 
nd if yours then was juſt, ſo ours is now. | 
Boab. Tis true; from Force the nobleſt Title ſprings; 
7 therefore hold from that, which firſt made Kings. 
D. Arcos. Since then by Force you prove your Title true, 
Ours muſt be juſt, becauſe we claim from you. | 
When with your Father you did jointly reign, 
Invading with your Moors the South of Spain, 
I, who that Day the Chriſtians did command, 
Then took, and brought you bound to Ferdinand. 
Boab. IIl hear no more; defer what you would ſay : 
In private we'll diſcourſe ſome other Day. 
D. Arcos. Sir, you ſhall hear, however you are loth, 
That, like a perjur'd Prince, you broke your Oath, 
To gain your Freedom you a Contract ſign'd, 
By which your Crown you to my King relign'd. 
From thenceforth as his Vaſſal holding it, 
And paying Tribute ſuch as he thought fit : 
Contracting, when your Father came to die, 
To lay 415 all Marks of Royalty: 
And at Purchena privately to live; 
Which, in exchange, King Ferdinand did give. 
Boab. The Force us d on me made that Contract void. 
D. Arcos. Why have you then its Benefits enjoy d? 
By it you had not only Freedom then, 
ut ſince had Aid of Mony and of Men. 
d, when Granada for your Uncle held, 
ou were by us reſtor'd, and he expelld. 
ince that in Peace we let you reap your Grain, 
ecall d our Troops that us'd to beat your Plain 
d more - 
Almanz. Yes, yes, you did with wond'rous Care 
Apainſt his Rebels proſecute the War, 
While he ſecure in your Protection ſlept. 
| | For him you took, but for your ſelf you kept. 


Thus 


je „ — — —— — — — — 
* - 
= 


— —— 
* 


— e Tone of GEXNADAX Ar 


Thus, as ſome fawning Uſurer does feed 


And then o'er-paid the Debt from his Eſtate : 
| Which, mould'ring piece-meal, in your Hands did fall; 


[Whoſe Kindneſs you would odiouſly compare. 
Th' Eſtate was his; which yet, ſince you deny, 
He's now content in his own Wrong to buy. 


| 
| 
| 


What cer your Arms have conquer'd of my Land, 
1 w1l, for Peace, reſign to Ferdinand: 

To harder Terms my Mind I cannot bring; 

But as I ſtill have liv'd, will die a a, W 


For all the laſt Extremities of War : 
My King his hope from Heav'n's Aſſiſtance draws. 


| 


(Who did with weeping Eyes theſe Diſcords ſee, 


: 
: 


In hope ſoft Pleaſures may your Minds unite. 


But tedious Buſineſs has my Love delay'd; 
Buſineſs, which dares the Joys of Kings invade. 


'The Ne be ſacred to our Love and Peace: 


Tis ju 


b 


| 


Tis all we gain by being Slaves to State, [Exe. omnes. 


With preſent Sums th' unwary Spendthrift's Need; 
You ſold your Kindneſs at a boundleſs rate, | 


Till now at laſt you came to ſwoop it all. 
D. Arcos. The Wrong you do my King I cannot bears 


Almanz. And he ſhall buy it dear, what his he calls: 
We will not give one Stone from out theſe Walls. 
Boab. Take this for Anſwer, then 


D. Arcos. Since thus you havereſoly'd, henceforth prepare 


Almanz. The Moors have Heav'n and me f aſſiſt their 
Cauſe, [Exit Arcos. 


Enter Eſperanza, 
Eßer. Fair Almahide 


And fears the Omen may unlucky be,) | 
Prepares a Zambra to be danc'd this Night, 


Boab. My Miſtreſs gently chides the Fault I made: 8 
; 


Almanz, Firſt let us ſally out, and meet the Foe. 
Abdal. Led on by you, we on to Triumph go. 
Boab, Then, with the Day let War and Tumult ceaſe : 


ſome Joys on weary Kings ſhould wait; 
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Enter Abdalla, Abdelmelech, Ozmyn, Zulema, 
Hamet, as returning from the Sally. 


Abdal. F HIS happy Day does to Granada bring 
A laſting Peace, and Triumphs to the King: 

The two fierce Factions will no longer jar, 

Since they have now been Brothers in the War; 

Thoſe, who apart in Emulation fought, 

The common Danger to one Body brought; 


Since Lindaraxa's Beauty I adore. 


That I may keep a Good 


And to his Coſt the proud Caſtilian finds 
Our Mooriſh Courage in united Minds. 
Abdelm. Since to each others Aid our Lives we owe, 
Loſe we the Name of Faction and of Foe, - 
Which JI to Zulema can bear no more, 


Zul. I am oblig'd to Lindaraxa's Charms, 
Which gain the Conqueſt J ſhould loſe by Arms; 
And with my Siſter may continue Fair, 


Of whoſe Poſſeſſion I ſhould elſe deſpair. 
Ozr. While we indulge our common Happineſs, 
= is forgot by whom we all poſſeſs; 
he brave Almanxor, to whoſe Arms we owe 
All that we did, and all that we ſhall do: 
Who, like a Tempeſt that out-rides the Wind, 
Made a juſt Battel ere the Bodies join'd. | 
Abdal. His Victories we ſcarce could keep in view, 
Or poliſh 'em ſo faſt as he rough-drew, 
Abdelm. Fate, after him, below with Pain did move, 
And Victory could ſcarce keep Pace above. 
Death did at length ſo many Slain forget; 
And loſt the Tale, and took em by the great. 
[To them Almanzor with the Duke of Arcos Priſoner. 


Hamet. 


We, 


So {mall, that half have never heard the News. 


= Alan. It pleaſes me your Army is fo great: 
For now I know there's more to Conquer yet. 
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Hamet. See here he comes, 
And leads in Triumph him who did command 
The vanquiſh'd Army of King Ferdinand. | 
Almanz. [To the Duke of Arcos.] Thus far your Ma- 
ſter's Arms a Fortune find 
Below the ſwell d Ambition of his Mind : 
And Alha ſhuts a Miſ-believer's Reign 
From out the beſt and goodlieſt part of Spain. 
Let Ferdinand Calabrian Conqueſts make, 
And from the French conteſted Milan take, 
Let him new Worlds diſcover to the old, 
And break up ſhining Mountains big with Gold; 
Yer he ſhall find this ſmall Domeſtick Foe, 
Still ſharp, and pointed, to his Boſom grow. 
D. Arcos. Of ſmall Advantages too much you boaſt, 
You beat the Out-guards of my Maſter's Hoſt: 
This little Loſs,” in our vaſt Body, ſhews 
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[Fame's out of Breath e er ſhe can fly fo far 
To tell 'em all, that you have &er made War. 


By Heaven Pl] ſee what Troops you have behind; 
IIl face this Storm that thickens in the Wind: 
And, with bent Forehead, full againſt it go, 
Till I have found the laſt and utmoſt Foe. 
D. Arcos. Believe, you ſhall not long attend in vain, 
To Morrow's Dawn ſhall cover all the Plain, 
Bright Arms ſhall flaſh upon you from afar; 
A Wood of Lances, and a moving War. 
But I, unhappy in my Bands, muſt yet 
Be only pleas'd to hear of your Defeat: 

And, with a Slave's inglorious Eaſe remain, 
Till conqu'ring Ferdinand has broke my Chain. | 
Almanx. Vain Man, thy of Ferdinand are weak! 

I hold thy Chain too faſt for him to break. 

But ſince thou threaten'ſt us, ll ſet thee free, 
That I again may fight and conquer thee. 

D. Arcos. Old as J am, I take thee at thy Word, 
And will to Morrow thank thee with my Sword. 

| Amanx. 
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Almanz, I'Il go and inſtantly acquaint the King, 
And ſudden Orders for thy Freedom bring. 
Thou canſt not be fo pleas'd at Liberty, + | 
As I ſhall be to find thou dar'ſt be free. | = 
Exeunt Almanzor, Arcos, and the reſt; 
| excepting only Abdalla and Zulema. 
Abdal. Of all thoſe Chriſtians who infeſt this Town, | 
This Duke of Arcos is of moſt Renown. | 
Zul. Oft have I heard; that in your Father's Reign, 
His bold Advent'rers beat the Neighb'ring Plain; 
Then, under Ponce Leon's Name he fought, 
And from our Triumphs many Prizes brought. 
Till in Diſgrace from Spain at length he went, | 
And ſince continu'd long in Baniſhment. 1 
Abdal. But ſee, your beauteous Siſter does appear. 
[To them Lindaraxa. ll 


|Shows in your own a noble Confidence. 


Zul. By my Deſire ſhe came to find me here. 2 

[Zulema and Lindaraxa whiſper ; then Zulema i 

| goes out and Lindaraxa is going after. 

Abdal. Why, faireſt Lindaraxa, do you fly [Staying her. 

A Prince, who at your Feet is proud to die? | 
Lindar. Sir, I ſhould bluſh to own ſo rude a thing, 


Staying. 
As tis to ſhun the Brother of my King. 1 
Abdal. In my hard Fortune I ſome 2 ſnould find, 
Did your Diſdain extend to all Mankind. 
But give me leave to grieve, and to complain, | 
That you give others what I beg in vain. = 
Lindar. Take my Eſteem, if you on that can live, ü 
For, frankly, Sir, tis all I have to give. | | 
If, from my Heart you ask or hope for more, | 
I grieve the Place is taken up before. 
Abdal. My Rival merits you. | 
To Abdelmelech I will Juſtice do; N 
For he wants Worth who dares not praiſe a Foe. ; 
Lindar. That for his Virtue, Sir, you make Defence, 


But him defending, and excuſing me, 
I know not what can your Advantage be. 


_Abda}, 


nee, 
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Abdal. J fain would ask, &er I proceed in this, 
f, as by Choice, you are by Promiſe h's? 

Lindar. Th Engagement only in my Love does lye, 
at that's a Knot which you can ne er untie. 

Abdal. When Cities are Beſieg' d, and Treat to yield, 
f there appear Relievers from the Field, 

he Flag of Parley may be taken down, 
Till the Succeſs of thoſe without is known. 

Lindar. Though Abdelmelech has not yet poſſeſt, 

et I have ſeabd the Treaty for my Breaſt. 


Abdal. Your nghth has not ty'd you to a Day; 


ome Chance might xk it, would you but delay: 
f can judge the Seals of your Heart, 
Ambition in it has the greateſt Part; 

nd Wiſdom then will ſhew ſome difference, 
Betwixt a private Perſon and a Prince, 

Lindar. Princes are Subjects ſtill 

Subject and Subject can ſmall Diff rence bring: 
The Diff'rence is twixt Subjects and a King. 
And ſince, Sir, you are none, your Hopes remove; 
For leſs than Empire Til not change my Love. 

Abdal. Had IT a Crown, all I ſhould prize in it, 
Should be the Pow'r to lay it at your Feet. 

Lindar. Had you that Ci oven, which you but wiſh, not 
Then J, perhaps, might ſtoop, and take it up. [ hope, 
But till your Wiſhes and your Hopes agree, 

You ſhall be till a private Man with me. 

Abdal. If T am King, and if my Brother die 

Lindar. Two It's ſcarce make one Poſſibility. 

Abaal. The Rule of Happineſs by Reaſon ſcan; 

You may be happy with a private Man. 
Lindar. That Happineſs I may enjoy, tis true; 
But then that private Man muſt not be you. 
Where- er I love, I'm happy in my Choice; 
It I make you ſo, you ſhall pay my Price. 
Abdal. Why would you be ſo great? 
Lindar. Becauſe I've ſeen, 
This Day, what *tis to hope to be a Queen. 
Heav'n, how yall watch'd each Motion of ber Eye! 5 


% 


None could be ſeen while Almahide was by, 
Becauſe ſhe is to be Her Majeſty, 


* 
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Why would I be a Queen? Becauſe my Face 
Would wear the Title with a better Grace. 
Tf I became it not, yet it would be 
Part of your Duty, then, to flatter me. 
Theſe are but half the Charms of being Great; 
'T would be ſomewhat that I know not yet: 
Ves; I ayow th' Ambition of my Soul, 
To be that One to live without Controul: 
And that's another Happineſs to me, 
To be ſo happy as but one can be. | ; 
Abdal. Madam, (becauſe I would all Doubts remove) 
Would you, were I a King, ac y Love? : 
Lindar. I would accept it; and ſhow tis true, 
From any other Man as ſoon as you. 
Abdal. Your ſharp Replies make me not love you lcls;M 
But make me ſeek new Paths to Happineſs. 3 
What I deſign, by Time will beſt be ſeen. 
You may be mine, and yet may be a Queen: 
When you are ſo, your Word your Love aſſures. | 
Lindar. Perhaps not love you but I will be yours. 
He offers to take her Hand and kiſs i. 
Stay, Sir, that Grace I cannot yet allow; 2 
Before you ſet the Crown upon my Brow. 
That Favour which you ſeck - 
Or Abdelmelech or a King muſt have, 
When you are ſo, then you may be my Slave. : 
Exit; but looks ſmiling back on hin 
Abdal. How &er imperious in her Words ſhe were, 
| Her parting Looks had nothing of Severe, 
A glancing Smile allur'd me to command; 
And her ſoft Fingers gently preſsd my Hand. 
I felt the Pleaſure glide through ey'ry Part; 
Her Hand went through me to my very Heart. 
For ſuch another Pleaſure, did he live, 
I could my Father of a Crown deprive. 
What did I ſay! 
Father! that impious Thought has ſhock'd my Mind: 
How told our Paſſions are, and yet how blind! 
She's gone; and now 
[Methinks there is leſs Glory in a Crown; 
My boiling Paſſions ſettle and go down: 1 
mak | Like 


nove) 
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Like Amber chaf d, when ſhe is near ſhe acts, 
Vhen farther off, inclines, but not attracts. [To him Tul. 


WA 0k me, Zulema, if thou wouldft be 


hat Friend thou ſeem'ſt, aſſiſt me againſt me, 
Betwixt my Love and Virtue I am toſs d; 
his muſt be forfeited, or that be loſt : 
could do much to merit thy Applauſe; 
Help me to fortifie the better Cauſe. 
Iy Honour is not wholly put to Flight, 
But would, if ſeconded, renew the Fight, 
Zul. 1 met my Siſter, but I do not ſee 
What Difficulty in your Choice can be: 
She told me all ; and *tis ſo plain a Caſe, 
You need not ask what Counſel to embrace. 
Abdal. ] ſtand reprov'd that I did doubt at all; 
My waiting Virtue ſtay d but for thy Call: 
Tis plain that ſhe, who, for a Kingdom, now 
Would ſacrifice her Love, and break her Vow, 
Not out of Love but Int'reſt acts alone, 
And would, ev'n in my Arms, lye thinking of a Throne. 
Zul. Add to the reſt this one Reflection more, 
When ſhe is marry*d, and you {till adore, 
Think then, and think what Comfort it will bring, 
She had been mine— hams 
Had I but only dar'd to be a King. 
Abdal. J hope you only would my Honour try; 
Im loth to think you Virtue's Enemy. 
Zul. If, when a Crown and Miſtreſs are in place, 
Virtue intrudes with her lean holy Face; 
Virtue's then mine, and not I Virtue's Foe: 
Why does ſhe come where ſhe has nought to do? 
Let her with Anch'rites, not with Lovers lye; 
States-men and they keep better Company. 
Abdal. Reaſon was giv'n to curb our head-ftrong Will. 
Zul. Reaſon but ſhews a weak Phyſician's Skill: 
Gives nothing while the raging Fit does laſt; 
But ſtays to cure it when the worſt is paſt. 
Reaſon's a Staff for Age, when Nature's gone; 
But Youth is ſtrong enough to walk alone. 


Abdal. 
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Where, in cloſe Council, for Revenge they {it ; 


Adal. In curs'd Ambition I no Reſt ſhould find; 
But muſt for ever loſe my Peace of Mind. 
Zul. Methinks that Peace of Mind were bravely loſt; 
A Crown, what e' er we give, is worth the Coſt. 
Abdal. Juſtice diſtributes to each Man his Right, 
But what ſhe gives not, ſhould T take by Might? 
Zul. If Juſtice will take all, and nothing give, 
uſtice, methinks, is not diſtributive. 
Abdal. Had Fate fo pleas'd, J had been eldeſt born, 
And then, without a Crime, the Crown had worn. 
Zul. Would you ſo pleaſe, Fate yet a way would find; 
Man wakes his Fate according to his Mind.- 
The weak low Spirit Fortune makes her Slave, 
But ſhe's a Drudge, when hector'd by the Brave. 
If Fate weaves common Thread, he' change the Doom; 
And with new Purple ſpread a nobler Loom. 
Abdal. No more;——1 will uſurp the Royal Seat; 


Zul. Your Way is plain; the Death of Tarifa 
Does on the King our Zegrys Hatred dravy : 
Though with our Enemies in ſhow we cloſe, 
"Tis but while we to purpoſe can be Foes. 
Selm, who heads us, would revenge his Son; 
But Favour hinders Juſtice to be - 


And, in him, each Abencerrago reigns. 
Abdat. What face of any Title can I bring? 
Zul. The Right an eldeſt Son has to be King. 
Your Father was at firſt a private Man, 
And got your Brother e're his Reign began. 
When by his Valour he the Crown had won, 
Then you were born, a Monarch's Eldeſt Son. 
Abaal. To ſparp-ey'd Reaſon this would ſeem untrue, 
But Reaſon I t Love's falſe Opticks view. | 
Zul. Love's mighty Pow'r has led me Captive too; 
I am in it unfortunate as you, 
Abdal. Our Loves and Fortunes ſhall together go; 
Thou ſhalt be happy when I firſt am 9. | 
Zul. The Zecrys at old Selin's Houle are met, 


* 
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There 


Thou, who haſt made me wicked, make — | 


ne. | 
Proud Ozmyn with the King his Pow'r maintains; | 


— 
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rhere we our common Int'reſt will unite; | 
vou their Revenge ſhall own, and they your Right. 
One thing 1 had forgot, which may import; 
met Amanꝛzor coming back from Court, 
But with a diſcompos d and ſpeedy Pace, 
A fiery Colour kindling all his Face: ua 
The King his Pris' ner's Freedom has deny'd, 
And that Refuſal has provok'd his Pride. 
' Abdal. Would he were ours! © 
I try to gild tl Injuftice of his Cauſe, 
And court his Valour with a vaſt Applauſe. 
Zul. The Bold are but the Inſtruments o'th* Wiſe : 
They undertake the Dangers we adviſe. 
And while our Fabrick with their Pains we raiſe, | 
We take the Profit, and pay them with Praiſe. [Exenxr. 


' ACT M-SQEN:E-L 
H Euter Almanzor and Abdalla. 
e HAT he ſhould dare to do me this Diſgrace ö 


Is Fool or Coward writ upon my Face? 

Refuſe my Pris ner! I ſuch Means will uſe, 

He ſhall not have a Pris ner to refuſe. 

Abdal. He ſaid you were not by your Promiſe tyd; 

That he abſolv'd your Word, when he deny'd. 

Almanz, He break my Promiſe, and abſolve my Vo 

'Tis more than Mahomet himſelf can do. 

The Word which I have giv'n, ſhall ſtand like Fate; 

Not like the King's, that Weather-cock of State. | 
He ſtands ſo high, with ſo unfix'd a Mind, | 
Two Factions turn him with each Blaſt of Wind. 

But now he ſhall not veer; my Word is paſt: | 
IIl take his Heart by th Roots, and hold it faſt, "11 


Avdal. You have your Veng ance in your Hand this Hour; | 
Make me the humble Creature of your Pow'r | 


vol. III. C 
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The Granadines will gladly me obey; 
(Tir d with ſo baſe and impotent a Sway.) 
And when I ſhew my Title, you ſhall 7A 


I have a better Right to Reign, than he. | 
Almanz. It is err that you make the Claim: 

You wrong our Friendſhip when your Right you ' 

When for — ſelf I fight, I * the Case 2 hogs 

But Frendſhip will admit of no ſuch Laws: 

That weighs by th Lump, and, when the Cauſe is light, 

Puts Kindneſs in to ſet the Ballance right. f 

True, I would wiſh my Friend the juſter fide: 

But in tt unjuſt my Kindneſs more is try d. 

And all the Oppoſition I can bring, 

Is, that I fear to make you ſuch a King. 

| Abdal. The Majeſty of Kings we ſhould not blame, 

When Royal Minds adorn the Royal Name: 

The Vulgar, Greatneſs too much Idolize, 


wo haughty Subjects it too much deſpiſe. 
Almanz. I only ſpeak of him, | 
Whom Pomp and Greatneſs fit ſo looſe about, | 
That he wants Majeſty to fill them out. | 
| 

| 


— w 


Abdal. Haſte then, and loſe no tine 
The Buſineſs muſt be enterpriz'd this Night. 
We muſt ſurprize the Court in its Delight. 
Almanz. For you to Will, for me 'tis to Obey ; 
But I would give a Crown in open Day: 
And, when the Spaniards their Aſſault begin, | 
| At once beat thoſe without, and theſe Within. Exit Alm. 
| Exter Abdclmelech. | 


1 


| Abdelm. 4bdalla, hold; there's ſomewhat 1 intend 
To ſpeak, not as your Rival, but your Friend. 

' Atdal. If as a Friend, I am oblig'd to hear; 

| And what a Rival ſays I cannot fear. | 
Abdelm. Think, brave Abdaila, what it is you do: 8 | 


— — —— — 


Your Quiet, Honour, and our Friendſhip too, 
All for a fickle Beauty you forego. 
Think, and turn back, before it be too late; 


Behold in me th' Example of your Fate. 
I am your Sea-mark, and though wrack'd and Joſt, 


My Ruins ſtand to warn you from the Coaſt. 


— em: 
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| Abdal _ Your Counſels, noble Abdelmelech, move 
My Reaſon to accept em; not my Love. 


Tis over- pois d, and kick d up in the Air, 


Or, like a Captive King, tis born away; 


ry 


Ah, why did Heay'n leave Man ſo weak Defence, 
To truſt frail Reaſon with the Rule of Senſe! 


While Senſe weighs down the Scale, and keeps it there. 


And forc'd to count'nance its own Rebels Sway. 
Abdelm. No, no; our Reaſon was not vainly lent; 
Nor is a Slave, but by its own Conſent : x0 
If Reaſon on his SubjeA's Triumph wait, 
An eaſie King deſerves no better Fate. 
Abdal. You ſpeak too late; my Empire's loſt too far, 
J cannot fight. 
Abdelm. Then make a flying War; 
Diſlodge betimes, before you are beſet. 
Abdal. Her Tears, her Smiles, her ev'ry Look's a Net. 


Her Voice is like a Syren's of the Land; 


And bloody Hearts lye panting in her Hand. 
Abdelm. Thisdo you know, and tempt the Danger ſtill? 
Abdal. Love, like a Lethargy, has ſeiz d my Will. 
I'm not my felf, fince from her Sight I went; 
I lean my Trunk that way, and there ſtand bent. 
As one, who in ſome frightful Dream, would ſhun 
His preſſing Foe, labours in vain to run; | 
And his own Siownels in his Sleep bemoans, 
With thick ſnort Sighs, weak Cries, and tender Groans; 
801 —— 
Abdelm. — Some Friend, in Charity, ſhould ſhake 
And rouze, and call you loudly till you wake. 
Too well I know her Blandiſhments to gain, 
Uturper-like, till ſettVd in her Reign; 
Then proudly ſhe inſults, and gives you Cares 
And ſealouſies; ſhort Hopes, and long Deſpairs. 
To this hard Yoke you muſt hereafter bow ; 
How &er ſhe ſhines all Golden to you now. 
Abdal. Like him, who on the Ice 


Slides {wiftly on, and ſees the Water near, . 
Yet eint lap Kanal in tis Choner: 
CY 
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am I carry'd. This Enchanted Place, 
ike Circe's Iſle, is peopl'd with a Race 
f Dogs and Swine; yet, though their Fate I know, 
look with Pleaſure, and am turning too. 
[ Lyndaraxa paſſes over the Stage. 
Abdelm. Fly, fly, before th' Allurements of her Face; 
Eber ſhe return with ſome reſiſtleſs Grace, 
And with new Magick covers all the Place. , 
Abdal. J cannot, will not; nay, I would not fly; | 
TI love, be blind, be cozen'd *till I die. | 
And you, who bid me wiſer Counſel take, 
Il hate, and, if I can, Tl! kill you for her fake. 
Abdelm.Ev*n1 that counſelld you, that Choice approve; 
PIl hate you blindly, and her blindly love: | 
Prudence, that ſtemm'd the Stream, is out of Breath; 
to go down it is the eaſier Death. 
Lyndaraxa Re-enters, and ſmiles on Abdalla. 
| Exit Abdalla 
Abdelm. That Smile on Prince Abdalla, ſeems to ſay 
You are not in your killing Mood to Day; 
Men brand, indeed, your Sex with Cruelty, 
But you're too 3 to ſee poor Lovers die. 
This God- like Pity in you I extol; | 
And more, becauſe, like Heav'n's, 'tis general. 
Lyndar. My Smile implies not that grant his Suit: 
"Twas but a bare Return of his Salute. 
Abdelm. It ſaid, you were engag'd, and I in Place: 
But, to pleaſe both, you would divide the Grace. 
Lyndar. You've Cauſe to be contented with your Part 
When he has but the Look, and you the Heart. | 
Abdelm. Ingiving but that Look, you give what's mine 
I'll not one corner of a Glance reſign: | 
All's mine; and I am cov'tous of my Store: 
I have not Love enough, III tax you more. 
Lyndar. I gave not Love; twas but Civility : 
He is a Prince; that's due to his Degree. 
Abdelm. That Prince you ſmiPd on is my Rival ſtill; 
And ſhould, if me you lov'd, be treated ill. 
Tyndar. I know not how to ſhow ſo rude a Spight. 
Abdelm. That is, you know not how to love aright ; 
| Or, 
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Or, if you did, you would more difference ſee 

Betwixt our Souls, than twixt our Quality. 

Mark, if his Birth makes any difference, 

If, to his Words it adds one grain of Senſe: 

That Duty which his Birth can make his due, 

Pl! pay; but it ſhall not be paid by you. 

For if a Prince Courts her whom I adore, 

He is my Rival, and a Prince N 

| Lyndar. And when did I my Pow'r fo far reſign, 

That you ſhould regulate cach Look of mine? 

' Abdelm. Then, when you gave your Love, you gave 

that Pow'r. 

| Lynday. Twas during Pleaſure, tis revok'd this Hour, 

Novy call me falſe, and rail on Womankind, 

*Tis all the Remedy you're like to find. 

' MAdbdelm. Yes, there's one more, 

Tl] hate you, and this Viſit is my laft. 

| Lyndar. Dot, if you can; you know I hold you faſt. 

Yet, for your Quiet, would you could reſi | 

| 7 | gn 

| Your Love, as eaſily as I do mine. 
Abdelm. Furies and Hell, how unconcern'd ſhe ſpeaks! 

With what Indifference all her Vows ſhe breaks! 

Curſe on me; but ſhe, ſmiles. 


Lyndar. That Smilé's a part of Love; and alls your Due 


1 take it from the Prince, and pive it you, 


Abdelm. uſt Heav'n, muſt my poor Heart your May- 


e prove, 


o Bandy, and make Children's Play in Love? 


| 

Ah! how have I this Cruelty deſery'd? 

I, who ſo truly and fo long have ſerw'd! 
And left ſo eaſily! oh cruel Maid! 

80 eaſily! twas too unkindly ſaid. 

That Heart which could ſo eaſily remove, 
Was never fix'd, nor rooted deep in Love. 
Lyndar. You lodg'd it fo uneaſie in your Breaſt, 


[Half Crying ' 


I thought you had been weary of the Gueſt. 

Firſt I was treated like a Stranger there; 

But, when a Houſhold Friend I did appear, 

You thought, it ſeems, I could not live elſewhere, 
82 T 
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Now we are Friends, tis beſt for both to part. 


|- Lyndar. And, till you that ſubmiſſive. Servant prove, 


Then, by degrees, your feign'd Reſpe& withdrew : 
You mark'd my Actions, and my Guardian grew. 
But, I am not concern'd your Acts to blame: 
My Heart to yours but upon Liking came; 
And, like a Bird, whom prying Boys moleſt, | 
Stays not to breed, where ſhe had built her Neſt. | 
| Abdeim. ] have done ill a | 
And dare not ask you to be leſs diſpleas d: 
Be but more angry, and my Pain is eas d. | 
' Lyndar. If I ſhould be fo kind a Fool, to take 
This little Satisfaction which you make, 
I know you would preſume ſome other time 
Upon my Goodneſs, and repeat your Crime. 
| JAbdelm. Oh never, never, upon no Pretence; 
My Life's too ſhort te expiate this Offence. 
Lyndar. No, now I think on't, tis in vain to try; 
*Tis in your Nature, and paſt Remedy, 
You'll ſtill diſqu et my too loving Heart: 


[Taking her Hand. 
Abdelm. By this—Will you not give me leave to {wear ! 
Lyndar. You would be perjur'd if you ſhould, I fear. 
And when I talk with Prince Abdalla next, 


[I with "rag tond Suſpicions ſhall be vext. 


Abdelm. I cannot ſay III conquer Jealoulie; | 
But, if you'll freely pardon me, I'll try. | 


J never can conclude you truly love. 
To them, the Ring, Almahide, Abenamar, Eſperanza, 
Guards, Attendants. 
Xing. Approach, my Almahide, my charming Fair; 
i fling of Peace, and Recompence of War. 
This Night is yours; and may your Life ſtill be 
The {ame in Joy, though not Solemnity. 


he 
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The Zambra Dance. 
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R 
Beneath a Myrtle Shade, 
Which Love for none but happy Lovers made, 

I ſlept ; and ſtraight my Love before me brought 
phy li, the Object of my waking Thought : 
Undreſs'd ſhe came my Flames to meet, 

While Love ftrow'd Flow'rs beneath her Feet; 
Flow'rs, which ſo preſs d 7 her, became more ſweet. 


From the bright ris Head 
A careleſs Veil of Lawn was looſely ſpread : 
From her white Temples fell ber ſhaded Hair, 
Like cloudy Sun-ſhine, not too brown nor fair; 
= Hands her Lips did Love inſpire; 
Grace my Heart did fire : 
— po her 2 — 1 with Deſire. 


Both ſhe freer yu and AVOur me; 
You cannot bluſh, becauſe I comet ſor 


No, let me die, * ſaid, 
2 than loſe the ſpotleſs Name of Maid: 

y, methought, oe fc ſpoke ; = the while 
Then 45 ſaid I: She a — 
And is it thus, thus, thus, ſhe cry d, 
You uſe a harmleſs Maid, * dy d! 


I wakd, and fraight I knew 


C4 Fancy 


_— 
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Fancy, the kinder Miſtreſs of the two, 
Fancy had done what Phyllis would not do! 
Ah, cruel Nymph, ceaſe your Diſdain, 
N hile 1 can dream, you ſcorn in vain! | 
Hſeeep or waking you muſt eaſe my Pain. | 
After the Dance, a tumultuous Noiſe 
of Drums and Trumpets. | 
| 
| 


: 
: 


= To them Ozmyn; his Sword drawn. 

Om. Arm, quickly, arm; yet all, I fear, too late: 

The Enemy's already at the Gate. | 

| Bead. The Chriſtians are diſlodg'd; what Foe is near? 

- | Ozm. The Zegrys are in Arms, and almoſt here. | 

| [The Streets with Torches ſhine, with Shoutings ring, | 

And Prince A6dalla is proclaim'd the King. | 

What Man could do, I have already done, 

But bold Amanxor fiercely leads em on. 

Aben. Th Alhambra yet is ſafe in my Command, 

| [To the King. 

er you hither while their Shock we ſtand. | 
Boab. I cannot meanly for my Life provide; 


Tl either periſh in't, or ſtem this Tide. | 
o guard the Palace, Ozmyn, be your Care; | 
f they o' ercome, no Sword will hurt the Fair. | 
Om. Tl] either die, or Vi] make good the Place. 
; Fbdelm. And 1, with theſe, will bold Almanxor face. 
| Exeunt all but the Ladies. An Alarm within. 
Almah. What diſmal Planet did my Triumphs light? | 
Diſcord the Day, and Death does rule the Night: | 
The Noiſe my Soul does through my Senſes wound, | 
Lyndar. Methinks it is a nobie, ſprightly Sound, | 
The Trumpet's Clangor, and the Claſh of Arms ! 
This Noiſe may chill your Blood, but mine it warms: 
[ Shouting and claſhing of Swords within. 
We have already paſs d the Rubicon. 
The Dice are mine; r Fortune, for a Throne. 
A Shout within, and claſhing of Swords afar off. 
The 5 farther off, and Lach ds, fo of 
Curſe of this going back, theſe ebbing Cries ! 
Ye Winds, waft hither Sounds more ſtrong and quick; 


faſter, Drums, and mingle Deaths more thick. E 
1 , 1 
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to the Turrets of the Palace go, | 
And add new Fire to thoſe that fight below¾y: 
Thence, Hero-like, with Torches by my Side, 
(Far be the Omen, tho') my Love will guide. | 
No; like his better Fortune Ill appear, 
With open Arms, looſe Veil, and flowing Hair, 8 
ſuſt flying forward from my rolling Sphere: 
My Smiles ſhall make Abdalla more than Man; 
Let him look up and periſh if he can. Exit, 
An Alarm nearer : Then Enter Almanzor and Selin, in the 
Head of the ys; Ozmyn Priſoner. 
Almanz. We have not fought enough; they fly too ſoon : 
And I am griev'd the noble Sport is done. 
This only Man, of all whom Chance did bring | 
Pointing to Ozmyn 
To meet my Arms, was worth the Conquering. 
His brave Reſiſtance did my Fortune grace; 


So ſlow, ſo threatning forward he gave Place. 
1 


His Chains be eaſie, and his Uſ: ir. 

Selm. 1 beg you would commit him to my Care. 

Almanz. Next, the brave Spamard free without delay ; | 
And with a Conyoy ſend him ſafe away. [Exit a Guard. 

To them Hamet and others. 

Hamet. The King by me falutes you; and, to ſhow 
That to your Valour he his Crown does owe, | 
Would from your Mouth I ſhould the Word receive; 
And that to theſe you would your Orders give. 

Almanz. He much o'er-rates the little I have done. 

[Almanzor goes to the Door, and there ſeems to give 
out Orders, ing People ſeveral Ways. N 

Set. to Oæmyn. Now — — of my Son. 
To Morrow tor thy certain Death prepare; 
This Night I _— leave thee to Deſpair. 

Ozmy. Thy idle Menaces I do not fear: 
= Bus'neſs was to die or conquer here. 
Siſter, for you I 2 I could no more; 

My preſent State betrays my Want of PoWr. 
But, when true Courage is of Force bereft, | 
Patience, the only Fortitude, is left. ¶ Exit crm Selin. 
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k Almah. Ah, Eſperanza, what for me remains 


Heav'n never meant Misfortune to that Face. 


—— 


ut Death; or, worſe than Death, inglofious Chains ! 
Eſper. Madam, you muſt not to Deſpair give place; 


CCC 


Suppole there were no Juſtice in your Caule, 

Beauty's a Bribe that gives her Judges Laws. 

That you are brought te this deplor'd Eſtate, 

Is but th' ingenious Flattery of your Fate; 

Fate fears her Succour, like an Alms, to give; 

And would you, God-like, from your {elf ſhould live. 

Almah. Mark but how terribly his Eyes appear ! 
And yet there's ſomething roughly noble there, 
Which, in unfaſhion'd Nature, looks Divine; 

And like a Gem does in the Quarry ſhine, 

Almanzor returns; ſhe falls at his Feet being veil d. 

| Almah.Turn,mighty Conqu'ror, turn your Face this way, 

Do not refuſe to hear the Wretched pray. 
Almanz. What buſineſs can this Woman have with me? 
Almah. That of th' afflicted to the Deity. 

So may your Arms Succeſs in Battels find; 

So may the Miſtreſs of your Vows be kind, 

Tf you have any; or, if you have none, 

So may your Liberty be ſtill your own. 

Almanx. Yes, I will turn my Face, but not my Mind; 
You Bane and ſoft Deſtruction of Mankind, | 
What would you have with me? 

Almah. - beg the grace [Urveilang, 
You would lay by thoſe Terrors of your Face. 
Till Calmneſs to your Eyes you firſt reſtore, | 
I am afraid, and I can beg no more. 
Almanx. [Looking fixedly on her.] Well; my fierce Vi- 

age ſhall not murder you: | 
Speak quickly, Woman; I have much to do. | 

Almah. Where ſhould I find the Heart to ſpeak one Word? 
Your Voice, Sir, is as killing as your Sword. | 
As you have left the Lightning of your Eye, | 
So would you pleaſe to lay your Thunder by. | 

Almanx. I'm pleas'd and pain d, ſince firſt her Eyes I ſaw 
As J were ſtung with ſome Tarantula: =, 
| 


' 


| 
| 
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| Arms and the d Field I leſs admire, 


And ſoften ſtrangely in ſome new Deſire. 

Honour burns in me not fo fiercely bright, 

But pale, as Fires when maſter'd by the Light. 
Evn while I ſpeak and look, I change yet more; 


And now am nothing that I was before. 
Im numm'd, and fix d, and ſcarce my Eye-balls move; 
J fear it is the Lethargy of Love! 


Tis he; I feel him now in ev'ry Part: 
Like a new Lord he vaunts about my Heart, 
Surveys in State each corner of my Breaſt, 


While poor fierce I, that was, am diſpoſſeſt. 
I'm bound; but I will rouze my Rage again: . 


| 


And though no hope of Liberty remain, 
ul fright my Keeper when I ſhake my Chain. 


You are — - [ Angrity. 
me" 9 


Almanz. You are — You ſhall — And I can ſcarce 


I know I am your Captive, Sir. 


| forbear 
Alma. Alas! 
Almanx. Tis all in vain; it will not do: [4/de. 


J cannot now a ſeeming Anger ſhow: - 

My Tongue againſt my Heart no Aid affords, 

For Love till riſes up, and choaks my Words. 
 Almah. In half this time a Tempeft would be ſtill. 


Almanz. *Tis you have rais d that Tempeſt in my Will. 


I wo' not love you, give me back my Heart; 
But give it as you had it, fierce and brave; 

It was not made to be a Woman's Slave: 
But, Lion-like, has been in Deſarts bred ; 
And, us'd to range, will ne er be tamely led. 
Reſtore its Freedom to my fetter d Wi 

And then I ſhall have Pow'r to uſe you ill. 


Almah. My fad Condition may your Pity move; 


But look not on me with the Eyes of Love. 
I muſt be brief, though I have much to ſay. 


Almanx. No, ſpeak; for can hear you now, all Day: 
Her ſuing ſooths me with a ſecret Pride: [ Softly. 
A ſuppliant Beauty cannot be deny'd: [ Aſide. 
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But Fate's yet hot — 


vn while I frown, her Charms the Furrows ſeize; 


nd I'm corrupted with the Pow'r to pleaſe. 


' Almah. Though in your Worth no Cauſe of Fear I ſee; | 


fear the Inſolence of Victory: 
As you are Noble, Sir, protect me then, 
From the rude Outrage of inſulting Men. 


Nay, I am Love; Love ſhot, and ſhot ſo faſt, 
He ſhot himſelf into my Breaſt at laſt. 


Since ſhe is promis'd to Boabdelin. 


| 
| 


Almanz. Whodares touch her I love? I'm all o'er Love: 


Almah. You ſee before you her who ſhould be Queen, | 


ee; Are you beloy'd by him! O wretched Fate, 


irſt that I loye at all; then, lov'd too late! 


Yet, I muſt love! 


Almabh. Alas, it is in vain; 

Fate for each other did not us ordain. 

The Chances of this Day too clearly ſhow 

That Heayn took Care that it ſhould not be ſo. | 
Almanz. Would Heav'n had quite forgot me this one Day, 


II make it take a ook another way. 

+ | [He walks ſwiftly and diſcompoſedly, ſtudying. 
J bring a Claim which pra d Right ompoſed) FO 
Youre his by Promiſe, but you're mine by Love. 

"Tis all but Ceremony which is paſt: _ 

The Knot's to tie which is to make you faſt, 

Fate gave not to Boabdelin that Pow'r : 

He Wood you but as my Ambaſſador, 

Almah. Our Souls are ty'd by Holy Vows aboye, 


I love you better; with more Zeal than he. 
Almah. This Day— — 


I gave my Faith to him, he his to me. 


But to tear out the Journal of this Day. 

Or, if the Order of the World below 

Will not the Gap of one whole Day allow, 
Give me that Minute when ſhe made her Vow. 


That Minute, ev'n the happy from their Bliſs might give, 
« And thoſe who live in Grief, a ſhorter time would live. 


Almanz. Good Heav'n, thy Book of Fate before me lay, 


Sa 


Amanz. He fign'd but his; but I will ſeal my Love. | 
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So ſmall a Link if broke, th Eternal Chain | 


Would, like divided Waters, join again. 
It wo'not be; the Fugitive is gone; 
Preſt by the Crowd of following Minutes on: 


That precious Moment's out of 
And in the Heap of common Rubbiſh laid, 


ature fled, 


Of things that once have been, and are decay d. 
Almab. Your Paſſion, like a F right, ſuſpends my Pain 
It meets, o'er-pow'rs, and beats mine back again: 
But, as when Tides againſt the Current flow, 

The Native Stream runs its own. Courſe below: x 
So, though your Griefs poſſeſs the upper Part, 
My own have deeper Channels in my Heart. | 
' Almanz. Forgive that Fury which my Soul does move 
Tis the Eſſay of an untaught firſt Love. 

Yet rude, unfaſhion'd Truth it does expreſs : 

*Tis Love juſt peeping in a haſty Dreſs. _ 

Retire, Fair Creature, to needful Reſt; 

There's ſomething Noble lab'ring in my Breaſt: 

This raging Fire, which through the Maſs does move, 
Shall purge my Droſs, and cal refine my Love. | 
| Exeunt Almahide and Eſperanza. 

She goes, and I like my own Ghoſt appear; 

It is not living, when ſhe is not here. 


[To him Abdalla as King, attended. 


Abdal. My firſt Acknowledgments to Heav'n are due 
My next, Almanxor, let me pay to you. | 
 Almanz. A poor Surprize, and on a naked Foe, 
What ever you confels, is all you owe. 

And I no Merit own, or underſtand 

That Fortune did you Juſtice by my Hand. 

Vet, if you will that little Service pay 

With a great Favour, I can ſhew the way. 
Abdal. J have a Favour to demand of you; 


That is, to take the thing for which you ſue. 


Almanz. Then, briefly, thus; when I th' Abayxyn won] 


I found the beauteous Almahide alone: 
Whoſe {ad Condition did my Pity move; 
And that Compaſhon did produce my Love, 
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Abdal. This needs no Suit; in Juſtice, I declare, 
She is your Captive by the Right of War. 


And, rather than I will her Jailor be, 
Tl nobly loſe her in her Liberty. 
Abdal. Your Generofity I muck approve, 
But your exceſs of that ſhows want of Love. 
Almanz.. No, tis th exceſs of Love, which mounts ſo high, 
That, ſeen far off, it leſſens to the Eye. 
Had I not lov'd her, and had ſet her free, 
That, Sir, had been my Generoſity : 
But 'tis exalted Paſſion, when I ſhow 
dare be wretched, not to make her ſo. 
And, while another Paſſion fills her Breaſt, 
Il be all wretched rather than half bleſt. 
Abdal. May your Heroick Act ſo proſperous be, 
That Almahide may figh you ſet her free, 
| Enter Zulema. 
Zul. Of five tall Towers which fortifie this Town, 
All but th' Alhambra your Dominion own. 
Now therefore boldly 1 confeſs a Flame, 
Which is excus'd in Almahide's Name. 
ou the Merit of this Night regard, 
— Poſſeſſion I have my Reward. 
| Almanz. She your Reward! why, ſhe's a Gift ſo great— 
That I my ſelf have not deſery'd her yet. | 
And therefore, though I won her wh 1h y Sword, 
I have, with awe, my Sacrilege reſtor'd. 
Zul. What you deſerve- * 
P11 not diſpute, becauſe I do not know, 
This only I will fay, She ſhall not go. 
© Almaxz. Thou, ſingle, art not worth my anſweri 
But take what Friends, what Armies thou canſt bring; 
What Worlds; and when' you are united all, 
Then, I will thunder in your Ears, — She ſhall. 
Zul. Ti] not one Title of my Right reſign; 
Sir, your implicite Promiſe made her mine. 
When I in general Terms my Love did ſhow, 
You {wore our Fortunes ſhould together go, 
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Almanz. She is no Captive then; I ſet her free: 5 
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' Abdal. The Merits of the Cauſe I'll not decide, 

But, = r my — divide. 

'Your Titles no longer z 

But one of pu for love of me recede. 

+ Almanx. I have receded to the utmoſt Line, 

when, by my free Conſent, the is not mine. 

Then let him —— recede with me, 

[And both of us will join to ſet her free. 

Zul. If you will free your part of her, you may; 

But, Sir, I love not your Romantick way. 

Dream on; enjoy her Soul, and ſet that en 

I'm pleas d her Perſon ſhould be left for me. 

Almanx. Thou ſhalt not wiſh her thine; thou ſhalt not dare 

To be ſo impudent, as to deſpair, 

Zul. The Zegrys, Sir, are all concern d to ſee 

How much their Merit you neglect in me. | 
HFamet. Your lighting Zulema, this very Hour 

Will take ten thouſand Subjects from your Pow'r. | 
Amanx. What are ten thouſand Subjects ſuch as they 
If I am ſcorn'd —= I'll take my ſelf away. 

 FAbdal. Since both cannot poſſeſs what both purſue; 
I grieve, my Friend, the Chance ſhould fall on you. 
But when you hear what Reaſons I can ur | 

| DAlmanz. None, none that your Ingratitude can purge. 

Keaſon's a Trick, when it no Grant affords: 

It ſtamps the Face of Majeſty on Words. 
 JAbaal. Your Boldneſs to your Services I give: 
Now take it as your full Reward to live. 
Almanx. To live! | 

If from my Hands alone my Death can be, 
Jam Immortal, and a God to thee. 

If I would kill thee now, thy Fate's ſo low 
That I muſt ſtoop Cer I can give the Blow. 
But mine is fix d ſo far above thy Crown, 
That all thy Men, | 

'Pild on thy Back, can never pull it down. . 
But at my Eaſe thy Deſtiny I ſend, 

By ceafing from this Hour to be thy Friend. 
Like Heav'n, I need but only to ſtand ſtill; 

And, not concurring to thy Life, I kill, 


They 
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But my fair Miſtreſs J too long forget; 
The Crown I promis'd is not offer d yet. 


Thou canſt no Title to my Duty bring; 

I'm not thy Subject, and my Soul's thy King. 

Farewel: When I am gone, 

There's not a Star of thine dare ſtay with thee: 

Fl] whiſtle thy tame Fortune after me; 

And whirl Fate with me whereſoe'er I fly: 

As Winds drive Storms before em in the Sky. {[Ex#, 
Zul. Let not this Inſolent unpuniſh'd go; 

Give your Commands; your Juſtice is too ſlow. 


Abdal. Stay; and what Part he pleaſes let him take: 
I know my Throne's too ſtrong for him to ſhake, 


Without her Preſence all my Joys are vain, 
Empire a Curie, and Life it ſelf a Pain. Exeum. 


— 
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Tulema, Hamet, and others are going after him. 


r 


Enter Boabdelin, Abenamar, and Gaards. 


| Boab. Dviſe, or aid, but do not pity me; 
No Monarch born can fall to that degree. 

Pity deſcends from Kings to all below; 
But can, no more than Fountains, upward flow. 
Witneſs, juſt Heav'n, my greateſt Grief has been 
I could not make your Almahide a Queen. 

Aben. I have too long th' effects of Fortune known, 
Either to truſt her Smiles, or fear her Frown. 
Since in their firſt Attempt you were not ſlain, 
Your Safety bodes you yet a ſecond Reign, 
The People like a headlong Torrent go, 
And ev'ry Dam they break, or pad? ; 
But unoppos'd they cither loſe their Force, 
Or wind in Volumes to their former Courſe. 
Boab. In Walls we meanly muft our Hopes ir clo , 
To wait our Friends, and weary out our Foes; . f i 
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[while Almahide | f 
To lawleſs Rebels is expos'd a Prey, 
And forc'd the luſtful Victor to obey. 

Aben. One of my Blood, in Rules of Virtue bred! 
Think better of her, and believe ſhe's dead. 
| «To. them Almanzor. 
| Boab, We are betray'd, the Enemy is here; 
We have no farther room to hope or fear. 
| Almanz. It is indeed Almanzor whom you ſee, 
But he no longer is your Enemy. 
Vou were ungr ateful, but your "Foes were more; 
What your In) 5 aſtice loſt 5 theirs reſtore. 
Make Profit of my Vengeance while you may. 
My two-edg'd Sword can cut the other way. 
I am your Fortune; but am ſwift, like her, 
And turn my hairy Front if you defer. 
That Hour, when you delib' hey is too late; 
I point you the white Moment of your Fate. 
| Aben. Believe him ſent as Prince Abdalla's Spy; 
He would betray us to the Enemy. 
| Aimanz. Were J, like thee, in C eats of State grown 
| old, 
(Thoſe publick Markets, where, for foreign Gold, 
The pooreſt Prince is to the richeſt ſold;) L 
Then thou might'ſt think me fit for that low Part: 
But I am yet to learn the States- man's Art. 
My Kindneſs and my Hate unmask'd I wear; 
For Friends to truſt, and Enemies to fear. 
My Heart's ſo plain, * 
That Men on ey'ry paſſin through may look, 
Like Fiſhes gliding in a Cryſtal Brook : 
When troubled moſt, it does the Bottom ſhow, 
'Tis weedleſs all above, and rockleſs all below, 
Alben. Fer he be truſted, let him then be oo 
He may be falſe who once has chang'd his Si 
| Almanz. In that you more accuſe your x na than me; 
None who are injur d can unconſtant be. 
You were unconſtant; you, who did the Wrong; 
To do me juſtice does to me belong. 


Tbs Great 
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Great Souls by Kindneſs only can be ty'd; 
Injur d again, again Tl leave your Side. 
Honour is what my ſelf and Friends I owe; 
And none can loſe it who forſake a Foe. 
Since, then, your Foes now happen to be mine, 
Though not in Friendſhip, we'll in Int'reſt join. 
So, while my loy'd Revenge is full and high, 
Fl give you Lock our Kingdom by the by. 
Boab. That I ſo long delay d what you deſire, 
| [Embracing him 
Was not to doubt your Worth, but to admire. 
Almanx. This Counſellor an old Man's Caution ſhows 


Who fears that little he has left to loſe: 

Ape ſets a Fortune; while Youth boldly throws. 
But let us firſt your drooping Soldiers chear; 
Then ſeek out Danger, e re it dare appear. 

This Hour I fix your Crown upon your Brow 
Next Hour Fate gives it, but I give it now. [Exam 


SCENE II. 


Enter Lyndaraxa alone. 
Lynd. O could J read the dark Decrees of Fate, 
That I might once know whom to love or hate! 
For I my {elf ſcarce my own Thoughts can gueſs, 
So much I find them vary'd by Succeſs. - 
As in ſome Weather-glaſs my Love I hold; 
Which falls or riſes with the Heat or Cold. ! 
x will be conſtant yet, if Fortune can; 
I love the King, let her but name the Man. 


To her Halyma. 

Hal. Madam, a Gentleman, to me unknown, Ye 
Deſires that he may ſpeak with you alone. : Bu 
Lyndar. Some Meſſage from the King: Let him appen Fo 
To her Abdelmelech; os, Entring, throws off his Diſguiſe Ra 
She ſtarts. An 

Abdelm. 1 ſee you are amaz'd that I am here: bly 
But let at once your Fear and Wonder end; | 1 


In the Uſurper's Guards I found a Friend, 
| Who 
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And ſhall alone be conſcious of your Flight. 


For all the World my Conduct would accuſe, 
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Who led me to you ſafe in this — 2 5 
Lyndar. Vour Danger bri is Trouble in . 

* Affair this — Viſit drew ? 1 
Abdelm. The greateſt in the World; the ſeeing you. 
Lyndar. The Courage of your Love I fo admire, 

That, to preſerve you, you ſhall ſtraight retire. | 

[She leads him to the Door. 

Go, Dear; each Minute does new Dangers bring ; 

You will be taken; I expect the King. 
Abdelm. The King ! the poor Uſurper of an Hour; 

His Empire's but a Dream of Kingly Pow'r. 

I warn you, as a Lover and a Friend, 

To leave him e're his ſhort Dominion end. 

The Soldier I ſuborn'd will wait at Night; 


Hndar. I thank you, that you ſo much Care beſtow; 
But, if his Reign be ſhort, I need not go. 
For why ſhould I expoſe my Life and yours, 
For what, you ſay, a little Time aſſures? 

Abdelm, My Danger in th' Attempt is very ſmall:} 
And, if he loyes you, yours is none at all. 
But, though his Ruin £ as {ure as Fate, 
Your proof of Love to me would come too late. 
This Trial I, in Kindneſs, would allow ; 
Tis caſte, if you love me, ſhow it now. 
Lyndar. It is becauſe I love you, I refuſe; 


If 1 ſhould go, with him I love, away: 

ind therefore, in ſtriẽt Virtue, I will tay. 

| Abdelm. You would in vain diſſemble Love to me: 

Through that thin Veil your Artifice I ſee, 

You would expect th* Event, and then declare: 

Put do not, do not drive me to Deſpair, 

For, if you now refuſe with me to fly, 

Rather than love you after this, LIl die: 

And therefore weigh it well before you ſpeak ; 

My King is ſafe his Force within not weak. p 
Lyndar. The Counſel you have giv'n me, may be wiſe: 

But, ſince th' Affair is great, I will adviſe. 


Abdelm, 


"_ 
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I ſhould my Brother to the King betray. 


Remember that I drew my lateſt Breath 


You value ſtill your Brother more than me. 
;Farewel; ſome Eaſe I in your Falſhood find; 
It lets a Beam in, that will clear my Mind. 


Abdelm. Then that Delay I for Denial take —[ Is gem 
ny; Stay, you too ſwift an Expoſition make. | 
ſhould go, ſince Zulema will ſtay, 


Abdelm. There is no Fear; but, if there were, I ſee 


My former Weakneſs I with Shame confeſs, 

And when I ſee you next, fhall love you leſs. 
[1s going agan 

Lyndar. Your faithleſs Dealings you may bluſh to tell 


= | [Heep 
This is a Maid's Reward, who loves too well. 
4 [ He looks bat 


In charging your Unkindneſs with my Death: 
Abdelm. {coming back.] Have I not anſwer'd all you ca 
Ev'n the leaſt ſhadow of an Argument? [invent 
Lyndar. You want not Cunning what you pleaſe u 
But my poor Heart knows only how to love. [prove 
And, finding this, you Tyrannize the more: ""_ 
"Tis plain, ſome other Miſtreſs you adore; - 
And now, with ſtudy'd Tricks of Subtilty, 
You come prepar'd to lay the Fault on me. 
[Wringing her Hon 
But oh, that I ſhould love ſo falſe a Man! 
Abdelm, Hear me, and then diſprove it, if you can. 
Tyndar. Il hear no more; your Breach of Faith is plain: 
You would with Wit your want of Love maintain, 
But, by my own Experience, I can tell. 
They who love truly, cannot argue well. 
Go, Faithleſs Man! 
Leave me alone to mourn my Miſery: 
I cannot ceaſe to love you, but III die. 
| | Leas her Head on his Am 
Abdelm, What Man but I ſo long unmoy'd could her 


la 
Such tender Paſſion, and refuſe a Tear ! 
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ut do not talk of dying any more, 
nleſs you mean that I ſhouH die before. 
Lynday. 1 fear your feign'd Repentance comes too late: 
die to ſee you ſtill thus obſtinate. : 
ut yet, in Death, my Truth of Love to ſhow, 
ead me, if I have Strength enough, Tl go. 
Abdelm. By Heav'n you ſhall not go: I will not be 
)ercome in Love or Generoſity. 
I deſire, to end th? unlucky Strife, 
s but a Vow that you will be my Wife. 
Lyndar. To tie me to you by a Vow, is hard; 
t | va my Love you as no Tie regard. 
ame any thing but that, and I'll agree. | 
Abdelm. Swear then, you never will my Rival's be, 
Lynday. Nay, prithee, this is harder than before; 
ame any thing, good Dear, but that thing more. 
Abdelm. Now I too late perceive I am undone; 
du cul Living and ſeeing, to my Death I run. 
vent £20 you falſe, yet in your Snares I fall; 
aſs ou grant me nothing, and I grant you all. 
rope dar. I would grant all; but I muſt curb my Will, |: 
; Wecauſe I love to keep you jealous ſtill. 
Wn your Suſpicion I your Paſſion find: 
Hut I will take a time to cure your Mind. 
Halyma. Oh, Madam, the new King is drawing near! 
Tyndar. Haſte quickly hence, leſt he ſhould find you here 
Abdelm. How much more wretched than I came, I go! 
more my Weakneſs and your Falſhood know); 
nd now muſt leave you with my greateſt Foe! | 
[Exit Abdelmelech. 
Lyndar. Go: how I love thee Heav'n can only tell. 
and yet I love thee, for a Subject, well. 
et, whatſoever Charms a Crown can bring, 
Subject's greater than a little King. 
I will attend 'till time this Throne ſecure; 
\nd, when I climb, my Footing ſhall be ſure. 
1 [Muſick without. 
Muſick ! and, I believe, addreſs'd to me. | 
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I. | 

HER Þ-every I am, and whatever I do, 

My Phyllis is fill in my Mand : 
When angry I mean not to Phyllis 70 go, 

My Feet of themſelves the Way find : 
Unknown to my felf I am juſt at her Door, 
And, when 1 would rail, I can bring out no more, 

Than Phyllis, too Fair and Unkind ! 

II. 

When Phyllis I ſee, my Heart bounds in my Breaſt, 

And — tho? world ſtifle is ſhown : Hg 
But aſleep, or awake, I am never at reſt, 

When from my Eyes Phyllis is gone : 
Sometimes à ſad Dream does delude my ſad Mind; 
But, alas, when I wake, and no Phyllis I find, 

Nom I ſigh to my ſelf all alone! 

III. 

Should a King be my Rival in her J adore, 
He ſhould offer his Treaſure in vin: 
O let me alone lay..." and poor, 

And give me my Phyllis again 
Let Phyllis be mine, and but ever be kind, 
1 could to a Deſart with her be confin'd, 
And envy no Monarch his = ; 

. 

Alas, 1 diſcover too much of my Love, 
And ſhe too well knows her own Pom yr 
She makes me each Day a new Martyrdom prove, 
And makes me grow Fealous each Hour: 


But let her each Minute torment * poor Mind, 
J had rather love Phyllis, both Falſe and Unkind, 
Than ever be freed from her Pow'r. 
Enter Abdalla with Guards. 


Abdal. Now Madam, at your Feet a King you fee; 
Or, rather, if you pleaſe, a Scepter'd Slave: 
'Tis juſt you ſhould poſleis the Pow'r you gave. * 
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ſee; 


Had 


d Love not made me yours, I yet had been 
it the firſt Subject to Boabdelin. 
us Heay'n declares the Crown I bring, your Due; 


nd had forgot my Title, but for you. 
Lyrdar. Heav'n to your Merits will, I hope, be kind; 
it; Sir, it has not yet dechr d its Mind. 
is true, it holds the Crown above your Head; 
it does not fix it till your Brother's dead. 
Abdal. All, but th jt an 26 is within my Pow'r. 
d that my 2 to take this . 25 
Lyndar. When, with its Keys, your Brother's Head 
Wel eve you are N. King Le 
Abdal. But, ſince th Events of all things doubtful are, 
d, of Events, moſt doubtful thoſe of War; 

peg to know before, if Fortune frown, 
Wu! J then loſe your Favour with my Crown? 
Iyndar. You'll ſoon return a Conqueror again, 
d therefore, Sir, your Queſtion is in vain. 
= 42dal. I think to certain Victory I move; 
Wt you may more aſſure it by your Love. 
hat Grant will make my Arms invincible. 
Lyndar. oy Pray'rs and Wiſhes your Succeſs foretel. 
0 then, fight, and think you fight-for me; 
wait but to reward your V dory. 
Aldal. But if I loſe it, muſt I loſe you too? 
Lyndar. You are too curious, if you more would know. 
know not what my future Thoughts will be: 
or Women's Thoughts are all Extemore. 
ile Men, indeed, 
forchand a long Chain of Thoughts produce; 
ut ours are only for our preſent uſe. 
Abdal. Thoſe Thoughts you will not know, too well 
ou mean to wait the final Doom of War. [declare, 
Hadar. I find you come to quarrel with me now; 
ould you know more of me than I allow ? 
hence are you grown that great Divinity, 
hat with ſuch eaſe into my Thoughts can pry ? 
ndulgence does not with ſome Tempers ſute; 
ſee I muſt become more abſolute. 
Abaal, I muſt ſubmit, 
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I put my Life and Safety in your Hand: 


On what hard Terms ſo e er my Peace be bought. | 
Lyndar. Submit! you ſpeak as you were not in Fault, 
"Tis evident the Injury is mine; : | 
For why ſhould you my ſecret Thoughts divine ? 
Abdal. Yet if we might be judg'd by Reaſon's Laws! 
Lyndar. Then you would have your Reaſon judge my 
Either confeſs your Fault, or hold your Tongue; [ Cauſeſ 
For I am ſure I'm never in the Wrong. 
Abdal. Then I acknowledge it. | 
Lyndar. — Then I forgive. 
- Abdal. Under how hard a Law poor Lovers live! 
Who, like the vanquiſh'd, muſt their Right releaſe: 
And, with the loſs of Reaſon, buy their Peace. [Aſie 
Madam, to ſhow that you my Pow'r command, 


Diſpoſe of the Albayzyn as you pleaſe: 
To your Fair Hands I here refign the Keys. 
Lyndar. I take your Gift becauſe your Love it ſhows; 
And faithful Selin for Alcade chuſe. N 
Abdal. Selin, from her alone your Orders take: 
This one Requeſt, yet, Madam let me make, 
That, from thoſe Turrets, you th' Aſſault will ſee; 
And Crown, once more, my Arms with Victory. 
Leads her au 
Selin remaius with Gazul and Reduan his Servants. 
Selin. Gaxul, go tell my Daughter that I wait : 
You, Reduan, bring the Pris ner to his Fate. 
[Exeunt Gazul and Reduan 
E're of my Charge I will Poſſeſſion take, 
A bloody Sacrifice I mean to make: 
The Manes of my Son ſhall ſmile this Day, 
While I in Blood my Vows of Vengeance pay. 
Enter at one Door Benzayde with Gazul, at the other 
Ozmyn bound with Reduan. 
Selin. 1 ſent, Benzayda, to glad your Eyes: 
Theſe Rights we owe your Brother's Obſequies. 
[To Gazul and Reduan. 
You two the curs'd Abencerrago bind, 
You need no more t inſtruct you in my Mind. 


[They bind him to one Corner of the Stag. 
Benz. 
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"Benz. In what {ad Object am 1 call d to ſhare, ' 
ell me. what is it, Sir, you here prepare? 

Selin. Tis what your dying Brother did bequeath, 
scene of Vengeance, and a Pom of Death. | 
Bent. The horrid acle my Soul does * 
want the Heart to fee the ile Sight. 

Selin. You are my principal invited Gueſts! gz 
Whoſe Eyes I would not only feed but feaſt: br 
You are to {mile at his laſt groaning Brea, 
and laugh to ſee his Eye-balls roll in Death: i | 

o judc e the ling ring Souls conyulſive Strife," re 
v hen thick ſhort Breath catches at parti Life. * ö 

| 
| 


wlt,) 


aws! 


Benz. And of what Marble do yoo think me made? 

Selin. What, can you be of juſt Revenge afraid? * 

Benz. He killd my Brother in his own Defence; 

Pity his Youth, and {pare his Innocence. 

Selm. Art thou ſo ſoon to pardon Murder won? 

an he be Innocent who kill d — b 

(benamar. ſhall mourn as well as I; 

lis Ozm for my Twifa ſhall die: I | 

ut, — plead'ſt fo boldly, 1 wil Ke | 
| 


1OWS; 


I hat Juſtice thou would ſt done by chee: 


[ses her his Sword. 

ere, take the Sword, and do à Siſter's part; 

jerce his, fond Girl, or I will pierce thy Heart. | 

Ozm. To kis Commendy1joln —ͤ—ͤ jueſt, 3 

n Wounds from you are welcome to my Breaſt: - 

Think only, when your Hand this Act has done, 9 
5 
| 


er oi. 
ts. 


eduan. 

t has but finiſh'd what your Eyes begun. 

thought, with 5 pam to — ſcorn d my bend 

put now your noble Pity has o ercome: CS 

Vhich I acknowledge with my lateſt Breath; 

Che firſt who e er began a Love in Death, 
Benz. to Selin. Alas, what e weak Hand lr? 

ou ſee I tremble when I touch a'Sword: | » 

he Brightneſs dazzles me, and turns my Sight; 1 

Dr, it I look, tis but to aim leſs rights on f 2772 
on. Ill guide the Hand which muſtmy Death ger 

ly leaping wn 22 1 .>v©'1 


ther 


Nedum. 
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Selin jo Benz. Waſte not the precious Time in idle f 
Benz, Let me reſign this Inſtrument of Death. 
Giving the Sword xl * and then pulling it back, ii 


Ah no: I was too haſty A 
Tis in your Hand more mortal than in mine. 
Þo them Hamet. 

Hamet. The King is from th' Alhambra beaten back 3 
nd now preparing for a new Attack : . 
o favour which, he wills, that inſtantly A 

You reinforce him with a new Supply. Thence, ti 

Selm to Benz. Think not, * gh m are” Daty call ml 


hat with the Breach of yours I wil di 
E'cr my Return, ſte my Commands you do 
me find Oxnyn dead; and kill d by — 
az ul and Redu an, attend her ſtill; 
And, if ſhe dares to fail, perform my Will, | 
/ | Exenmt Selin and Hamet 
| [Benzayda looks: langiſhing os. with her Sword-down. 
Gazul and Reduan ſtanding with drawn Swor ds 4 ter © 
Om. Defer not, Smoker x prog my Death: 
ookin 
| af bet hve e ive to figh away my Breath. | 
y Eyes haye done the Work they had to do: 


take your Image with me, which they drew; 

And, when they cloſe, I ſhall die full of you. 
Benz. When Parents their Commands EY ay, 
hildren are privileg d to difobey 

Yet from that Breach of Kh of Dury Tum Clear, 

Since I ſubmit the 

To die or kill is pep Alternative; 

Rather than take your Life, I will not Re. 

|  Ozm. This ſhows th Exceſs of — wc 


| Save mine; nor do you — much Pity' owe 

To me; a Stranger, and your Houſe's Foce. 

| Benz. From Wäre fal er their Hate our Hout: 
I bluſh to tell you, I have none for you. 
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'Tis 2 a Confeſſion which I ſhould not make, 

Had I more Time to give, or you to take. 

But, ſince Death's near, and tuns with o dach Force, 

we muſt meet firſt, and intercept his Courie. 
On. Oh, how unkind a Comfort do you give! 

Now I fear Death again, and wiſh to live. - 

Life were worth taking, could I have it na; 8 


But 'tis more Good than Heav'n can der allow 
To one Man's Portion, to have Life aud you. 

Benz. Sure, at our | 
Death with our meeting Planets dane'd Sly | | 
Or we were wounded by.a mourning Love! ¶ Showts within. 
Reds. The Noiſe returns, and doubles from behind; 
Ir ſeems as if two adverſe Armies join d: 
rime preſſes us. * Aby 

GAL. If longer you 
We muſt, though loth, your Father's Will obey. 

Ozm. Haſte, — to fulfil h's hard Commands: 
And reſcue me from their ignoble Hands. 
Let me kiſs yours when you my Wound begin; 
Then cafe Death will ſlide with — 4 in. 

Benz. Ah, ge ere ſome ſhort time allow. 
5 L Gaz. and Rad. 


My Father has repented him ere nowy; 
Or will repent him, when he finds me dead: 
y, My Clue of Life is twin'd-with O⁊myνs Thread. 
| Reds. Tis fatal to refuſe her, or obey; 
But where is our Exeuſe? what nne ar? 
Benz. Say any thing 
Say, that to kill the Guiltleſs you were loath, 
Or if you did, ſay > ' would kill you both. 
Gaz. To diſobey — die: 
P. do't, who dare oppoſe it?: 
7 That dare I. 
an ſtands before Ournyn, and fights with 'Gazul. 
[ Benzayda wnbimds Ozmyn, ant gives him her Sword. | 
Benz. mm ruroeues 


Redhill Gaz: 
But haſt to ſave-your ſelf by Reeg Fli 1 
| [G:mon inal 6 05 be Hand, 


_ Oz, 
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vl orm. Did all Mankind againſt my Life conſpire, 

Without this Bleſſing I would not retire. 

But, Madam, can J go and leave you here? 

Vour Father's Anger now for you I fear: 

17 | Conſider you have done too much to ſtay. 

1 | Benz. Think not of me, but fly your {elf away. 

yl | + Reds, Haſte quickly hence; the Enemies are nigh: 

From ev'ry part I ſee the Soldiers fly; 

The Foes not only our Aſſailants bear, 2 

But fiercely ſally out on their Retreat; 4g 

And, like a Sea broke looſe,” come on amain. * 1 
To them Abenamar, and "s Party with their Sword: 

drawn, driving in ſome of the Enemies. © 

Aben. Traytors, you hope to ſave your {dyes in van, 

Tour forfeit Lives ſhall for your Treaſon pay, f 

And Ozryw's Blood ſhall be reveng d this day. | 
Ozm. No, Sir, your Ozmpn lives, and lives to own 


| [ Kneeling to his Fathel 
A Father's Piety to free his Son} . * Y 
Aben. My Od! O thou bleſſing of my Age! 4 
ae bali 
And artthou ſafe from their deluded Rage! 
| Whom muſt T praiſe for thy Deliverance? 
Was it thy Valour, or the work of Chance? 
o n. Nor Chance nor Valour could deliver me; 
But twas a noble Pity ſet me free. 
My Liberty and Life, , 
And what your Happineſs you're pleas d to call, 
We to this charming Beauty owe it all. 
Aben. Inſtruct me, viſible Divinity, [To be 
Inſtruct me by what Name to worſhip thee. 
For to thy Virtue I would Altars raiſe: 
Since thou art much above all human Praiſe. 
But fee _ | 
' Enter Almanzor, his Sword 
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And with your private Joys the publick celebrate, [Exe 
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Almanzor, Almahide and Eſperanza. 1] 

Alan. The work is done; now, Madam, you are free 

At leaſt, if I can give you. Libertetx. | 

But you have Chains which: you, your {elf have choſe; - 

And, O, that I could free you too from thoſe 

But, you are free from Force, and have full Pow'r 

To go, and kill my Hopes and me, this hour. | 

I fee, then, you will go; but yet my Toit | 

May be rewarded with a looking while. 

Aimah. Almanxor can from ev'ry Subject raiſe 

= New matter for our Wonder and his Praiſe. 

„„ WW You bound and freed me, but the diff rence is, 

hat ſhow'd your Valour; but your Virtue this. 

Aan. Madam, you praiſe a Fun ral Victory; 

At whoſe ſad Pomp the Conqueror muſe die. | 

Almah. Conqueſt attends Ama ey'ry where, 

I am too ſmall a Foe for him to fear: | 

But Heroes ftill muſt be oppos'd by ſome, | 

Or they would want occaſion to o'ercome, | 

Amanz. Madam, I cannot on bare Praiſes live: | 

Thoſe who abound in Praiſes, ſeldom give. | 


e. While] to all the Word your Worth mak 
| May Heav'n reward the Pity you have ſhown. 


Almanz.. My Love is languithing and ſtary'dto death, 
And would you give me ity, in Breath? q 
| Pray'rs are 3 ms of Church- men to the Poor : | 
They ſend to Heav'n's, but drive us from their Door, - | 
ah. Ceaſe, ceaſe a Suit 
So vain to you, and troubleſome to me, 3 
If you will have me think that I am free. | 
If I am yet a Slave, my Bonds IIl bear, 
But, what I cannot grant, I will not hear. | 
Ama. You wo not hear ! you muſt both hear and grant 
ror, Madam, there's an Impudence in Want. | 
ahide, Amab. Your Way n een Crnge co ack Rehief, 
You ask with threatning, hike a ing Thief. 
Once more, Almanzer, tell me, am I free? _ | 
Amanz. Madam, you are from all the Word- but me 
ö But as a Pyrate, when he frees the Prize | 
(Exe He took from Friends, ſees the rich Merchandize, 
, after he has freed it, _ | 
- | 
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| So, when J have reſtor d your Liberty 


But then, alas, I am too poor to buy W 

Almah. Nay, now you uſe me juſt as Pyrates do: 

You free me; but expect a Ranſom too. | 07, 2908 
Almanz. You've all the Freedom that a Prince can have: 

But Greatneſs cannot be without a Slave. 7 

A Monarch never can in private move; 

But ſtill is haunted with officious Love. 

So ſmall an Inconvenience you may bear, 

Tis all the Fine Fate ſets upon the Fair. 

Almah. Yet Princes may retire, when e er they pleaſe; 

And breathe free Air from out their Palaces: 

They go ſometimes unknown, to ſhun their State; 

And then, 'tis Manners not to know or wait. : 

Almanz, If not a Subject then, a Ghoſt Pl] be; 

And from a Ghoſt, you know, no Place is free. 

Aſleep, awake, II haunt you ev'ry where; 


When in your Lover's Arms fleep at Night, 
ol ide it Cold betwixt, of ge Rite. 
And is't not better, in your Nuptial Bed, 

To have a living Lover than a Py 

| Almah. I can no longer bear to be accus'd, 

As if what I could grant you, I refus'd. | 
My Father's Choice I never will diſpute; 


And he has choſen &'er you moy'd your Sute. 


You know my Caſe, if equal you can be, 

Plead for your ſelf, and anſwer it for me. 

Almanz. Then, Madam, in that Hope you bid me live; 
T ask no more than you may juſtly give: 

But in ſtrict Juſtice there may Favour be, 


And may I hope that you have that for me? 


Almah. Why do you thus my ſecret Thoughts purſue, 
Which known, hurt me, and cannot profit you? 
Your Knowledge but new Troubles does prepare, 


Like theirs who curious in their Fortunes are. 
T 


o ſay I could with more Content be yours, 
Tempts you to hope; but not that Hope aſſures. 
For ünce the King has Right, 
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From my white Shrowd groan Love into your Ear. 
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Amiring Virtue in a private Man: 
only wiſh the King may grateful be, 


Why ſtill the brave bold Man is Fortunate; 
He keeps his Object ever full in fight, 


But right before there is no Precipice: 
Fear makes Men look aſide, and then their Footing 


— — — 


Might I not make it as my laſt Requeſt, 
(Since humble Carriage ſuites a Suppliant beſt) 


Let him but name the Kingdom, tis his own. 


will pick out whom I will chuſe to head: 
The beſt and braveſt Souls I can ſelect, 
And on their Conquer'd Necks my Throne ereQ.[Exexnt. 


1 


— 


the Conqueſt f GRANADA. 7. 


— — 


And favour'd by my Father in his Suit, 
It is a Bloſſom which oan bear no Fruit. 
vet, if you dare attempt ſo hard a Task, 
May you ſucceed; you have my Leave to ask. 
Almanz. I can with Courage now my Hopes purſue, 
Since I no longer have to combate you. 
That did the greateſt Difficulty bring; TY 
The reſt are ck a Father and a King! | 
Almah. Great Souls diſcern not when the Leap's too w.de 
Becauſe they only view the farther Side. 
Whatever you defire, you think is near: 
But, with more Reafon, the Event I fear. 
Almanz, No; there is a neceſſity in Fate, 


And that Aſſurance holds him firm and right. 
True, 'tis a narrow Path that leads to Bliſs, 
miſs 


Amah. J do your Merit all the Right I can; 


And that my Father with my Eyes may ſee. 


* 


That you would ſomewhat of your Fiercenets hide: 
That inborn Fire; I do not call it Pride. 

Almanz. Born as I am, ſtill to Command, not Sue, 
Yet you ſhall ſee that I can beg for you. 
And if your Father will require a Crown, 


am, but while I pleaſe, a private Man; 


I have that Soul which Empires firſt began: 
From the dull Crowd, which every King does lead, 
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"ACT V."SCENE16 
Abdalla alone, under the Walls of the Albayzyn ; 


lud. Hile ſhe is mine, I have not yet loſt all; 
| But in her Arms ſhall have a gentle Fal: 
Bleſt in my Love, although in War o'ercome, 

I fly, like Aubony from Aﬀtium, 

To meet a better Cleopatra here. 

[You of the Watch; you of the Watch; appear. 1 
Sold. above. Who calls below ? What's your Demand 
Abdal. r | 
Open the Gate with ſpeed; the Foe is nigh. 
Sold. What Orders for Admittance do you bring? 
' Abdal Slave, my own Orders; look, and know the King 
| Sold. I know you, but my Charge is ſo ſevere, 
That none, without Exception, enter here. 
| Abdal. Traytor, and Rebel, thou ſhalt ſhortly ſee 
'Thy Orders are not to extend to me. 

Lyzdar. above. What ſawcy Slave ſo rudely does exclain, 
And brands my Subject with a Rebel's Name? 
Abdal. Dear Lyndaraxa, haſte ; the Foes purſue. 
 Lyndar. My Lord, the Prince Abdala, is it you? 

1 ſcarcely can believe the Words I hear: 
Could you ſo coarſely treat my Officer? 

Abdal. He forc'd me; but the Danger nearer draws, 

When I am enter'd, you ſhall know the Cauſe. 
' Lyndar. Enter'd! Why have you any Buſineſs here? 
| Abdal. I am purſu d, the Enemy is near. | 
 Lyndar. Are you purſu'd, and do you thus delay 
[To {ave your ſelf? Make haſte, my Lord, away, 

Abdal. Give me not cauſe to think you mock my Griet! 
What Place have I, but this, for my Relief? 
; Lyndar. This Favour does your Handmaid much oblige. 
But we are not provided for a Siege: 


PA @ od *x an a. 


'S - tf 


M 


Ling. 


chain, 


A King is he whom Fortune ſtill does bleſs; 
If you would have me think that you are he, 
But if your {elf alone for Proof you vring, 


ey no more; but I have lov'ditoo well, 


WDid I cer promiſe to receive your Love? 
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My Subjects few; and their Providion thin; 
The Foe is ſtrong without; we weak within. 
This to my noble Lord may ſeem unkind, 
But he will weigh it in his Princely Mind: 
And pardon her, who does Ace want 
So much, ſhe bluſhes when ſhe, cannot grant. 
Abdal. Yes, you may bluſh; and you have cauſe to weep. 
Is this the Faith you promis d me to keep? | 
Ah yet, if to a Lover you will bring 
No Succour, give your Succour to à 

Lyndar. A. is he whom e can withſtand, 
Who Men and 12 can with eaſe com 


He is a King who does a Crown poſſeſs. 
Produce to view your Marks of Sov'raignty. 


You're but a ſingle Perſon, not a Ki 
Abdal. Ingrateful Maid, did I for t is Rebel? 


Hader. Who but your ſelf did that Rebellion move? 
Is it my Fault you are not fortunate? 
I love a King, but a poor Rebel hate. 
Abdal. Who follow Fortune, ſtill are in the 9 
But let me be protected here this Night. 

ndar. The Place to morrow will be circled round; 
und then no way will for your Flight be found. 
Aodal, J hear = Enemies juſt coming on; 


| Tr With; 

protect me but one Hour, till they are . — 1 
Iyndar. They'll know you have been = it cannot be, 
hat very Hoa: oo ſtay, will ruin me: 
For if the Fac behold our Enterview, 
[ ſhall be thought a Rebel too, like you. 
ate hence; and, that your Flight may proſp- rous prove, 
1 recommend you to 1 Pow'rs above. 

[Exit Lynd. from above. 
Aodal, She's gone: Ah, faithlefs and ingrateful Maid! 
hear ſome tread; and fear I am betray d. 
D 5 Il 
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Til to the Spaniſh King; and try if he, — hh 
To count'nance his own Right, will ſuccour me: ( | 


There is more Faith in Ce gh than thee.[Exit 
Enter O.:myn, Benzayda Abenamar, 
Benz, —— I wiſh oy 


My Pity only did his Virtue aid: 


"Twas Pity, but twas of a Love-ſick Maid. 
His manly Suff Ting my Efteem did move; 
That bred Compaſſion, and Compaſſion Love. 
Ozm. O — hem me at too cheap a rate ! 
My Danger was t 
But that you may my fair Dehv'rer know, 
She was not only born our Houſe*s Foe, 
But to my Death by pow'rful Reaſons led, 
At leaſt, in Juſtice, ſhe might wiſh me dead. 
Aben. But why thus long do you her Name conceal! 
Ozm. To gain Relief for what I now reveal: 
Ev'n thus prepar d, you ſcarce can think it true, 
The Saver of my Life from Selin drew 
Her Birth; and was his Siſter whom I ſlew. 
Aben. No more; it cannot, was not, muſt not be: 
Upon my Bleſſing, ſay not it was ſhe. 
The Daughter of the only Man J hate! 
| Two ContradiCtions twiſted in a Fate 
Ozm. The mutual Hate which you and Selis bore, 
Does but exalt her gen'rous Pity more. 
Could ſhe a Brother's Death forgive to me, 
And cannot you forget her Family ? 
Can you ſo ill requite the Life I owe, 
To reckon her, who gave it, ſtill your Foe ? 
It lends too great a Luſtre to her Line, 
To let her Virtue ours ſo much out-fhine. 
Aben. Thou gav'ſt ker Line th' Advantage which 
| By meanly taking of the Life they gave. 
Grant that it did in her a Pity ſhow, © 
But would my Son be pity'd by a Foe? *- 
She has the Glory of thy Act defac'd: 
Thou Kill dſt her Brother; but ſhe triumphs Lift: 
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(To merit all theſe Thanks) I could have faid, f 


Benefit of Fate. [To his Fathri 
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[Poorly for us our Enmity would ceaſe; *- 
| When we are beaten, we-receive a Peace. 
| Benz, If that be all-in which you diſagree, 
J muſt confeſs *twas Ozay conquer d me. 
Had I beheld him baſely beg his Life, 
I ſhould not now ſubmit to be his Wife. 
But when I ſaw his Courage Death control, 
I paid a ſecret Homage to his Soul; 
And thought my cruel Father much to blame. 
Since Ozmyu's Virtue his Revenge did ſhame. + 
_ 4. What Conſtancy canft thou e'er hope to find 
nn that unſtable, and ſoon conquer'd Mind? 
= What Piety can'ft thou from her, 
| Who could forgive a Brother's Murderer? 
Or, what Obedience hop'ſt thou to be pay d, 
From one who firſt her Father diſobey d? 
Oz. Nature that bics us Parents to , 
Bids Parents their Commands by Reaſon weigh. 
And you her Virtue by your Praiſe did own, 
Before you N whom the Act was done. 
Aben. Your Reaſons {peak too much of Inſolence. 
Her Birth's a Crime paſt Pardon or Defence. 
Know, that as Selin was not won by thee, 
Neither will I by Selw's Daughter be. 
Leave her, or ceaſe —. to be my Son: 
Tins is my Will; and this I will have — [Exit Aben. 
Ozmn, It - a my Will! 
That whir with an impetuous Sway; _- | 
And, ike Chain-ſhot, ſweeps all things * Way. 
He does my Honour want of call; 
To that, and Love, he has no Right at all. 
Benz. No, Ozmyn, no, it is a much leſs Il 
To leave me, than diſpute a Father's Will: 
If I had any Title to your Love, 
Your Father's greater Right does mine remove: 
Your Vows 1 Faith I give you back again, 
Since neither can be kept without a Sin 
On. Nothing but Death my Vowscan give me back 
They ae not yours to give, nor mine to take. 
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Ane. Nay, think not, 1oughT could your Vows reſin, 
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My Love or Virtue could diſpenſe with mine. 
would extinguiſh your unlucky Fire, rn 
To make you happy in ſome new Deſi re 
I can preſerve enough for me and you: * 
And love, and be unfortunate for two. = 

Om. In all that's good and great 
You vanquiſh me ſo faſt, that in the End 
I ſhall have nothing left me to Defend. 
From ev'ry Poſt 'you force me to remove; 
But let me keep my laſt Retrenchment, Love. 
Benz. Love then, my Ozmm; I will be content f 
[Gromg her Hani 
To make you wretched by your own Conſent: 
Live poor, deſpisd, and baniſh'd for my Sake, 
And all the Burden of my Sorrows take, 
For, as for me, in whatlioe'er Eſtate, 
While I have you, I muſt be Fortunate. 
Ozm. Thus then, ſecur'd of what we hold moſt dear, 
(Each others Love) well I know not where, 
For where, alas, ſhould we our Flight begin? 
The Foe's without; our Parents are within. 
| Benz. Þ Il fly to you; and you ſhall fly to me: 
Our Flight but to each others Arms fhall be. 
To Providence and Chance permit the reſt; 
| Let us but love enough, and we are bleſt. [ Exemt 
W Boabdelin, Abenamar, Abdelmelech, Guard : Zul 
ma and Hamet Priſoners. 
Abdelm. They're Lyndaraxa's Brothers; for her ſake 
Their Lives and Pardon my Requeſt J make. 
Boab. Then, Zulema and Hamet, live; but know 
Your Lives to Abdelmelech's Sute you owe. 
Zul. The Grace receiv'd ſo much my Hope exceeds, 
That Words come weak and ſhort to anſwer Deeds. 
| You've made a Venture, Sir, and Time muſt ſhow 
If this great Mercy you did well beſtow. 
Boab. You, Abdelmelech, haſte, before tis Night, 
| And cloſe purſue my Brother in'his Flight. | 
Ho SY Exeunt Abdelmelech, Zulema and Hame 
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| Enter Almanzor, Almahid Ef anza. 8 
But ſee, with Almahide Kren WT | 
The brave Almanxor comes, "whoſe conquiting Sword 
The Crown it once took from me, has reſtor'd.. 

How can I recompence ſo great Deſert ! 

Almanz. 1 bring you, Sir, perform'd'in ev'ry Part 
My Promiſe made; your Foes are fled or lain ; 

Without th Rival, abſolute you rei 
Yet though, in Juſtice, this en ouch may be, 
It is too ittle to be done by NS | 
I beg to go 
Where my own Coutage and your Fortune calls, 
To chaſe theſe Misbelievers from our Walls. 
] cannot breathe within this narrow Space; | 
My Heart's too big, and ſwells beyond the Place. 

Boab. You can perform, brave Warrior, what you pleaſe; 3 
Fate liſtens to your Voice, and then decrees. | 
Now I no longer fear the Spaniſh Pow'rs; 

Already we are free, and Conquerors. 

Almanz, Accept, great King, to morrow, from myHand, 
The captive Head of conquer d Ferdinand. 

Jou ſhall not only what you loſt | | 8 


But, o'er the Biſcayn Mountains to Main, 
Extend your 847 where never Moor did reign. 
Alben. What in another Vanity would ſeem, 

Appears but noble Confidence in him. 

No haughty Boaſting ; but a Manly 5 

A Soul too fiery, an too great to 

He moves excentrique, like a wan Star, 

Whoſe Motion's juſt, tho tis not = 

Boab. It is for you, brave Man, and only you, 

Greatly to ſpeak, and yet more greatly do. 

But, if your Benefits too far extend, + 

I muſt be left ungrateful in the End: 

Yet ſomewhat I would pay, | 

Before my Debts above all reck nin grow; 

— i ctgerne=ab: t I owe. 
ut you- 

Are conſcious to your {elf of ſuch Deſert, 
| That of your Gift I fear to offer part. 
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Almen. When 1 ſhall have declar h aſl 
So much Preſumption there will be e La, 
That you will find your Gifts I do not ſhun; 
But rather much o'er-rate the Service done. 

Bead. Give wing to your Deſires, and let em fly 
Secure, they cannot mount a pitch too high. 
So bleſs me, Alha, beth in Peace and War, 
As I accord, whateer your Wiſhes are, 

Almanz. Embolden'd by the Promiſe of a Prince, 

[Putting one Knee to * m 

I ask this Lady now with Confidence. 

Boab. You ask the only thing I cannot 


But, as a Stranger, you are ignorant 
Of what by pu lick Fame my Subjects know; 
She i is my Miſtreſs; 

Aben, — And my Daughter too. 

Almanz.. Believe, old __ that I her Father knew: 
What elſe ſhould make Almanzor kneel to you? 
Nor doubt, Sir, but your Right to her was known: 
For had you had no Claim but Love alone, 
T co oul produce a better of my own. 

24" Almanzor, you forget my wall 


Your Wer s have too much Haughtineſs expreſs d. 
Is this the humble way you were to move? | 

Almanz.. to her. I was too far tranſported by my Love 
Forgive me; for I had not learn'd to ſue 
To any thing before, but Heay'n and you. 

Sir, at your Feet, I make it my R en 
[ Firſt Line kueeling: Second riſing, aud bold 

Though without boaſting, I deſerve her beſt; 

For you her Love with gaudy Titles ſought, 

But I her Heart with Blood and Dangers bought. 

Boab. The Blood which you have . ip her Defence 
Shall have in time, a fitting Recom | 
Or, if you think your Services delay d 
Name but 8 * you ſhall ſoon be paid. 

Almanz. My Price! why, King, you do not think 
With one who ſets his Scryers to Sale? | 20 


* 


R bo 


— — iʃ7)ʒ Os 


& * 
— 


[The King aud dau ook amazedly 7 aue 


E 


; ) 
* 
* = 

„ 


oth | 
7 What e'er 1 ow Ad you, this has cancel'd all. | 
Almanx. Ill call thee thankleſs King, and perjur d both: 
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Aman z. As little as you think your {elf oblig'd, 
You would be ad to do't, when next Beſic 240 a 
But I am pleas d there ſhould be nothing due; 

| For what I did, was for my ſelf, not you. | 


| Boab. You with Contempt on meaner Gifts look down; 
And, aiming at my Queen, diſdain my Crown. _ 


That Crown reſtor'd, deſerves no Recompence, ; 
Since you would rob the faireſt Jewel thence, 
Dare not henceforth Ungrateful me to call; 


Thou ſwor'ſt by Aha; and haſt broke thy Oath. 


But thou do'ft well; thou tak'ſt the cheapeſt way; 


Not to own Services thou can'ſt not pay. 


Boab. My Patience more than ys thy Seryice paſts 


But now this Inſolence ſhall be thy laſt, 


Hence from my Sight, and take it as a Grace 
Thou liv'ſt, and art but baniſh'd from the Place. 


Amanx. Where-cer I there can no Exile be; 


But from Almanzer's Sight I baniſh thee : 

I will not now, if thou wou'dſt beg me, ſtay; 
But I will take may Almahide away. 

Stay thau with all thy Subjects here; but know 
We leave the City empty when we go, 


[Takes Almahide' 


Boab. Fall on; take; kill the . | 


| [The Guards fall on him; he makes at the x 


| the midſt of them, and falls upon him; 
| him, and reſcue the . RY 04: Oy 
— Almant. '=——-Baſe and poor, 

| Bluſh that thou art Almanzor's Conqueror. 
Farewel, my '4 ae! nd 
Lite of it ſelf will go, now thou art gone, 
Like Flies in Winter when they loſe the Sun. 


| [Abenamar whiſpers the King 4 little; then ſpeaks aloud. 


1 
— 


wth * —— ———— NN 


* 
T4 


Reſerve your Gifts for thoſe who. Gifts regard; . 
And . I think my ſelf above Reward, . _ © 

Boab. Then fire you are ſome God-head; and our Care 
| [Muſt be to come with Incenſe, and with "oY 


[Almahide wrings her Hands; then turns and veils her Fare. 
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Aber, ed d taken ſo N a way. 
Are Bleſſings w ich Heav'a, ſends not ey ry Day. 
Boab. I will at leiſure now revenge my Wrong ; 7 
And, Traitor, thou ſhalt feel my Vengeance a 
Thou ſhalt not die juſt, at thy de Deſire, 
But ſee my Nuptials, and with Ra 
Almanz. Thou dar'ſt not Marry her 8 I'm in ſi ightz : 
With a bent Brow thy Prieſt and thee III * ; 
And in that Scene x 
Which all thy Hopes and Wiſhes ſhould content, .. 
The Thought of me ſhall make thee b Le —_—_ 
[He is Guard. 


| 


Boab. As ſome fair Tulip, by a es ale de _— 
| [To Alma. 
Shrinks up, and folds its ſilken Arms to Reſt; I 
And, bending to the Blaſt, all pale and dead, 

Hears, from within, the Wind ſing round its Head: 
So, ſhrowded up your Beauty diſappears ; 

Unveil, my Love, and lay aſide your Fears. : 
The Storm that caus'd your Fright, is paſt-and done. 

| [4 Almahide ave; and looking round for Almanzot. 
| So Flow'rs peep out too ſoon, and mils the Sun, 


| [Turning from hin. 

; Beab. What Myſtry in this ſtrange Behaviour lyes? 

| Ailmah. Let me 67 ever hide theſe guilty Fes i 

Which lighted my Almanzor to his Tomb; 7 

Or, let 'em blaze to ſhow me there a Room. 
Boab. Heav'n'lent their Luſtre for a nobler End: 

A thouſand Torches muſt their Light attend, 

To lead you to a Temple and a Crowns —_ 

| Why does my faireſt Almabide frown? ?: 
| 2 I leſs pleaſing than I was before, 


is the inſolent Almanzor more? ' 

Almah. I juſtly own that I ſome Pity have, 

my for 3 N but for the Brave. 
en. Though to Kin our Duty you let 

Know, Abnthile, I'fook ni for Bhs Reſbert, ug 

And, if a Parent's Cheney your | ir Mind can move, 

Receive t the Bleſſing of a Monarchs Love, 


All. 
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Almah. Did he my Freedom to his Life prefer, 

nd ſhall I Wed Almanzor s Murderer? -; . | 

lo, Sir; I cannot to your Will ſubmit; .... - - 

our Way's too ru for my tender Feet. 

Aben. You muſt be driv'n where you refuſe to go: 

ind taught, by Force, your Happineſs to know. ; _ 

Almah, To force me, Sir, is much unworthy you; 

| - [Smiling ſcornfully. 

ad, when you would, impoſſible to do. ed 

r Force could bend me, you might think, with Shame, 

bat 1 debaſe the Blood from whence I came. 
i Soul is ſoft; which you may gently © 

In your looſe Palm; but when tis preſs'd to ſtay, 

e water, it deludes your Graſp, and ſlips away. 

= 3Boab. I find I muſt revoke what I decreed; _ 

{manzor's Death my Nuptials muſt precede, 

ove is a Magick which the Lover ties 

Hut Charms {till end, when the * N dies. . 

o; let me hear my hated Rivyal's dead; [To his Guard. 

nd, to convince my, Eyes, bring back his Head. 

Ailmah. Go on; 110 no other way to prove 

hat I am. worthy of Amanxors Love. | 

e will in Death, at leaſt, united be; 2 

1 ſhew you I can die as well as he. 

Boab. What ſhould I do! when equally I dread 

Imanzor living, and Almantor dead Rog 

et, by your Promiſe, you are mine alone. [own? 
Almah. How dare you claim my Faith, and break your 
Wen. This for your Virtue is a weak Defence; 

No ſecond Vows can with your firſt diſpenſe. 

et, ſince the Re did — N ſwear, 

nd in his Death ingrateful may a a 7 

He ought, in Jutce, fr to Hare ! Life, 

und then to claim your Promiſe as his Wife. 

Aimah. Whate'er my ſecret Inclinations be, 

o this, ſince Honour ties me, I agree: 

et I declare, and to the World will own, 

hat, far from ſeeking, I would ſhun the Throne, 

And with Almanzor, lead an humble Life; ES 

here is a Private Greatnels in his Wife. 


Boab. 
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this Hour. 
You are obey d, but tis ſo great a Grace, 
That I wiſh me in my Rivals Place. 
Exeunt King and Abenami 
Almah. How bleſs'd was I before this fatal Day! 
When all I knew of Love, was to obey! = 
Twas Life becalm'd, without a gentle Breath; 
Though not ſo cold, yet motionleſs as Death. 
A heavy quiet State; but Love, all Strife, 
All rapid, is the Hurricane of Life. 
Had Love not ſhown me, I had never ſeen 
An Excellence beyond Boabdelin., | 
I had not, aiming higher, loſt m Reſt; 
But with a Vulgar Good been dully bleſt : 
But, in Alman zor, having ſeen what's rare, 
Now I have lcarnt too ſharply to compare; 
And, like a Fay'rite, quickly in Diſgrace, 
Juſt knew the Value Cer 1 {ot the Place. 
To her Almanzor bound and guarded, 
Almanz, I ſee the End for which Im hither ſent, 
| \ eee 
o double, by your Sight, my Puniſhment, 
here is a Shame in Bonds I cannot bear; 
Far more than Death to meet your Eyes I fear. 
Almah. That Shame of long continuance ſhall not be: 
| | ' [Unbinding la 
The King, at my Intreaty, ſets you free. 
Almanz. The King! my Wonder's greater than befais 
How did he dare my Freedom to reſtoxe ? 
He like ſome Captive Lion uſes me; 
He runs away before he ſets me free, 
And takes a Sanctuary in his Court: | 
II rather loſe my Life than thank him for't. | 
Almah., If any Subject for your Thanks there be, 
The King expects em not; you owe em me. 
Our Freedoms through each others Hands have paſt; 
You give me my Revenge in winning laſt. 
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Almanz. Then Fate commodiouſly for me has done; 
> loſe mine there, where I would have it won. 
Aab. Almanxor, you too ſoon will underſtand, 
at what I win is on another's Hand. | 
e King (who doom d you to a cruel Fate) 
ese to ny Pray'rs both his Revenge and Hate: 
name t at no other Price would rate your Life, 
ban my Conſent and Oath to be his Wife. 4 
Amanx. Would you to fave my Life my Love be- 
re; take me; bind me; carry me away; [tray? 
il me: III kill you if you difobey. - 
_ [To the Guards. 
Almah. That abſolute Command your Love does give, 
take, and charge you by that Pow'r to live. 
HE 4a. When Death, the laſt of Comforts, you refuſe, 
our Pow'r, like Heav'n upon the damn'd, you uſe; 
ou force me in my Being to remain, 
o make me laſt, and keep me freſh for Pain. 
hen all my Joys are gone, * 
hat Cauſe can I, for fiving longer, give, . 
t a dull, lazy Habitude to live? Mud ants 
Aimah, Raſh Men, like you, and impotent of Will, 
ye Chance no time to turn, but urge her ſtill; : 
e would repent; you puſh the Quarrel on. 
nd once becauſe ſhe went, ſhe muſt be gone. 
Almanz. She ſhall not turn; what is it ſhe can do 
o recompence me for the Loſs of you? 7 
Almah. Heav'n will reward your Worth ſome. better 
leaſt, for me, you have but loſt one Day. [way. 
lor ist a real Loſs which you deplore; 11 
ou ſought a Heart that Was engag d before. 
was a {ſwift Love which took you in his way; 
ew only through your Heart, but made no Stay. 
was but a Dream, where Truth had not a Place; 
Scene of Fancy, mov'd ſo ſwift a Pace, | 
nd ſhifted, that you can but think it was: 
et, then, the ſhort vexatious Viſion paſs. 3 19441 
Amanx. My Joys, indeed, are Dreams; but not my 
was a ſwift Ruin; but the Marks remain. 9 
n 
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When ſome fierce Fire lays goodly Buildings 5 

Would you conclude 

There had been none, becauſe the Burni Ae f 

| Almah. It wras your fault, that Fire 1812 0 = ol 

You ſhould have blown up ſome to ſave the = 

But tis, at worſt, but ſo conſum'd by Fire 

As Cities are, that by their Fall riſe higher. 

Build Love a nobler Temple in my place; 

You'll find the Fire has but enlarg'd your ſpace. 
Almanz. Love has undone me, I _ grown ſo poor, 

I ſadly view the Ground I had before, 4 ö 

But want a Stock, and ne er can build it more. I 
Almah. Then ſay what Charity I can allow; 

I wauld contribute, if 1 knew 905 how. 

Take Friendſhip; or, if that too ſmall appear, 

Take Love which Siſters may to Brothers bear. 
Almanz. A Siſter's Love! that is ſo pond a Thing, 

What Pleaſure can it to a Lover bring? 

Tis like thin Food to Men in Fevers ſpent; 

Juſt keeps alive; but gives no Nouriſnhment. 

| What Hopes, what Fears, what Tranſports can it mo 

Tis but the Ghoſt of a departed Love. 

' Almah. You, like {ome orcedy .Cormorant, devour 

All my whole Life can 4 Fo. in an Hour. 

What more J can do for you, is to die, 

And that muſt follow, if you this deny. 

Since I gave up my Love that you might live, 

You, in refuſing Life, my Sentence give. 

| Almanz. Far from my Breaſt be ſuch an imp 10 

KN Tg: 

Your Death would loſe the Quiet mine had fought. 

1 live for you, in ſpight of NMiſery: 


3 ws, ©, TH 


But you ſhall grant that T had rather die. 

'T'Il be ſo wretched, fill'd with ſuch Deſpair, 

That you ſhall ſee, to live was more to dare. 
Almah. Adieu, then, O my Soul's far better Part, 

Your Image ſticks ſo cloſe 

| That the bal follows from my rending Heart. 

A laſt Farewel! 


* 
- — 
© ft. 
2 
. 


* 
— — — 
8 > 


the Conqueſt of GRANA 
wr, ſince a laſt muſt come, the reſt are vainn 
ee Gafps in Death, which but prolong our Pain. 
t., fince the King is now a Part of mem. | 
2ale from bencef to be his Enemy. | | 
> now, for Pity go; or, if you ſtay, | 
fear I ſhall have ſomething {till to ſay. 
hus———] for ever ſhut you. from my Sight. [Veils. 
Almanz. Like one thruſt out in a cold Winter's Night, | 
et ſhivering underneath your Gate I ſtay; | 
ne Look——T cannot go before tis Day — | 
ße beckons him to be gone, 
Wot one——Farewel: Whate'er my Suff rings be 
ithin, PIl fpeak Farewel as loud as ſhe; | 
will not be out-done in Conſtancy.— | 
[She turns her Back | 
hen like a dying Conqueror I go; | 
t leaſt I have look d laſt upon my Foe. | 
20————but, if too heavily I move, 
walk encumber'd with a Weight of Loye. 
ain I would leave the Thought of you behind, 0 


ut ſtill, the more I caſt you from my Mind, 
ou daſh, like Water, back, when thrown. againſt the 
Wind. © [ Ext. 
[A, he goes off, the King meets him with Abenamar, 
they ftare at each other without ſalutmg. 
Boab. With him go all m Fears: A Guard there wait, 
nd ſee him ſafe Without the City Gate. 
N Wo ithem Abdelmelec > | 
1mpoeNow, Azdelmelech, is my Brother deadꝰ | 
Abaelm. Th Uſurper to the Chriſtian Camp is fled; 

Vhom as Granada's lawful King they own, 

and vow, by Force, to ſcat him in the Throne. 1 
Mean time the Rebels in thi Albayzyn reſt ; 
Which is in Lyndaraxs's Name poſſeſt. | 
Boab. Haſte, and reduce it inſtantly by Force. 1 
Abdelm. Firſt give me leave to prove a milder Courſe, 
dhe will, perhaps, on Summons yield the Place. 
Boab. We cannot, to your Sute, refuſe her Grace. 

| One enters baſtily and whiſpers A 
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Aben. How Fortune perſecutes this hoary Head! 
My Ozmys is with Seliz's Daughter fied. 

But he's no more my Son 5 

My Hate ſpall like a Zegry him purſue, 


— 


Till I take back what Blood from me he drew... 
Boab. Let War and Vengeance be to Morrow's Cm 
But let us to the Temple now repair. _ 
A thouſand Torches make the Moſque more bright: 
This muſt be mine and Almahide's Night. 

Hence, ye importunate Affairs of State; __ 
You ſhould not tyrannize on Love, but wait. 

Had Life no Love, none would for Buſineſs live; 
Yet ſtill from Love the largeſt Part we give: 

And muſt be forc'd, in Empire's weary Toil, 
To live long wretched, to be pleas'd a while, ¶ Exn 
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b which can no more the Beauty laſt, 


Makes our ſad Poet mourn your Favours paſt : 
, ſmce without Deſert he got a Name, 
at: fears to loſe it now with greater Shame. 


, like a little Miſtreſs of the Town, 

had with Eaſe; but then ſhe's loſt as ſoon, 

r, as thoſe tawdry Miſſes, ſoon or late, 

t ſuch as keep 'em at the higheſt Rate, 

4 oft the Lacquey, or the brawny Clown, 

ts what is hid in the looſe-body'd Gown; 

8, Fame is falſe to all that keep her long; 

Wd turns up to the Fop that's brit and young. 
wiſer Poet now would lende Fame firſt : 

t elder Wits are, like old L, ; 

ho, when the Vigour of their Muß i, p, 

ill grow more fond, an they grow imp. 

bis, ſome Yeats hence, „„ 
ut, yet, he hopes, he's "yOung 9 
5 ſhen Forty comes, if er be Vive to fee - 8 

| bat wretched, furyblog "ge of Trey, -* , ar 
[will be high time dv 46d „5 Mee Aljow 22 5 

ell he may ee pp rn 9 

ill then, hell do ns woll ns he began; \ 

lad hopes jon will not find him teſs a Man, 

bak him we duller for this d Delay; - 

Ye was prepar'd, the omen were away; . Wo 
lud Men, without their Parts, cus hardly Play. 

they, through Sickneſs, ſeldom did appear, 

ty the Virgins of each Theater; 

or, at both Houſes, tas a ſickly Tear! 
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EPILOGUE. 


Hul pity us, your Seruuants, to whoſe C, 
In one ſuch Sickneſs, nine whole Monzbs are loft. 
Their Stay, he fears, has ruin d what he writ ; 
Long Waiting both diſables Love md Wit. 


But, when they forc d him to attend, he fell“ 
Yet, though he much has fail d, he begs, to Day 


Weakneſs ſometimes great Paſſion does expreſs; 
He had pleas d better, had he loud you leſs. © 


* 


| They thought they gave him Leiſure to do well: 


Yeu will excuſe his unperforming Play: 16 
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To the StconD PART. 


HEY who Vrite Ill, and they who ne er durſt Wrin, 
Turn Criticks, out of meer Revenge and Spight : 
A.Play-Houſe gives em Fame; and up there ſtarts, . 


— 


— 


From a mean Hſih rate it, a of Parts. 

(So common Faces on. the Stage \gpptar's. 4 * 

We take em in, and they turn Beauties here.) 

Our Author fears thoſe Criticks as his Fate: 
And thoſe he Fears, by conſequence, muſt Hate. 
For they the Traffick of all Wit inuadj ©» 
As Scriv'ners dram away the-Bankers Trade. 
Howe er, the Poets ſafe enough to Dag. 
They cannot cenſure an unfiniſp d Pl. 
But, as when Vizard-Mask appears in Pi, 
Straight ev'ry Man, who thinks himſelf à Mit, 

Perks up; and, managing his Comb with Grace, 

With his white Wigg ſets off his Nut-brown Face. 
That done, bears up to thPrize, and views each Limb; 
[To know her by her Rigging and her Trim : 

Then, the whole Noiſe of Fyps #0 Wagers go, 

Pox on her, t muſt be ſhe; and, Damm'ee, no: 

uſt ſo, T Propheſie, theſe Wits 10 Dy \ +. 

175 ill olindly gueſs at our imperfect Play: 
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. With what new Plots our Second Part is fill d, : 

With Who muſt be kept alive, and who be killd. i 

i 1 as thoſe Vizard-Maks maintain that Faſhin, [ 

1 To ſoothh and tickle ſweet Imagination: - Ss Z/7 

1 1 o, our dull Poet keeps you on with Mackng, Wh 

þ | 4 make you think thert's ſomething worth your axking:— \ 
i ut when 'tis ſhown, that, which does now delight you, 


* ill prove a Dowdy with a Face to fright you. 


 Almani 


Mnanzor and Almabide: 


— . 
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Irn, Conqueſt of GRANADA. 


The SECOND PART. 


r 


CCC 
SCENE, A Camp. 


ter King Ferdinand, Queen Iſabella, Alonzo 
d' Aguilar; Attendant, Men and li men. 


King FERDINAND. 


Ny length the Time is come, when Spain 

ſhai! be 

Wy the long Yoke of Mooriſh Tyrants 
reo. 

All Cauſts ſcem to ſecond our Deſi 

And Heay'n and Earth in their Deſtructi. 
on join. 

hen Empire in its Childhood firſt appears; 

watchtul Fate o'er-ſees-its tender Years; 
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Till, grown more ſtrong, it thruſts and ſtretches out, M 
And s all the Kingdoms round about: | 
The Place thus made for its firſt Breathing free, 
t moves again for Eaſe and Luxury: 
Till, ſwelling by degrees, it has poſſeſt | 
the greater Space, and now crowds up the reſt. 
hen, from behind, there ſtarts ſome petty State: 
nd puſhes on its now unwelldy Fate: 
hen, down the Precipice.of Time it goes, 
nd ſinks in Minutes, which in Apes roſe. 
. Label. Should bold Columbus in his Search ſuccee! 
And find thoſe Beds in which bright Metals breed; 
Tracing the Sun, who ſeems to ſteal away, | 
That, Miſer-like, he might alone ſurvey 
The Wealth, which he in Weſtern Mines did lay; 
Not all that ſhining Ore could give my Heart 
The Joy, this conquer'd Kingdom will impart : 
Which, reſcu'd from theſe Misbeliever's Hands, 
Shall now, at once, ſhake off its double Bands: 
At once to Freedom and true Faith reſtor d: 
Its. old Religion, and its ancient Lord. 
EK. Ferd. By that Aſſault which laſt we made, I find 
Their Courage is with their Succeſs declin'd: 
| Almanzor's Abſence now they dearly buy, 
| Whoſe Conduct crown'd their Arms with Victory. 
Alonzo. Their King himſelf did their laſt Sally guide 
I Gw him gliſt' ring in bright Armour, ride 
To break a Lance in Honour of his Bride. | 
But other Thoughts now fill his anxious Breaſt; - 
Care of his Crown his Love has diſpoſſeſt. 
To them Abdalla. 
©. Label But ſee the Brother of the Mooriſh King; 
| He ſcems ſome News of great Import to bring. 
K. Ferd. He brings a ſpecious Title to our ſide; 
Thoſe who would Conquer, muſt their Foes divide. 
Abdal. Since to my Exile you have Pity ſhown, 1 
And giv'n me Courage, yet to hope a Throne; nd, 
While you, without, our common Foes {ubdue, ni! 
J am not wanting to my ſelf, or you. 
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© have, within, a Faction ſtill alive; | 
rong to aſſiſt, and ſecret to oontrive: 
nd watching each Occaſion to foment 
he People's Fears into a Diſcontent: 
WW hich, from Almanzors Lois, before were great, 
a now are doub''d by their late Defeat: 
heſe Letters from their Chiefs, the News aſſures. 
\ [ Grves Letters to the King, 
k. Ferd. Be mine the Honour; but the Profit yours. 
q them the Duke of Arcos, with Ozmyn and Benzayda- 
Pri ſouers. 
K. Ferd. That Tertia of Italians did you guide, 
o take their Poſt upon the River ſide? 
D. Arcos. All are according to your Orders plac'd : 
Wy chearful Soldiers their Intrenchments haſte, 
fe Murcian Foot have ta'en the upper Ground, 
d now the City is beleaguer'd round. 
K. Ferd. Why is not then their Leader here again? 
D. Arcos. The Maſter of Alcantara is {lain : 
t he who ſlew him here before you ſtands; 
is that Moor whom you behold in Bands. 
K. Ferd. A braver Man I had not in my Hoſt; 
is Murd'rer ſhall not long his Conqueſt boaſt. 
ut, Duke of Arcos, ſay, how was he lain ? | 
D. Arcos. Our Soldiers marchd together on the Plain; 
e two rode on, and left them far behind, 3 
ill, coming where we found the Valley wind. 
e ſaw theſe Moors; who, ſwiftly as they cou'd, 
an on, to gain the Covert of a Wood. | 
his we obierv'd; and, having croſs d their Way, 
he Lady, out of Breath, was forc'd to ſtay : f 
„e Man then ſtood, and ſtraight his Fauchion drew; 
ng; ben told us, we in vain did thoſe purſue, 
hom their ill Fortune to Deſpair did drive, 
115 d yet, whom we ſhould never take alive. 
' Wcgicfting this, the Maſter ſtraight ſpurr'd on; 
vn, ut th' active Moor his Horſe's ſhock did ſhun, 
nd, e er his Rider from his Reach could go, 
nid the Combat with one deadly Blow. | 
| E 3 


ut, 


cceed, 
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I, to revenge my Friend, prepar'd to fight; 

But now our foremoſt Men were come m fight: 

Who ſoon would have difpatch'd him on the Place, 

Had I not ſav'd him from a Death fo baſe, O77 + 

And brought him to attend your Royal Doom. 
R. Ferd. A manly Face, and in his Ape's Bloom. 

But, to content the Soldiers, he muſt die; 

Go, ice him executed inſtantly, | 

{ ©. T/avel. Stay; I would learn his Name before he will 

You. Prince Abdalla, may the Pris'ner know. | 5 
Abdal. Ozmpn's his Name; and he deſerves his Fate; 

His Father heads that Fact ion which J hate: 

But. much I wonder, that with him I fee 

The Daughter of his Mortal Enemy. | 
Benz. Tis true, by Oz-zyws Sword my Brother fell 

But *twas a Death he mcrited too well. 

I know a Siſter ſhould excuſe his Fault; 

But you know too, that Ozæ myn's Death he ſought. 
Abdal. Our Prophet has declar'd, by the Event, 

That Os myn is reſerv'd for Puniſhment, * 

For, when he thought his Guilt from Danger cler, 

He, by new Crimes, is brought to ſuffer here. 
Ben x. In Le ve, or Pity, if a Crime you find; 

We two have ſinn'd above all human Kind. 

Ozm. Heav'n in my Puniſhment has done a Grace; 

I could not ſuffer in a better Place: 

That 1 ſhould die by Chriſtians it thought good, 

To fave your Father's Guilt, who ſought my Blood. Do. 

Benz. Fate aims ſo many Blows to make us fall, 

That *tis in vain to think to ward 'em all: 

And where Mistortunes rent and many are, n / 

Life grows a Burden, and not worth our Care, 

On. I caſt it from me, like a Garment torn, 

Ragged, and too undecent to be worn. 

Beſides, there is Contagion in my Fate; [To Ben 

It makes your Lite too much unfortunate. 

But, ſince her Faults are not ally'd to mine, 

In her Protection let your Favour ſhine: 

To you, great Queen, I make this laſt Requeſt; 

(Since Pity dwells in ev'ry Royal Breaſt) 
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e, in your Care, her Life and Honour be: 
is a dying Lover's Legacy. p.. 
. Benz. Ceaſe, Ozmm, i ſo vain a Sute to move; 
d not give you on thoſe Terms my Love. 
ie me the Care of me; for, when you go, 
Love will ſoon inſtruct me what to do- 


y Sentence is, They ſhall together live. . 


1 : le Courts of Kings, dev 5 
al Diſtreſsd ſhould Sanctuaries be, 
t moſt to Lovers in Adverſity. 


Thich long Ler- each other War did move, 

v plighted Lord and I have join d by Love: 

Wd, it to add this Conqueſt Heav'n thinks good, 
would not have it ſtain'd with Lovers Blood. 

X. Feral. Whatever Iſabella ſhall command 

bz] always be a Law to Ferdinand, - 

Benz. The Frowns of Fate we will no longer fear: 

Fate, Queen, can never find us here. 


enceforward, ſafe in my Protection live. 
rnnada is for noble Loves renownd; 


| Nile Permit toe; Be theſe Lovers Doom to give: 


ile and Aragon, 


Q. abel. Your Thanks ſome other time willreceive:| 


er beſt Defence is in her Lovers found. 


o room in any baſe degen'rate Mind: 
kindles all the Soul with Honour's Fire, 

o make the Lover worthy his Deſire. 

gainſt ſuch Heroes I Succeſs ſhould fear, 

ad we not too an Hoſt of Lovers here. 

n Army of bright Beauties come with me; 

ach Lady ſhall her Servant's Actions ſee: 

ne Fair and Brave on each fide ſhall conteſt : 

d they ſhall overcome, whe love the beſt. Exe. onmes; 


SCENE II. The Alhambra. 


| Zulema ſolus.' 

True, they have pardon'd me; but do they know 
lat Folly tis to truſt a pardon d Foe! 2 

E 4 


0 Ben 


dve's an Heroick Paſſion, which can find tr oh 
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A Bluſh remains in a-forgiven Face 
It wears the filent Tokens of Diſgrace: 
Forgiveneſs to the injur d does belong; | 
But they ne'er g=rdon who have done the Wrong. 
My hopeful Fortune's loſt ! and, what's above | --- 


rect 
All I can name or think, my ruin d Love! ut | 
N Honeſty ſhail work me into Truſt, 07 
And ſeeming Penitence conceal my Luſt. 1 
Let Heav'n's great Eye of Providence now take 4 
One Day of Reſt, and ever after wake. bt: 
Enter Boabdelin, Abenamar and Guards. By. 
Boab. Loſſes on Loſſes! as if Heav'n decreed zre 
Aimanzor's Valour ſhould alone ſucceed. ow 
Aben. Each Sally we have made, ſince he is gone, nd 
Serves but to pull our ſpeedy Ruin on. x 
Boa“. Of all Mankind, the heavieſt Fate he bears, v: 
Who the laſt Crown of iin ing Empire wears. 45 
No kindly Planet of his Birth took care: th 
Heav'n's Out-caſt, and the Droſs of ev'ry Star! den 
[4 tumrnwns Nit = 

Enter Abdelmelech. 
What new Misfortune do theſe Cries Ne 4 
Abeelm. They are th Effects of the mad Peoples Rarii-- 
All in Deſpair, tumultuouſly they ſwarm; DC | 
The fartheſt Streets already take th Alarm ; 3.5 
"The needy creep from Cellars, under- ground, £6, 
To them new Cries from Tops of Garrets found: ' dere 


The Aged from the Chimneys ſeek the Cold; 

And Wives from Windows helpleſs Infants hold. 
Beab. See what the many-headed Beaſt demands. 

[Exit Abdelmera, 

Curs'd is that King whoſe Honour's in their Hands. 

In Senates, either they too ſlowly grant, 

Or ſaucily refuſe to aid my Want: 

And, when their Thrift has rum'd me in War, 

They cal! their Infolence my want of Care. 

Aen. Curtis's be their Leaders, who that Rage ſomen 
And yell, with publick. Good, their Diſcontent: 
They keep the Peoples Purics in their Hands, 
And heftor Kings to grant their wid Demands. 
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ut, to each Lure a Court throws out, deſcend; 
V prey on thoſe they promis d to defend. | 
Zul. Thoſe Kings who to their wild Demands conſent, 
each others the ſame way to Diſcontent. f 
eedom in Subjects is not, nor can be; 21 
ut till to pleaſe dem we maſt call n free, : 
opriety, W hich they their Idol make, 
- Law, or Law's Interpreters can ſhake. 
Ae. The Name of Common-wealth is popular; 
vt there the People their own Tyrants are. 
Boab. But Kings who rule with limited Command, 
are Ph zyers Scepters put into their Hand. 
or bas no Balance, one Side ſtill weighs down; | 
dender hoiſts the Common- wealth or Crown. | 
ttoſe who think to ſet the Scale more right, 
| various Tarnings but diſturb the Weight. 
Hen. While People tu for Freedom, Kings for Povr',| . 
n fink beneath ſome vg, Conqueror : 
den Subjects find too late were unjuſt, 
rd want that Pow r of Ki d dul not bun. 
To them Abdelmelech. | 
| 4542/9; The Tumult now is high, and dang rous grown | 
de People talk of rend ring up he Town; 
rd Crrear that they will force the King's Conſent. 
E:25, What ets ee, s riſing Storm ent? 
£64.13, Their Fright to no Perſuaſions will give ear. 
dere a deaf Wa in a Peoples Fear. | 
Enter a Meſſenger. 
Me. Their Fury now a middle Courſe does take: 

6 ned the Town, or call Almanzer back. 
ay FL rather call my Death —— —— 
ind bring up my Guards to my Defence: 
puts this outragious Inſolence. 
Aen. Since blind Opinion does their Reaſon foray,.. . 
: uk ſubmit to cure em their own way. 
2 :0 their Fancies Phyſick muſt apply, 
ſe © hem that Chief on whom they _ rely. 


Ame profſp'rouſly 
* therefore muſt lh Nye brought. 


p ood... — 
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Enter a Second Meſſenger. | 
2 Meſ. Haſte all you can their Fury to aſſwage: 
You are not ſafe om their rebellious Rage. 
Enter a Third Meſſenger. 

3 Meſ. This Minute, if you grant not their Deſire, 
They'll ſeize your Perſon, and your Palace fire. 
Abdelm. Your Danger, Sir, admits of no delay. 
Boab. In Tumults People reign, and Kings obey, 
Go and appeaſe em with the Vow I make, | 
That they ſhall have their loy'd Aman or back. ¶ Exit Aly 
Almanxer has th' Aſcendant o'er my Fate: 
'm forc'd to ſtoop to one I fear and hate, 
iſgrac d, diſtreſs'd, in Exile, and alone, 
e's greater than a Monarch on his Throne, 
ithout a Realm a Royalty he gains; 
Kings are the Subjects over whom he reigns. 

: [4 Shout of Acclamations wit 
Aen. Theſe Shouts proclaim the People fatisfy'd, 
Boab. We for another Tempeſt muſt provide, 
To promiſe his Return, as I was loath, 
So I want Pow'r now to perform my Oath, 
E'er this, for Aſrick he is ſaibd from Spain. 
Aben. The adverſe Winds his Paſſage yet detain; 
I heard, laſt Night, his Equipage did ſtay 
At a ſmall Village, ſhort of Malaga. 
Boab. Abenamar, this Ev'ning thither haſte; 
Deſire him to forget his Ulage paſt : 
Uſe all your Rhet'rick, Promiſe, Flatter, Pray. 
To them Almahide attended. 
Aben. Good Fortune ſhows you yet a ſurer way: 
Nor Pray'rs nor Promiſes his Mind will move; 
*Tis inacceſſible to all, but Love. | 
Boab. Oh, thouhaſt rouz'd a Thought within my Breu 
That will for ever rob me of my Reſt. 
Ah Jealouſie, how cruel is thy Sting! 
I, in Almanxor, a lov'd Rival bring! 
And now, I think it is an equal Strife 
If I my Crown ſhould hazard, or my Wife. 
Where, Marriage, 15 thy Cure, which Husbands boaſt! 
That, in Poſſeſſion, their Deſire is loſt; | 


0 


3 
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dr why have I alone that wretched Taſte, 

Which, gorg'd and glutted, does with Hunger laſt? 

uſtom and Duty. cannot ſet me free, | | 

vn Sin it {elf has not a Charm for me. 

df marry'd Lovers I am ſure the firſt, 

nd nothing but a King could ſo be curſt. bi 

Almah. What Sadneſs ſits upon your Royal Heart? 

Lve you a Grief, and muſt not I have part? 

|| Creatures elſe a time of Love poſſeſs: 

an only clogs with Cares his Happineſs : 

nd, while he ſhould enjoy his Part of Bliſs, 

ith Thoughts of what may be, deſtroys what is. 

Boab. You gueſs'd aright; I am oppreſs d with Grief: 

nd tis from you that I muſt ſeek Relief. 

cave us; to Sorrow there's a Rev'rence due: 

ad Kings, like Suns Eclips'd, withdraw from view. 

[The Attendants go off, and Chairs are ſet ſor the King 
and Queen. 

Almah. So, two kind Turtles, when a Storm is nigh, 

ook up, and ſee it gath'ring in the Sky: 

ch calls his Mate to ſhelter in the Groves, 

eaving, in Murmur, their unhniſh'd Loves. 

rch'd on ſome dropping Branch they ſit alone, 

nd Coo, and hearken to each others Moan. 

Boav, Since, Almahide, you ſcem ſo kind a Wife, 

[Taking her by the Hand. 

hat would you do to fave a Husband's Life ? 

Aimah. When Fate calls on that hard Neceſlity, 

| ſuffer Death rather than you ſhall die. 

Boab. Suppoſe your Country ſhould in Danger be; 

lat would you undertake to ſet it free? 

Amah, It were too little to reſign my Breath: 

ly own free Hand ſhould give me nobler Death. 

Boab, That Hand, which would ſo much for Glory do, 

luſt yet do more; for it muſt kill me too. 

ou muſt kill me, for that dear Country's fake; 

r what's all one, muſt call Almanzor back. 

Almah, 1 ſee to what your Speech you now direct; 

tier my Loye or Virtue. you tuſpect, . 


| 
But 
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But know, that when my Perſon I reſign d, 


I was too Noble not to give my Mind: . 
No more the Shadow of Almanzor fear; | 
I have no room, but for your Image, here. Ie 
Boab. This, Amahide, would make me ceaſe to mou I. 
Were that Almanzor never to return: U r 
But now my fearful People mutiny ; A. 
Their Clamours call Amanxzor back, not J. 0! 
Their Safety, 3 my Ruin, I purſue; 
He muſt return, and muſt be brought by you. V 
 Almah. That Hour, when I my Faith to you did plight 
I baniſh'd him for ever from my Sight. bY 
His Baniſhment was to my Virtue due; * 
Not that I fear'd him for my ſelf, but you. WV 
My Honour had preſerv'd me innocent: 
But I would, your Suſpicion to prevent. | I 
Which, ſince I ſee augmented in your Mind, Li 
J yet more reaſon for his Exile find. T 
Boab. To your Intreaties he will yield alone: A 
And, on your Doom, depend my Life and Throne. | Bt 
No longer therefore my Deſires withſtand ; 8 A! 
Or, if Deſires prevail not, my Command. Se 
 Almah. In his Return too ſadly I foreſee 1 
'Th' Effects of your returning Jealouſie; I. 
But, ou Command I prize above my Life: Fe 
Tis | : 


acred to a _— and a Wife: 
If I have Pow'r, Almanzor ſhall return. 

Boab. Curs'd be that fatal Hour when I was Born! 

| [Letting go her Hand, and ſtarting i T 


You love, you love him; and that Love reveal | Bi 
By your too _ Conſent to his Repeal. 1 
My Jealouſie d but too juſt a Ground; I 
And now you ſtab into my former Wound. V 
Almab. This ſudden Change I do not underſtand. V. 
Have you ſo ſoon forgot your own Command ? G 
| Boab, Grant that I did th' unjuſt Injunction lay, Y 


You ſhould have loy'd me more than to obey. 
I know you did this Mutiny defign; + 
But your Love-plot I'll quickly countermine. 


2 
— 


vou wrap your ſelf, and me, and all your State: 
Ny, 7 + 
WT is better once to die, than ſtill to fear. 
Ind better, many times, to die, than be | 
oblig'd paſt Payment to an Enemy. | 


al 
ver judge my Virtue by that Proof I gave, 
when I ſubmitted to be made your Slave. 


n 
ng U 


ic Pheenix, in my Neſt will burn. 


| Two ſuch Excuſes no one Man e er had; 
And each of em enough to make me mad: 
But now my Reaſon re-aſſumes its Throne, 
And finds no Safety when Almanzor's gone. 
| Send for him then; I'll be oblig'd, =P 


— — — 
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et my Crown go; he never ſhall return; 


Almah. You pleaſe me well, that in one common Fate 


4 


Let us no more of proud Al;zzznzor hear: 


' 
"I 


* 


Boab. Tis better; but you Wives ſtil] have one way:; 
When eber your Husbands are oblig d, you pay. [cence. 

Almah. Thou, Heav'n, who know'ſt it, judge my Inno- 
You. Sir, deſerve not I ſhould make Defence. 


Boab. If I have been ſuſpicious or unkind, 
Forgive me; many Cares diſtract my Mind; 
Love, and a Crown ! 


ſue 3 
"Tis a leſs Evil than to part with you. 
I leave you to your Thoughts ; but love me till! | 
Forgive my Paſſion, and obey my Will. 


[Exit Boabdelin. 
Almahide ſola. 


My jealous Lord will ſoon to Rage return; 
That Fire his Fear rakes up, does inward burn. 
But Heav'n, which made me great, has choſe for me; 
I muſt th Oblation for my People be. 

I'll cheriſh Honour, then, and Life deſpiſe; 
What is not Pure, is not for Sacrifice, 

Yet, tor Almanzor, I in ſecret mourn ! 

Can Virtue, then, admit of his Return? 

Yes; for my Love I will, by Virtue, ſquare; 
My Heart's not mine; but all my Actions are. 
ll like Almanzor act; and dare to be | 

As haughty, and as wretched too as he. 


What 
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What will he think is in my Meſſage meant? 
I ſcarcely underſtand my own Intent: F 
But, Silk-worm like, fo long within have wrought, 
That I am loſt in my own Web of Thou 


, — 
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SCENE « Wed. 

Enter Ozmyn and Benzayda. 
IS true that our Protection here has been 


— 


— _—_ 


2 


But, while I as a Friend continue here, 
I to my Country muſt a Foe appear. 


As Friends, but Pris'ners to the Pow'r of Spain. 
Fortune diſpenſes with your Country's Right; 
But you deſert your Honour in your Flight. 
Ozm. 1 cannot leave you here, and go away; 
My Honour's glad of a Pretence to ſtay. 
[4 Noiſe within, Follow, follow, follow 
Enter Selin, his Sword drawn, as purſued. | 
Selin. T am purſu'd, and now am ſpent and done; 
My Limbs ſuffice me not with Strength to run. | 
And, if I could, alas! what can I faye! | | 
A Year, the Dregs of Life too, from the Grave. | 
Ic cits down on the Ground, 
Here will J fit, and here attend my Fate; 1c, P| 
With the ſame hoary Majeſty and State _ | 
As Rome's old Senate for the Gauls did wait. 
Benx. It is my Father; and he ſeems diſtreſs d. 
Ozm. My Honour bids me ſuccour the. oppreſsd: 
That Life he ſought, for his Tl freely give; 
We'll die together, or together live, 


1 


— 


we. _ | I 
Exit Almahide N 


Th Effect of Honour in the Spaniſh Queen, Z 


Benz. Think not, my 9 that we here remain ; | 


. 


Vet add one Minute to that Breath you gave. 
I diſodcy d you, and deſerve my Fate; 
bat bury in my Grave two Houſes Hate. 


and fly on all the Wigs of Love and Fear. [Exit Benz, 
| A ſpeedy Death is all I ask you now; 


W My Father here! then Heav'n it ſelf has laid 
WW The Snarc, in which my Virtue is betray'd. 


WT bring me back that Fugitive, my Son, 
in Arms too; fighting for my Enemy! 
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mz. PI call more Succour, ſince the Camp is near; 


Enter Abenamar and four or five Moors, He looks, and 
finds Selin. | 


Aen. Ve've liv'd, and now behold your lateſt Hour. 
Selin. ſcorn your Malice, and defie your Pow'r. 


And that's a Favour you may well allow. 
On. ſhewing himſelf. Who gives you Death, ſhall give 
it firſt to me; 

Fate cannot ſeparate our Deſtiny. . . [Knows his Father, 


Aen. Fortune, I thank thee, thou haſt kindly done, 


II do a Roman Juſtice; thou ſhalt die. 
On. 1 beg not you my forfeit Life would ſave: 


Let Selin live; and fee your 2 done 
On me, while you revenge him for his Son. 
Vour mutual Malice in my Death may ceaſe, 
And equal Loſs perſuade you both to Peace. 
Aben. Yes, Juſtice ſhall be done on him and thee : 
Haſte, and diſpatch em both immediately. [To a Soldier. 
Oxim. If you have Honour, (fince you Nature want) 
For your own fake my laſt Petition grant 
And kill not a diſarm'd, defenceleſs Foe: 
| Whoſe Death, your Cruelty or Fear will ſhow. 
My Father cannot do an Act ſo baſe: 
My Father! J miſtake; I meant, who was! | 
Alben. Go, then, difpatch him firſt who was my Son. 
| Ozm. Swear but to fave his Life, I'll yield my own. 
Aben. Nor Tears, nor Pray'rs, thy Life or his ſhall buy. 
Ozm. Then, Sir, Benzayda's Father ſhall not die. 
[Putting himſelf before Selin. 
And, ſince he'll want Defence when I am gone, 
1 will, to fave his Life, defend my own. * 


_ | 


WOT 
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Aben. This Juſtice Parricides, like thee, ſhould have. 
. [Aben. and his Party attack my both. Ozmyn 


others. 
nter Benzayda, with Abdalla, the Duke of Arcos and | 
| Spaniards. 
| Benz, O help! my Father and my Ozmysn fave! 


Abdal. Villains, that Death you have deſery'd, is ner 


Ozm. Stay, Prince; and know I have a Father here. 
Stops Abdalla's Hand 
1 were that Parricide of whom he ſpoke, 
Did not my Piety prevent your Stroke. 


D. Arcos to Aben. Depart then, and thank Heav'n you | 


had a Son. 
Aben. IJ am not with theſe Shows of Duty won. 


Oz. to his Father. Heav'n knows I would that Life : 


| ou ſeek, reſign; 
But, while B 4a lives, it is not mine. 
Will you yet par 20-7 a my unwilling Crime? 
Aben. By no Intreaties, by no length of Time 
Will I be won; but, with my lateſt Breath, 
by curſe thee here, and haunt thee after Death. 
[Exit Aben. with his Pam. 


|  Ozmn, Can you be merciful to that de 
| enecling to Selin. 
As to forgive my Father's Faults in me? 
Can you EE 
The Death of him I flew in my 8 
And, from the Malice, ſep'rate the Offence? 
I can no longer be your Enemy: 
In ſhort, now kill me, Sir, or pardon me. 
| [ Offers him his Sword 
In this your Silence my hard Fate appears! 
Selin. II anſwer you, when I can ſpeak for Tears. 
But, till I can 
Imagine what muſt needs he brouglit to paſs, 

[ Embracs hi m 
My Heart's not made of Marble, nor of Braſs. . 
Did I for you a cruel Death prepare, 


[And have you—have you made my Life your Care: 


4 
| 


q 


Parries his Father's Thruſts, and thruſts at iE 
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kere is a Shame contraſted by my Faults, 
ich hinders me to ſpeak my ſecret Thoughts. 
ad 1 will tell you (when that Shame's remov'd) | 

ou arc not better by my Daughter lov'd. 
au be yours —— 1 can no more. 
Oz. Bieſs d be that Breath which does my Life reſtore. 
[Embracing his Knees. \ 
Benz. I bear my Father now; theſe Words confeis . 
hat Name, and that indulgent Tenderneſs. 12 
Selin. Benxayda, I have been too much to blame; 
jut, let your Goodneſs expiate for my Shame: [ 
ou Oxmn's Virtue did in Chains adore; 
nd Part of me was juſt to him before. 1 
y Son ! [Tb him. 
0zm, My Father ! 
Selin. Since by you I live, Met) nad. | 
for your fake, your Family forgive. — 
et your hard Father ſtill my Life purſue; 285 
hate not him, but for his Hate to you: 
y'n that hard Father 1 may one Day be 


LKindneſs vanquiſh? vanquiſh'd m. 
if my Death can to you his Rage, 
eav'n 8 good uſe of my — Age. | 
= 46dal. I — s are ming * Cares 1. 
ut all take * ir own Affairs: 
Ind therefore I muſt ask how mine proceed. | | 
Selin. They now are ripe, and but your Preſence need: 
or Iyndaraxa, faithleſs as the Wind; | 
Wet to your better Fortunes will be kind: 
Wor, hearing that the Chriſtians. own-your Cauſe, 
rom thence th' Aſſurance of a Throne ſhe draws. 
inc, ſince Almanzor, whom ſhe moſt did fear, 
gone, ſhe to no Treaty will give ear; | 
put ſent me her Unkindneſs to excuſe. 
Aodal. You much ſurprize me with your 
Selin. But, Sir, ſhe hourly does th —_— expect : 
nd muſt be loſt, it you her Aid neglect. 
or Abaelmelech loudly does declare | | 
ell uſe the laſt Extremities ot: War, | 
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| |And, for a Father and a Lover pray. 


If ſhe refuſe the Fortreſs to rel ign. * 5 * 
Abdal. The Charge of haſt'ning this Relief be mine; 
Selin. This while I undertook, whether beſer, | 

Or elſe by Chance, Abenamar 1 met; 

Who ſeem' d in haſte returning to the To-n. 
Abdal, My Love muſt in my Diligence be ſhown, 
And, as my Pledge of Faith to Spain, this Hour 
Tl put the Fortrefs in your Maſter's Pow- 'r. [Td Arco | 

Selin. An open Way from hence to it there lies, 

And we with eaſe may ſend in large Supplies, | 

Free from the Shot and Sallies of the Town; +. 
D. Arcos. Permit me, Sir, to ſhare in your Renown; | 

Firſt to my King J will impart the News, ' 

And then draw out what Succours we ſhall uſe. ' © AW 

[Exit Due of Arco: 
Abaal. Grant that ſhe Doves ee ar leuft 1 fee © 


1 


She loves not others, if ſhe loves bot me. 
"Tis Pleaſure, when we reap the Fruit of Pain; 
"Tis only Pride to be'belov'd again. 
How many are not low d, who think" they ate?" 
Yet all are willing to believe the Fait ; 3 213294 a 21 
And, though tis Beauty's known and obvious est 1 
Vet Man's Self. love ſtill favours the Deceit. Ei Aber 
Selin. Farewel, my Children; equally * 40 deat, | 
That I my ſelf am to my ſelf leſs nel. 0 
While I repeat the Dangers of the War, 9 
Your mutual Safety be each others Care. 9 
|Your Father. Ozmyn, till the War be done, 4 
As much as Honour will permit, Pl] ſnun. "= 
If by his Sword J periſh, let him nor, | 
It was becauſe I would not be his Foe: * © | 
Ozm. Goodneis and Virtue all your Actions guide; 
You only err in chuſing of your fide. ' 
That Party I with Honour cannot take; 
But can much leſs the Care of you forſake: 
I muſt not draw my Sword againſt my Prince, 
But yet may hold a Shield in your Defence. 
Benzayda, free from Danger, here ſhall ſtay; 
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Benz. No, no; I gave not on thoſe terms my Heart, 
WT hit from my Oæmyn I ſhould ever part. | 
irhat Love I vow'd, when you did Death attend, 
ris juf chat nothing but my Death ſhould end. 
hat Merchant is it who would ſtay behind, 
is whole Stock ventur'd to the Waves and Wind? 
il pray for both, but both ſhall be in ſight; 

„nd Heav'n ſhall hear me pray, and ſee you fight, 
ol. No longer, Ozuyn, combat a Deſign, 
here ſo much Love and ſo much Virtue join, 
or,. Then conquer, and your Conqueſt happy be, 

1d 


| [ 
och to your ſelf, your Father, and to nme. 
Vith bended Knees our Freedom we'll demand 
ef ,lel, and —_— Ferdinand. voy bs 
WT hn, while the Paths of Honour we purſuec, 
cl int'reſt Heav'n for us in right of you. [Extunt. 


SCE NE The Albayzyt. 


As Alarm within; then Soldiers running over the Stage. 
Enter Abdelmelech Victorious, with Soldiers. 
4 Adem. Tis won, tis won; and Lyndaraxa, now, 
+ Who icorn'd to Treat, ſhall to a Conqueſt bow. 
"To cry Sword T free Commiffion give; * 
Fall on, my Friends, and let no Rebel live. 
Spare only Lyndaraxa; let her be 
In Triumph led, to grace my Victory. | 
Since by her Falſhcod ſhe betray d my Love, 
Great as that Falſhood' my Revenge ſhall prove. 
Enter Lyndaraxa, as frighted ; N by Women. _. 
Go, take th* Enchantreſs, bring her to me bound. ' 
Lyndar, Force needs not, where Reſiſtance is not found: 
come, my ſelf, to offer you my Hands; | 
And, of my own accord, invite your Bands. 
L with'd to be my Abdelmelech's Slave; | 
did but wiſh, and eaſie Fortune gave. 
Abdelm. O, more than Woman falſe! but tis in vain. 
Can you cer hope to be believ d again? 
WE + i9oncr truſt th' Hyæna than your Smile; 
r chan your Tears, the weeping Crocodile, 


5 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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In War and Love none ſhould be twice deceiv d; 
The Fault is mine if you are now believ d. 
; Lyndar. Be over wile, then, and too late repent; 
| Your Crime will carry its own Puniſhment. 
Jam well pleas'd not to be juſtity'd: 
I owe no Satisfaction to your Pride. 
It will be more Advantage to my Fame, 
| To have it {aid I never own'd a Flame. 
Abdelm, *Tis true, my Pride has ſatisfy d it ſelf; 
I have at length eſcap'd the deadly Shelf. 
Th' Excuſes you. prepare will be in vain, 
Till I am Fool enough to love again. 
Lyndar. Am I not lov'd? 
Abaelm. I muſt with Shame, avow 
1 lov'd you once; but do not love you now. 
' Lyndar. Have I for this betray'd Abdalla's Truſt ? 
You are to me, as I to him, unjuſt. Angi 
Abdelm. Tis like you have done much for love of me, 
Who kept the Fortreſs of my Enemy. | F 
Lynday. Tis true, I took the Fortreſs from his Hand; 
But, fince, have kept it in my own Command. 
Abdelm. That Act your foul Ingratitude did ſhow. 
Lyuday. You arc th ungrateful, fince*twas kept for you 
Abdelm. Twas kept indeed; but not by your Intent, 
For all your Kindneſs I may thank th' Event. 
Bluſh, Lyndaraxa, for ſo groſs a Cheat; 
Twas kept for me, when you refas'd to Treat! 
| [ Trozicalh, 
Lyndar. Blind Man! I knew the Weakneſs of the Place 
It was my Plot to do your Arms this Grace: 
Had not my Care of your Renown been great, 
T lov'd enough to offer you to Treat. 
She who is lov'd muſt little Lets create; 
But you bold Lovers are to force your Fate. 
This Force you usd my Maiden Bluſh will fave; 
Lou ſeem'd to take what ſecretly I gave. 
I knew we muſt be conquer'd; but I knew 
What Confidence I might repoſe in you. 
I knew you were too grateful to expoſe 
My Friends and. Soldiers to be us'd like Foes. 


Abdein. 
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"Zbdelz. Well; tho' I love you not, their Lives ſhall be 

ard out of Pit and Humanity. 

Ares, go, and let the Slaughter ceaſe. [To @ Soldier, 

Lyndar. Then muſt I to your Pity owe my Peace! 

; Exit the Alferez. 

chat the tend'reſt Term yot can afford? | 

Frime was, you would have us'd another Word. 

Abdelm. Then, for your Beauty, I your Soldiers ſpare: 

or though I do not love you, you are Fair, 

Iyndar. That little Beauty why did Heav'n impart 

ro plcaſe your Eyes, but not to move your Heart! 

= 3 this Gorgon from all human View; 

und own no Beauty, fince it charms not you! 

WReverſe your Orders, and your Sentence give; 

My Soldiers ſhall not from my Beauty live. 

= 4/:/m. Then, from your Friendſhip, they their Lives 
ſhall gain 

ho' Love be dead, yet Friendſhip does remain. 

Ly:dar. That Friendſhip, which from wither'd Love 
does ſhoot, | | 

ike the faint Herbage on a Rock, wants Root; 

ore is a tender Amity, refin d: 

WGratted on Friendſhip it exalts the kind. 

Haut when the Graff no longer does remain, 

The dull Stock lives; but never bears again. 

Avdelm. Then, that my Friendſhip may not doubtful 

Foo! that I am to tell you ſo) I love. prove, 

You would extort this Knowledge from my Breaſt; 

And tortur'd me ſo long that I confeſt. 

Now I expect to ſuffer for my Sin; 

My Monarchy muſt end, and yours begin. 

Ly:dar. Confeſs not Love, but {pate your ſelf that Shame 

And call your Paſſion by ſome other Name. 

Call this Aflault, your Malice, or your Hate; 

Love owns no Acts fo diſproportionate. 

Love neyer taught this Inſolence you ſhow, 

To treat vour Miſtreſs like a conguer'd FoOo . | 

ls this th Obedience which my Heart ſhould more! 

This Ulzge looks more like a Rape than Love: 


deln. | 
2 Abdelm, 
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The weary Seaman ſtormy Weatier tears, 


j Your Brothers, too, were pardon'd for a” fake, 


Let your rude Soldiers keep Poſſeſſion till; 
Spoil, rifle, lune any thing but kill. | 
In ſhort, Sir, uſe your Fortune as you pleaſe; 
Secure my Caſtle, and my Perton ſeize. 

Let your true Men my Rebels hence remove; 
I ſhall dream on; and think *ris all your Love. 
Abdelm. You know too well my Weakneſs and youll 
Why did Heav'n make a Fool a Conqueror! [Pow 
She was my Slave; till ſhe by me was ſhown 
How weak my Force was, and how ſtrong her own. 
Now ſhe has beat my Pow'r from ev'ry Part, 


Go, ſtrictly charge my Soldiers to retreat: 
Thoſe Countermand who are not enter'd yet. 
On Peril of your Lives leave all things free. ¶ Ex. Soi 
Now, Madam, love Abdalla more than me. | 
I only ask, in Duty, you would bring 
The Keys of our Albayꝛyn to the King: 
I'll make your Terms as gentle as you pleaſe. 
[Trumpets Sound a Charge within, aud Soldiers ſh, 
What Shouts; and what new Sounds of War are thee? 
Lyndar. Fortune, I hope, has favour'd my Intent [A 
Of gaining Time, and welcome Succours ſent. | 
Enter Alferez. 
Alferez.. All's loſt, and you are fatally deceiv'd: 
The Foe is enter'd, and the Place reliey'd. | 
Scarce from the Walls had I drawn off my Men, | 
When, from their Camp, the Enemy ruſh'd in: | 
And Prince Abdalla enter d firſt the Gate. | 
Abdelm.1am betray'd, and find it now roo-late. [To hr, 
When your proud Soul to Flatteries did deſcend, . 
I might have known it did ſome lll por tend. | 


When Winds ſhift often, and no Cauſe appears. 
You by my Bounty live 


And this Return your Gratitude does 


- Abdelm. What Proof of Duty would you I ſhould gie 
Lyndar. Tis Grace enough to let my Subjects live; 


Made her 3 open to my naked Heart: (7 a S 


| 

| 
ene 

| 

| 

| 

| 


eiter Abdalla, Duke of Arcos, Spaniards. Abdelmelech 


nou! 


ele? 


Fm 


| | Enter again Abdalla and the Duke 


1 Irhough much out-· number d; and retreated laft. * 


he Count GRAN ADA. 
Lyndar. My Brothers beſt their ownobligemen 
Vithout your charging me with what they owe. 
at, fince you think th Obligement is ſo great, 

1! bring a Friend to ſatisfie my Debt. | Looking behind: | 
Abdelm. Thou ſhalt not triumph in thy baſe Deſign, 
hough not thy Fort, thy Perſon ſhall be mine, 

He goes to take her: She runs, and cries out Help. 


1119 
t know 


retreats fighting, and ts Poet s d the adverſe Par ty off 
the Stage. A Alarm within. 
of Arcos with Lyndaraxa. 
D. Arcos. Bold Abdelmelech twice our Spaniards fac dz 


Abdal. Your Beauty, as it moves no common Fire, 


[To Lyndaraxa, 

So it no common Courage can inſpire, 
Vs he tought well, ſo had he "pap d too, 
If, Madam, he, like me, had fought for you. 
Lyndar. Fortune, at laſt, has choſen with my Eyes; 
\nd, where I would have piv/n'it, plac'd the Prize. 
ou ſee, Sir, with what Hardfhip J have kept 
This precious Gage, which in my Hands you left. 
But *twas the Love of you which made me fight, 
And gave me Courage to maintain your Right. 
Now, by Experience, you my Faith may find, 

nd are to thank me that I ſeem d unkind. 
When your malicious Fortune doom'd your Fall, 
My Care reſtrain'd you, then, from loſing all. 
Againſt your Deſtiny I ſhut the Gate,. 
And gather'd up the Shipwrecks of your Fate. 
„like a Friend, did ev'n your ſelf withſtand, 
rom throwing all upon a loſing Hand. 

Abdal. My Love makes all your Acts unque 
And (ets a Sov'reign Stamp on all you do. 
our Love, I will believe with hood-wink'd 
In Faith, much Merit in much Blindneſs lyes. 
But now, to make you Great as you are Fair, | 
he Spaniards an Imperial Crown prepare. I ſhare: 
Lyular, That Gift's mote welcome, which with you 


Let 


| 


ſtion'd go, 


Eyes; 
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| 


 Aben, But when he heard it was the Queen who {a 
That her Command repeaPd his Baniſnment, 


| Let us no time in fruitleſs Courtſhip loſe, 
But ſally out upon our frighted Foes. 
No Ornaments of Power 0 pleaſe my Eyes 
As Purple, which the Blood of Princes dies. 


Kreunt. He leadin | | 
| SCENE The Alhambra. | 


Boabdelin, Abenamar, Almahide, and Guards, &c. Th 

| | Queen wearing à Scarf. | 
Aben. My little Journey has ſucceſsful been; 

The fierce Almanzor will obey the Queen. 

1 found him, like Achilles on the Shore, 

Penſive, complaining much, but threatning more. 

And. like that injur d Greek, he heard our Woes: 

Which, while 1 told, a gloomy Smile aroſe 

From his bent Brows: And ſtill, the more he hear 

A more ſevere and ſullen Joy appear'd. | 

But, when he knew we to Deſpair were driv'n, 

Betwixt his Teeth he mutter'd Thanks to Heav'n. 
Boab How I diſdain this Aid! which I muſt take, 

Not for my own, but Almahide's fake. | 


He took the Summons with a greedy Joy, 
And ask'd me how ſhe would his Sword employ? 
Then bid me ſay, her humbleſt Slave would come, 
From her fair Mouth with Joy to take his Doom, 
Boab. Oh that I had not ſent you! though it coſt 
My Crown ! though I, and it, and all were loſt! 
Aben. While I, to bring this News, came on before, 
I met with Selm—— | 
Boab. — I can hear no more, bat 1 
| f Enter Hamet. 


Boab. Thy News does all my Faculties ſurprize, * 


Hamet. Almanzor, is already at the Gate, 
And Throngs of People on his Entrance wait. 


And that tame Dzmon which ſhould guard my Thor 


| 


He bears two Baſilisks in thoſe fierce Eyes: 


hrinks at a Genius greater than his own. 
[Exit Boab. with Aben. and Guam 
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„ Alman: or; ſeeing Almahide approach him, he ſpeaks. 

* 80 * —— 3 Thunderer, 

miles or Tears, ſhe would ſome Suit prefer. 

hen with her Ceſtos girt— - * 

a drawn by Doves, ſhe cuts the liquid Skies, 
Id kindles gentle Fires where- e er ſhe flies: 


Perry Eye a Goddeſs is confeſt; 5 
Breaſt. 


all the Heav'nly Nation ſhe is bleſt, 
esch with ſecret Joy admits her to his Bre 
aum, your new Commands I come to know: 
| [To her bowing. 
Vet you can have any where I go. 
WE to * Regions of the Dead they be, 
ou take the ſpeedieſt courſe to ſend by me. 
Amab. Heav'n has not deſtin d you ſo ſoon to Reſt: 
roes mult live to {uccour the Diſtreſt. 
Almanz. To ſerve ſuch Beauty all Mankind ſhould live; 
d, in our Service, our Reward you give: 
t ſtay me not in Torture, to behold 
d ne er enjoy. As from another's Gold 
he Miſer haſtens, in his own Defence, 
ad ſhuns the Sight of tempting Excellence; 
„ having ſeen you once ſo ki Fair, 
ſecond Sight were but to moye Deſpair, 
ake my Eyes from what too much would pleaſe : 
Men in Feavers famiſh their Diſeaſe, 
Almah. No; you may find your Cure an eaſier way, 
you are pleas d to ſeek it, in your Stay, 
Objects loſe by too familiar View, 
en that great Charm is gone of being New. 
| often ſeeing me, you ſoon will find 
tects ſo many, in my Face and Mind, 
lat to bo freed from Love you need not doubt; 
d, as you look d it in, you'll look it out. 
Almanz, I, rather, like weak Armies, ſhould retreat z 
d ſo prevent my more entire Defeat. 
T your own ſake in Quiet let me go: 

not too far, on a deſpairing Foe: 
lay turn back, and arm'd you move, 
Ith all the furious Train o Love. 
Gun 0 L, III. i ade 


Amab. 


i 
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| Almah. Your Honour cannot to ill Thoughts give Wy N 
And mine can run no Hazard by your Stay. | 
' Almanz. Do you then think, I can with Patience (vM 
That ſov'reign Good poſſeſs d, and not by me? 27 
No; I all Day ſhall languiſh at the Sight; 
And rave on what I do not ſee, all Night. 

My quick Imagination will preſent 

The Scenes and Images of your Content. [yie 
| Almah. Theſe are the Day-dreams which wild Fx 
Empty as Shadows are, that fly o'er Fields. 
'O, whither would this boundleſs Fancy move! 
Tis but the raging Calenture of Love. 

Like a diſtracted Paſſeiiger you ſtand, 

And ſee, in Seas, imaginary Land, 

Cool Groves, and flow'ry Meads; and, while you th 
To walk, plunge in, and wonder that you ſink. 
Almanx. Love's Calenture too well I underftand; = 
But ſure your Beauty is no Fairy-Land! 

Of your own Form a judge you cannot be; 

For, Glow-worm like, you ſhine, and do not ſee. 

'  Almah, Can you think this, and 'would you gon 
Almanz. What Recompence attends me if I H: 
Almah. You know I am from Recompence debarl 


I! 
[ 


"bo 
Jt 


Nor 


am | | Wi 
But I will grant your Merit a Reward. F 
Vour Flame's too noble to deſerve a Cheat; et 
And I too plain to practiſè a Deceit. And, 


I no Return of Love can ever make; 

But what J ask is for my Husband's fake: 

He, I confeſs, has been ungratetul too; 

But he and I are ruin d if you go. | 

Your Virtue to the hardeſt Proof I bring: 

| Unbrib'd, preſerve a Miſtreſs and a King. 

'  4lmianz. I'll op at nothing that appears ſo brave; 
| Fil do't: And now I no Reward will have. 

| You've girn my Honour ſuch an ample Field, But 
That I may die, but that ſhall never yield, _ 
| Spight of my ſelf PII Stay, Fi ht, Love, Deſpair; 
And I can do all this, becauſe I dare. 


wa 1414) *& (&;, 


Yet] may own one Suit 


1 


de Conqueſt of GRANADA: 


— — 


That Scarf, which, ſince by you it has been born, 
- bleſ#d, like Relicks which by Saints were worn. 
SS 1. Preſents, like this, my Virtue durſt not make. 

Wi: that tis giv'n you for my Husband's fake. 

: h [Gees the Scarf. 
Aran. This Scarf to Honourable Rags I'll wear: 
WA: conquring Soldiers tatter'd Enſigns bear. 
to how much my Fortune I deſpiſe, — 
ch gives me Conqueſt, while ſhe Love denies! [ Exemre. 


©. 


ACT: IE SCG 
S S$CENE Th Alhambra. 


—— —_— — ͤ—Ü—ñ—ͤ— : —ü—ñ 


Enter Almahide and Eſperanza. 


Ffected Modeſty has much of Pride; 
That Scarf he begg d, you could not have deny'd: 

Nor docs it ſhock the Virtue of a Wife, 

When giv'n that Man, to whom you owe your Life. 


* bh, 
74 e. 


et it may feed my Husband's Jealouſie; 
And, for that cauſe, I wiſh it were not done. 
To them Boabdelin ; and walks apart, 
ee where he comes, all penſive and alone; 
A gloomy Fury has Oer-ſpread his Face: 
Tis fo! and all my Fears are come to pals. | 
Boab. Marriage, thou Curſe of Love, and Snare of Life; 
[A/ede, 
hat firſt debas'd a Miſtreſs to a Wife! 3 
Love, like a Scene, at diſtance ſhould appear; 
but Marriage views the groſs-daub'd Landskip near. 
Love's io: eds Cure! thou cloy'ſt whom thou ſhouldſt 
ud, when thou cur'ſt, then thou art the Diſeaſe, [pleaſe ; 
ben Hearts are looſe, thy Chain our Bodies ties; 
Love couples Friends; but Marriage, Enemies. 
f Love, like mine, continues after thee, 
ſoon made four, and 2 by Jealouſie. 
4 


rave; 


—— 


— — 


Amb. Heav'n knows, from all intent of Ill *rwas free; 
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No ſign of Love in jealous Men remains, 

But that which ſick Men have of Life; their Pains. 

. Almah, Has my dear Lord ſome new AMiction half 

| [Walking to lofi 

Have I done any thing that makes him fad? 
Beab. You! nothing: You! But let me walk alone! 
Almah. 1 will not leave you till the Cauſe be knowl 

My Knowledge of the Ill may bring Relief. 1 
Boab. Thank ye: You never fail to cure my Grief! 

Trouble me not; my Grief concerns not you. 

Almah. While I have Life I will your Steps purſue, 
Boab. I'm out of Humour now; you muſt not ſtay, 
Almah. 1 fear it is that Scarf I gave away. | 
Beab. No; tis not that: — But ſpeak of it no ma 

Go hence; I am not what I was before. „ 
Almah. Then Iwill make you ſo; give me your Hat 

Can you this Preſſing, and theſe Tears withſtand! 
Boab. Oh Heav'n, were ſhe but mine, or mine alone 

[Sighing, and going off from nf 

Ah, why are not the Hearts of Women known! 

Falſe Women to new Joys unſeen can move: 

There are no Prints left in the Paths of Love. 

All Goods beſides by publick Marks are known 

But what we moſt deſire to kecp, has none. 

| Amah. Why will you in your Breaſt your Paſſion creo 

| [ Approaching 

Like unborn Thunder rolling in a Cloud? 

Torment not your poor Heart, but {et it free; 

And rather let its Fury break on me. 

am not matry'd to a God; I know 

Men muſt have Paſſions, and can bear from you. 

J fear th' unlucky Preſent I have made! | 

h Boab. O Pow'r of Guilt! how Conſcience can upbrad 
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t forces her not only to reveal, 

ut to repeat what ſhe would moſt conceal! 

A mah. Can ſuch a Toy, and giv'n in publick too 
Boab. Falſe Woman, you contriv'd it ſhould be ſo. 
That pul lick Gift in private was deſign'd. 

[= Emblem of the Love you meant to bind. 


- 
— = = 

2 . — , , * 

—— —— — — — 


ence from my Sight, ungrateful as thou art; 
And, when I can, III baniſh thee my Heart, (ef | 


| 


't 11 N 
5 


our Luſtre you ſhould free from Tears maintain, 
re Egypt, rich without the help of Rain. 
Wow curs'd be he who gave this Cauſe of Grief; 
a double curs'd who does not give Relief. 
Amabi Our common Fears, and publick Miſer ies, 
ee drawn theſe Tears from my afflicted Eyes. 
anz. Madam, I cannot eaſily believe 


Wn your fair Face the Marks o 


t read Fury in your Husband's Eye. 
ad, in that Paſſion, I too plainly find 


Than he; when with firſt Looks their Babes they ble(s, 
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5 them Almanzor wearing the Scarf: He ſees hey weep. 
Almanz. What precious Drops are thoſe 
Thich, filently, each others Track purſue, 

igt as young Diamonds in their infant Dew ? 


is for any publick Cauſe you 1 
orrow lye; 


hat you're unhappy, and that he's unkind, 
Almah, Not new-made Mothers greater Love expreſ- 


ot Heay'n is more to dying Martyrs kind 
for Guardian Angels, to their Charge afſign'd, 
Boab, O Goodneſs counterfeited to the Life! 
the well acted Virtue of a Wife! 
ould you with this my juſt Suſpicions blind? 
ou ve giv'n me great occaſion to be kind! 
he Marks, too, of your ſpotleſs Love appear; 
ſitneſs the Badge of my Diſhonour there. 
[Pointing to Almanzor's Scarf, 
Amanz. Unworthy Owner of a Gem fo rare! 
leans, why muſt he poſſeſs, and I deſpair! 
hy is this Miſer doom d to all this Store; 
Ie, who has all, and yet believes he's poor? 
Aimah. to Almanz. You're much too bold, to blame 2 
Jealoulie . | 
d kind in him, and fo defir'd by me. 
be Faith of Wives would unrewarded prove, 
ithout thoſe juſt Obſervers of our Love. 
he greater Care the higher Paſſion ſhows; 
e hold that deareſt we moſt fear to loſe. 
iſtruſt in Lovers is too warm a Sun, 
* yet tis Night in Love when that is gone. 


F 3 And, 
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And, in thoſe Climes which moſt his ſcorching know, 
He makes the nobleſt Fruits and Metals grow. | 
Almanz. Yes, there are Mines of Treaſure in your Bret 
Seen by that jealous Sun, but not poſſeſt. 
He, like a Devil among the Bleſs'd above, 
Can take no Pleaſure in your Heav'n of Love. 
Go, take her; and thy cauſeleſs Fears remove; 0 | 
[To the King, 
Love her ſo well, that T with Rage may die: 
Dull Husbands have no Right to Jealouſie : 
If that's allow'd, it muſt in Lovers be. | 
Boab. The Succour which thou bring'ſt me, makesthy 
But know, without thy Aid, my Crown I'II hold. bol 
Or, if I cannot, I will fire the Place : 
Of a full City make a naked Space. 
Hence, then, and from a Rival ſet me free: 
Pi] do, I'll ſuffer any thing, but thee. 
Almanz. 1 wo'not go; I'll not be forc'd away: 
I came not for thy ſake; nor do I ſtay. 
It was the Queen who for my Aid did ſend; 
And *tis I only can the Queen defend : 


J, for her ſake, thy Scepter will maintain; 
And thou, by me, in ſpight of thee, ſhalt reign. Th 
Boab. Had I but hope I could defend this Place | 
Three Days, thou ſhow'dft not live to my Diſgrace 4 

So {mall a tine 
Might I poſſeſs my Almahide alone, 
I would live Ages out e're they were gone. | 
I ſhould not be of Love or Life bereft; oO 
All ſhould be ſpent before, and nothing left. 1 
Almah. to Boab. As for your ſake I for Almanzur fell . 
So, when you pleaſe, he goes to Baniſhment. IV 
You ſhall, at lait, my Loyalty approve: - 
tc 


J will refuſe no tryal of my Love. 
Boab. How can I think you love me, while I ſee Th 
That Trophy of a Rival's Victory ? 
[i] tear it from his Side. 

Almanz, Il hold it faſt 
As Life; and when Life's gone, I'll hold this laft. 
And, if thou tak'ſt it after J am Shin, 
I fend my Ghoſt to fetch it back again. 
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Almab. When I beſtow'd that Scarf, I had not thought, 
r not conſider'd, it might be a Fault. : 
at, fince my Lord's diſpleas'd that I ſhould make 
o ſmall a Preſent, I command it back. 
ithout delay th' unlucky Gift reſtore: 
hr, from this Minute, never ſee me more. ; 
Almanz. The Shock of ſuch a Curſe I dare not ſtand! 
Pulling it off haſtily, and preſenting it to her 
hus I obey your abſolute-Command. 
t [She gives it to the Kin 
luſt he the Spoils of ſcorn'd Almanzor wear? 
lay Turnus Fate be thine; who dar d to bear | 
Fe Belt of murder'd Pallas; from afar As 
ay'ſt thou be known, and be the Mark of War. 
WLive, juſt to ſee it from thy Shoulders torn | 
Wy common Hands, and by ſome Coward worn. | 
[An Alarm within, 
Enter Abdelmelech, Zulema, Hamet, Abenamar; their 
Swords drawn. 
Abdelm. Is this a time for Diſcord or for Grief? 
e periſh, Sir, without your quick Relief. 
have been fool'd, and am unfortunate, 
The Foes purſue their Fortune and our Fate. 
Zul. The Rebels with the Spaniards are agreed. 
Boab, Take Breath; my Guards ſhall to the Figh 
ſucceed. . 
en. to Aimanzor. Why ſtay you, Sir? The conqu'rin 
+. Foe is near: | 
Give us their Courage, and give them our Fear. 
Hamet. Take Arms, or we muſt periſh in your Sight 
Aimanz. I care not; periſh; for I will not fight. 
I wo'not lift my Arm in his Defence: | 
And yet 1 wo'not ſtir one Foot from hence. | 
| to your King's Defence his Town reſign); | 
This only Spot, whereon I ſtand, is mine. | 
Madam, be fafe, and lay aſide your Fear, [To the Queen 
Tou are, as in a Magick Circle, here. | 
Boab. To our own Valour our Succeſs we'll owe. 
Haſte, Hamet, with Abenamar to go; | 
F 4 You 
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You two draw up, with all the ſpeed you may, 
Our laſt Reſerves, and yet redeem the Day. 
Exeum Hamet and Abenamar one way, the King 
* other, with Abdelmelech, c. Alarm within, 
Enter Abdelmelech, his Sword drawn. | 

” Abdelm, Granada is no more! th unhappy King 

Vent'ring too far, e er we could Succour bring, 

Was, by the.Duke of Arcos, Pris'ner made; 

And, paſt Relief, is to the. Fort convey'd. 
Almanx. Heav n, thou art juſt ! go, now deſpiſe my 4 
Almah. Unkind Almanzor, how am I betray'd! _ 

Fetray'd by him in whom I truſted moſt ! 

But J will neer out-live what I have loſt. 

s this your Succour, this your boaſted Love! 

1 will accuſe you to the Saints above! 

Almanzor vow'd he would for Honour fight ; ; 

And lets my Husband periſh in my fight. F > 

Exeunt Almakide and E.ſperanl 

Aman. Oh, I have err'd; but Fury made me blind: 
And, in her juſt Reproach, my Fault I find! ' 
i promis'd ev'n for him to fight, whom J 
But ſince he's lov'd by her, he muſt not die. 
Thus, happy Fortune comes to me in vain, 
When I my ſelf muſt ruin it 5 * 

To him > {uns Dey Hamet, Imelech, Zulema, 
Soldiers. — + 

Aben. The Foe has enter'd the Vermillion Tow'rs; 
And nothing but th' Alhambra now is ours. 

Almanx. Ev'n that's too much, except we may hart 
You loſt it all to that laſt Stake before: [ more; 
Fate, now come back ; thou can'ſt not farther get; 
The Bounds of thy Libration here are ſet. 

Thou know'ſt this Place, | 

And, like a Clock wound up, ſtrik'ſt here for me; 

Now, Chance, aſſert thy own Inconſtancy : 

And, Fortune, fight, that thou may'ſt Fortune be. 

They come; here, fayour'd by the narrow Place, 

[.4 Noiſe vitin 

I can, with few, their groſs Battalion face, 
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the dead Wall, you Abdelmelech, wind; 
hen, Charge; and their Retreat cut off behind. Exeum. 
| An Alarm within. 
Ener Almanzor and his Party, with Abdalla Priſoner. 
Almanz. You were my Friend; and to that Name I 
owe [To Abdal. 
e juſt Regard, which you refus'd to ſhow. 
pur Liberty I frankly would reſtore; 
t honour now forbids me to do more. 
t, Sir, your Freedom in your Choice ſhall be; 
When you command to ſet your Brother free. | 
fal. Th' Exchange which you propoſe, with Joy I take; 
Offer eaſier than my Hopes could make. | 
Pur Benefits revenge my Crimes to you: | 
pr 1 my Shame in that bright Mirror view. 
Anz. No more; 75 give me Thanks you do not 
W have been faulty, and repent me now. owe: 
Wt, though our Penitence a Virtue be, 
een Soul; alone repent in Miſery. 
e Brave own Faults when good Succeſs is giv'n; 
then they come on equal Terms to Heay'n. Exeunt. 


SCENE The Albayzyn. | 


Oz myn and Benzayda. 


Benz, I ſee there's ſomewhat which you fear to tell; 

peak quickly, Ozuyn, is my Father well? 

Why croſs you thus your Arms, and ſhake your Head? 

il me at once, and tell me he is dead. 

02m, I know not more than you; but fear not leſs; 

wice ſinking, twice I drew him from the Preſs: 

ut the victorious Foe purſu'd ſo faſt, 

tat flying Throngs divided us at laſt, 

s Seamen parting in a general Wreck, 

ben firſt the loos ning Planks begin to crack, 

ach catches one; and ſtraight are far disjoin'd, 

dme born by Tides, and others by the Wind; 

o, in this Ruin, from each other rent, 

With heay'd-up Hands we mutual Farewels ſent 
| F 5 Methought 
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Methought his Eyes, when juſt I loſt his View, 
Were looking Bleſſings to be ſent to you. 

Benz. Blind Queen, of Chance, to Lovers too ſevere, 
Thou rul'ſt Mankind, but art a Tyrant there! 

Thy wideft Empire's in a Lover's Breaſt : 
| 
| 


Like open Seas, we ſeldom are at reſt. 
Upon thy Coaſts our Wealth is daily caſt; 
And thou, like Pyrates, mak'ſt no Peace to laſt. 

To them Lyndaraxa, Duke of Arcos, and Guards, 
D. Arcos. We are ſurpriz'd when leaſt we did ſuſped 
And juſtly ſuffer d by our own Neglect. 

Lyndar. No; none but I have Reaſon to complain! 
5 near a Kingdom, yet tis loſt again! 
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, how unequally in me were join'd 
A creeping Fortune, with a ſoaring Mind! 
O Lottery of Fate! where ſtil] the wiſe 
Draw Blanks of Fortune, and the Fools the Prize! 
Theſe crols, ill-ſhufled Lots from Heav'n are ſent; 
Vet dull Religion teaches us Content. 
But when we ask it where that Bleſſing dwells, 
It points to Pedant Colleges, and Cells. 
There, ſhows it rude, and in a homely Dreſs; 
And that proud Want miſtakes for Happineſs. N 
| [ 4 Trumpet with, 
Enter Zulema. | 
Brother! what ſtrange Adyenture brought you here? 
Zul. The News I bring will yet more ſtrange appe 
The little Care you of my Lite did ſhow, 
Flas of a Brother juſtly made a Foe: 
And Aldelmelech, who that Life did fave, 
As juſtly has deſery'd that Love he gave. 
Lyadar. Your Bus'neſs cools, hie tedioufly it ſtays 
On the low Theme of Aldelmelechs Praiſe. 
Zul. This I preſent from Prince Abdalla's Hands. 
[ Delivers a Letter, which ſhe rea 
Idar. He has propos'd, (to free him from his Ban 
That, with his Brother, an Exchange be made. 
D. Arco. It proves the ſame Deſign which we had ud 
Before the Caſtle let a Bar be ſet; 
And, when the Captiyes on each tide are met, | 
| 3 5 | Vil 
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With equal Numbers choſen for their Guard, 
fuſt at the time the Paſſage is unbarr d, 

let both at once advance, at once be free. 
Lyndar. Th Exchange T will my {elf in Perſon ſee. 
Benz, I fear to ask, yet would from Doubt be freed 
Is Selin Captive, Sir, or is he dead? 

8 2. 1 grieve to tell you what you needs muſt know 
He is a Pris'ner to his greateſt Foe. 

rept, with ſtrong Guards, in the Alhambra Tower; 
Vichout the reach ev'n of Almanzor's Pow'r. 

on.. With Grief and Shame I am at once — 
Zul. You will be more when I relate the reſt. 

ro you I from Abenamar am ſent; [To Ozmyn, 
And you alone can Selin's Death prevent. 

WW Give up your ſelf a Pris'ner in his ſtead; 

or. cer to Morrow's daven, believe him dead. | 
benz. Er that appear, 1 ſhall expire with Grief. | 
Zul. Your Action ſwift, your Counſel muſt be brief. 
Haar. While for Abdalla's Freedom we prepare, 
voa in cach others Breaſt unload your Care. 

| { Exe:mt all but O.myn and Benzay da. 
bez. My Wiſhes Contradictions mult imply; 

Loa muſt not go; and yet he muſt not die. * 8 
W Your Reaſon may, perhaps, th' Extreams unite; | 
W But there's a Miſt of Fate before my Sight. 

Ozm. The two Extreams too diſtant are to cloſe; 
And human Wit can no Mid-way propoſe. 

My Duty therefore ſhows the neareſt way; 
To free your Father, and my own obey. 

Benz. Your Father, whom, ſince yours, Igrieve to blame, 
Hasloſt, or quite forgot a Parent's Name. 
And, when at once poſleſs'd of him and you, 
| inſtead of freeing one, will murder two. 
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n. Fear not my Life; but ſuffer me to go: 

That cannot only Sons with Parents do! 

Tis not my Death my Father doe's purſue; 

tle only would withdraw my Love from you. 

enz. Now, Ozmyn, now your want of Love I ſee 
or would you go, and hazard lofing me? 
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Ozm. I rather would ten thouſand Lives forſake: 
or can yo cer believe the Doubt you make... 

— This Night I with a choſen Band will go; 

nd, by ſurprize, will free him from the Foe. 


And yours may periſh for my Father's ſake. 

Ozm. Thus, when my weaker. Virtue goes aſtray, 
Yours pulls it back; and guides me in the Way: 
Pl ſend him word, my 1 ſhall depend 
On Selin's Life, and with his Death ſhall end. | 
Benz. Tis that indeed would glut your Father's Rage: 
Revenge on Ozmyn's Youth, and Selin's Age. | 
Ozm. Whateer I plot, like Siſyphus, in vain 
I heave a Stone that tumbles down again. 
Benz. This glorious Work is then reſery'd for me; 
He is my Father; and I' ſet him free. 
Thoſe Chains my Father for my Sake does wear: 
I made the Fault; and I the Pains will bear. 
Om. Yes; you no doubt have merited thoſe Pains: 
Thoſe Hands, thoſe tender Limbs were made for Chain! 
Tid I not love you, yet it were too baſe - 
To let a Lady ſuffer in my Place. 
Thoſe proofs of Virtue you before did ſhow, 
I did admire; but I muſt envy now. 
Your vaſt Ambition leaves no Fame for me, 
But graſps at univerſal Monarchy. 
Benz. Yes, Ozmyn, I ſhall ſtill this Palm purſue; 
{1 will not yield my Glory, ev'n to you. 
III break thoſe Bonds in which my Father's ty'd: 
Or, if I cannot break em, I'll divide. 
What, tho my Limbs a Woman's weakneſs ſhow; 
I have a Soul as Maſculine as you. 
And, when theſe Limbs want Strength my Chains to wen 
My Mind ſhall teach my Body how to bear. [Exit Bem 
Ozm. What I reſolve, I muſt not let her know; 
But Honour has decreed ſhe muſt not go. 
What ſhe reſolves, I muſt prevent with care; 
She ſhall not in my Fame or Danger ſhare, 
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give ſtrict Order to the Guards which wait; 
bat, when ſhe comes, ſhe ſhall not paſs the Gate, 
ortune, at laſt, has run me out of Breath: 

have no Refuge, but the Arms of Death: 

Jo that dark Sanctuary I will go: 

e cannot reach me when I lye ſo low. 


SCENE The Albayzyn. 


er, on one Side, Almanzor, Abdalla, Abdelmelech, Zu- 
ema, Hamet. On. the other Side, the Duke of Arcos, 
W Boabdelin, Lyndaraxa, and their Party. After whi 
the Bars are opened; and at the ſame time Boabdelin 
= Abdalla paſs by each other, each to his Party: When Ab- 
dalla is paſs d on the other Side, the Duke of Arcos ap- 
proaches the Bars, and calls to Almanzor. 
D. Arcos. The Hatred of the Brave with Battels ends; 
d Foes, who fought for Honour, then are Friends. 
love thee, brave zor, and am proud 
o have one Hour when Love may be allow d. 
This Hand, in ſign of that Eſteem, I plight: 
e ſhall have angry Hours enough to fight. 

Gn ing his Hand, 
Amanz. The Man who dares, like you, in Fields appear, 
nd meet my Sword, ſhall be my Miſtreſs here. ] 
{I am proud, *tis only to my Foes; 
Rough but to ſuch who Virtue would oppoſe. 
f 1 tome Fierceneſs from a Father drew, 
Mother's Milk gives me ſome Softneſs too. 
D. Arcos. Since firſt you took, and after ſet me free, 
Whether a Senſe of Gratitude it be, 
Dr ſome more ſecret Motion of my Mind, 
or which I want a Name that's more than Kind) 
ſhall be glad, by what &'er means I can, 
To get the Friendſhip of ſo brave a Man: 
nd would your unavailing Valour call, 
rom Aiding thoſe whom Heay'n has doom d to fall. 
e owe you that Reſpect | | 
Which to the Gods of Foes beſieg'd was ſhown; 
o call you out before we take your Town, | 
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Almanz. Thoſe whom we love, we ſhould eſteem 
And not debauch that Virtue which we wooe. Tt 
Yet, though you give my Honour juſt Offence, 

Il take your Kindneſs in the better Senſe : 

And, ſince you for my Safety ſeem to fear, 

I, to return your Bribe, ſhould wiſh you here.. 
But, ſince I love you more than you do me, 

In all Events preſerve your Honour free: 

For that's your own, though not your Deſtiny, 

D. Arcos. Were you oblig'd in Honour by a Truſt, 
J ſhould not think my own Propoſals juſt. 


0 
But ſince you fight for an unthankful King. =. 
What loſs of Fame can Change of Parties 3 N Dr 
| Almanz. It will, and may with Juſtice too be tho o 
That ſome Advantage in that Change I fought, N 
And, though I twice have chang'd, for Wrongs receir! x 
That it was done for Profit, none believ dd. 


The King's Ingratitude 1 knew before; 
So that can be no Cauſe of changing more. 
If now I ſtand, when no Reward can be; 
*T will ſhow the Fault before was not in me. 
D. Arcos. Yet there is a Reward to Valour due; 
And ſuch it is, as may be ſought by you. 
That beauteous Queen, whom you can never gain, 
While you ſecure her Husband's Life and Reign. 
Almanz. Then be it ſo; Let me have no Return 
Here Lyndaraxa comes near and hears iin 
From him but Hatred, and from her but Scorn. 
There is this Comfort in a noble Fate, 
That I deſerve to be more fortunate. 
You have my laſt Reſolye; and now farewel: 
My boding Heart ſome Miſchief does forcte!: 
But what it is, Heav'n will not let me know; 
I'm {ad to Death, that I muſt be your Foe. 
D. Arcos. Heav'n, when we meet, if fatal it muſt be 
o one; ſpare him, and caſt the Lot on me, [They rea 
Lyndar. Ah, what a noble Conqueſt were this Heat 
I am reſolvd Pll try my utmoſt Art: 
In gaining him, I gain that Fortune too 


— oe pp 


Which he has Wed ed, and which I but Wooe, 
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1] try each ſecret Paſſage to his Mind; 7 | 
nd Love's ſoft Bands about his. Heart-ſtrings wind. . 
ot his vow'd Conſtancy ſhall *icape-my Snare; , 
nile he, without, Reſiſtance does prepare, 
melt into him &er his Love's aware. 

[She makes a Geſture of Invitation to Almanzor, who 

returns again. 

Iyndar. You fee, Sir, to how ſtrange a Remedy 
perſecuted Maid is forc'd to fly. 

bo, much diſtreſs d, yet ſcarce has Confidence 
o make your noble Pity her Defence. 
Annan. Beauty, like yours, can no Protection need; 
Y Dr, if it ſues, is certain to ſucceed. 
Ougt I o whate'er Service you ordain my Hand, 

lame your Requeſt, and call ir your Command. 

Lyzdar. You cannot, Sir, but know,. that my ill Fate 
as made me lov'd with all th*Efte&s of Hate: 
ne Lover would, by force, my Perſon gain; 
WW hich one, as guilty, would by force detain, 
ah Abdelmelech's Love I cannot prize; 
nd fond Abdalla's Paſſion I deſpiſe. 
you are Brave, ſo you are Prudent too, 
\dviſe a wretched Woman what to do. 
Almanz. Have Courage, Fair One; put your Truſt in me: 
ou ſhall, at leaſt from thoſe you hate, be free, 
eſign your Caſtle to the King's Command; 
\nd leave your Love Concernments in my Hand, 
Lyadar. The King, like them, is fierce, and faithleſs too 
low can I truſt him, who has injur'd you ? 
Keep for your ſelf (and you can grant no leſs) 
Vhat you alone are worthy to poſſeſs. 
Enter, braye Sir; for, when you ſpeak the Word, 
heſe Gates will open of their own Accord. 
he Genius of the Place its Lord will meet; 


ſt be nd bend its Tow'ry Forehead to your Feet. 
y ren hat little Cittadel, which now you ſee, 
len ball, then, the Head. of Conquer'd Nations be: 


And ey*ry Turret, from your Coming, riſe 
Ide Mother of ſome great Metropolis. 


Ananz. 


— 
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Almanz. Tis pity Words, which none but Gods ſhout : 
Should loſe their Sweetneſs in a Soldier's Ear: The 
I am not that A manxer whom you praiſe: 
But your fair Mouth can fair Ideas raiſe: 
I am a Wretch, to whom it is deny'd 
P'accept, with Honour, what I wiſh with Pride. 
And, fince I fight not for my ſelf, muſt bring 
The Fruits of all my Conqueſts to the King. 

Lyndar. Say rather to the Queen; to whoſe fair Nan 
I know you vow the Trophies of your Fame. 
I hope ſhe is as kind as ſhe is Fair: 

Kinder than unexperienc'd Virgins are 

To their firſt Loves; (though ſhe has loy'd before, 
And that firſt Innocence is now no more) 
But, in Revenge, ſhe gives you all her Heart; 
(For you are much too Brave to take a Part.) 
Though, blinded by a Crown, ſhe did not ſee 
Almanzor greater than a King could be; 

I hope her Love repairs her ill made Choice: 
Almanzor cannot be deluded twice. g 
Almanz. No; not deluded; for none count their Gain; 
Who, like Almanzor, frankly = their Pains, 

Lyndar. Almanzor, do not cheat your ſelf, nor me; | 
Your Love is not refin'd to that degree, 
For, finge'you have Deſires, and thoſe not bleſt, 
Your Love's uneaſie, and at little reſt. 

Almanz. "Tis true; my own Unhappineſs I ſee: 
But who, alas, can my Phyſician be? 
Love, like a lazy Ague, I endure, 
Which fears the Water, and abhors the Cure. [walt: 

Lyndar. Tis a Conſumption, which your Life dot 
Still flatt ring you with Hope, till Help be paſt. 
But, fince of Cure from her you now deſpair, 
You, like conſumptive Men, ſhould change your Ai. 
Love ſomewhere elſe, tis a hard Remedy; | 
But 3 owe your ſelf ſo much to try. | 

Almanz. My Love's now grown ſo much a Part of ms 
That Life would, in the Cure, endanger'd be. 
At leaſt it like a Limb cut off, would ſhow; 
And better dic than like a Cripp'e go, 


Lyndn 


„ 
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7,ydar. You muſt be brought like Mad- men to their Cure; 

A Darkneſs firſt, and next new Bonds endure: 

= you dark Abſence to your ſelf ordain ; 

i in Charity, will find the Chain. | 
WF 1:4: Love is that Madneſs which all Lovers have; 

We yet tis ſweet and pleaſing ſo to Rave. 

an Enchantment, where the Reaſon's bound: 

I Paradiſe is in th? enchanted Ground. 

Palace, void of Envy, Cares and Strife ; 

bere gentle Hours delude ſo much of Life. 

Wo take thoſe Charms away, and ſet me free, 

but to ſend me into Miſery. 

Sd Prudence, of whoſe Cure ſo much you boaſt, 

tors thoſe Pains, which that ſweet Folly loſt. 

ar. I would not, like Philoſophers, remove, 

row you a more pleaſing Shape of Love. 

au a ſad, ſullen, froward Love did ſee; 
cow him kind, and full of Gayety. 


Nam 


| ſhort, Almanzor, it ſhall be my Care 
Wo ſhow you Love; for you but ſaw Deſpair. 
Almanz. I, in the — of Love, Deſpair did ſee: 
ou, in his Shape, would ſhow Inconſtancy. 
Indar. There's no ſuch thing as Conſtancy you call: | 
ith ties not Hearts; *tis Inclination all. 
dme Wit deform'd, or Beauty much decay'd, 
ſt, Conſtancy in Love, a Virtue made. 
om Friendſhip they that Land-mark did remove; 
nd, falſely, plac'd it on the Bounds of Love. 
t the Effects of Change be only try d: 
durt me, 5 and call me Almahide. 
it this is only Counſel I impart; 
r I, perhaps, ſhould not receive your Heart. 
Almanz. Fair though you are 
Summer Mornings, and your Eyes more bright 
an Stars that twinkle in a Winter's Night; 
bough you have Eloquence to warm, and move 
did 85 and praying Hermits into Love; 
12 with Scorn rewards my Care; 
than to change, tis nobler to deſpair. 


Wale. 


— 8 My 
* 
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| Still to be faithful to what's falſe to you, 4 


My Love's my Soul; and that from Fate is free: 
Tis that unchang d and deathleſs Part of me. | 1 
Lyndar. The Fate of Conſtancy your Love purſue! 


= 
„ 
7 x 
/ z 


Turns from him, and goes off ai 
Almanz. Ye Gods, why are not Hearts firſt pair dabowl 
But ſome ſtill interfere. in others Love! F 
E'er each, for each, by certain Marks are known, 
You mould 'em up in haſte, and drop em down, 
And while we ſeek what careleſsly you ſort, 
You {it in State, and make our Pains your Sport, g 
: Exeunt on both d 


nm 


£4, 


| b 
SI RE mn MR ITZERD 5 3 DNN 
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A CT V. SCENE ILT 


Abenamar, and Servants. 


; 


Aben.P_J Afte, and oonduct the Pris'ner to my Sight, | 
[Exit Servant, and immediately enters with fc 
bound 


Aben. Did you, according to my Orders, write : IN 
And have you ſummon'd Ozmyn to appear? ll 
Selin. I am not yet ſo much a Slave to Fear: 
Nor has your Son deſery'd ſo ill of me, 
That, by his Death or Bonds, I would be free. 
Aben. Againſt thy Life thou doſt the Sentence giv: | 
Behold how ſnort a time thou haſt to live. 
Selin. Make haſte; and dra the Curtain,while:you n 
You but ſhut out the Twilight of my Day: 
Beneath the Burden of my Age ! bend: | 
You kindly eaſe me, e er my Journey's end. ö 
[To them a Seruant, with Ozmyn; OzZmyn lan 
Aben. to Selin. It is enough: My Promiſe makes you my 
Reſign your Bonds; and take your Liberty. 
Om. Sir, you are juſt; and welcome are. theſe Bandy 
"Tis all th' Inheritance a Son demands. | 
Selin. Your Goodneſs, O my Ozmyn, is too great: | 
I am not weary of my Fetters yet: ata 


| Wee! dem heavier on your Feet than mine. 


=. A Youth attends you in the outer Room, | 
vo ſeems in haſte, and does from Ozmyn come. 
en. Conduct him in: | 
orn. Sent from Benzayda, I fear, to me. | 


= 0:7. 


> Youth; I have no Buſineſs for thee here: 


] | not be long away: I prithee go; 
al our Love and Friendſhip — 
enz. — Ormjn, no. 


Wor Ends ſo low to cheat your Watchmens Eyes. 
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exdy, when you move me to reſign, 


Enter another Soldier or Servant. | 


To them Benzayda in the Habit of a Man. 
Benz, My Ozmyn here! 
Benzayda ! *tis ſhe! 


to th Albayzyn; and attend me there. 


did not take on me this bold Diſguiſe, 


hen I attempted this, it was to do 

Action, to be envy'd evn by you: 
ut you, alas, have been too diligent, 
nd, what I purpos d, fatally prevent! 
hoſe Chains, which for my Father I would bear, 
take with leſs Content, to find you here. 
xcept your Father will that Mercy ſhow, 
hat I may wear *em both for him and you. 

en. 1 thank thee, Fortune; thou haſt, in one Hour, 
Put all I could have ask'd thee in my Pow'r. 
y own loſt Wealth thou gav'ſt not only back, 
but driv'ſt upon my Coaſt my Pyrat's Wrack. 

deln. With Orrs Kindneſs I was griev'd before; 
put yours, Benxayda, has undone me more. 
en. to a Sold, Go fetch new Fetters, and theDaugh- 

ter bind, | 

Ozm, Be juſt at leaſt, Sir, though you are not kind. 
genzayda is not, as a Pris ner, brought; 
ut comes to ſuffer for another's Fault. | 
Aen. Then, Ozmm, mark, that Juſtice which I do, 
as ſeverely, will exact from you. 

he Father is not wholly dead in me: 
or you may yet revive it, if it be. 


ö 


| 


| 


Like 
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Like Tapers new blown out, the Fumes remain 
To catch the Light; and bring it back again, 
Benxayda . Life, and ſet you free; 
For that, I will reſtore her — 

Oxy. Sir, on my Knees I thank you. | 
Aen. 0, hold: 
One Part of what I purpoſe is untold: 
Conſider, then, it on your Part remains, 
When I have broke, not to reſume your Chains, 
Like an Indulgent Father, I have paid oo 
All Debts, which you, my Prodigal, have made, | 
Now you are clear, break off * fond Deſign; | 
Renounce Benzayda, and be wholly mine. | 
Ozm. Are theſe the Terms? Is this the Liberty? 


Ah, Sir, how can you ſo inhuman be? 

My Duty to my Life I will prefer; | 

But Life and Duty muſt give place to her. 

Aben. Conſider what you ſay; for, with one Breatl, | 

You diſobey my Will, and give her Death. 
Om. Ah, cruel Father, what do Form 4 

Muſt I, then, kill Benzayda, or mu loſe? 

I can do neither; in this wretched State 

The leaſt that I can ſuffer, is your Hate; 

And yet, that's worſe than Death: Ev'n while I fue, 

And chuſe your Hatred, I could die for you. 

Break, quickly, Heart; or let my Blood be ſpilt 

By my own Hand, to fave a Father's Guilt. ++ 
Benz. Hear me, my Lord, and take this wretched Likj 

To free you from the Fear of Oxmyms Wife. | 

I veg but what with eaſe may granted be; | 

To ip | 


are your Son, and kill your Enemy. E 
Or, if my Death's a Grace too great to give, | p 
Let me, my Lord, without my Ozmyn live. = - 
Far from your Sight and Ozmyn's let me go; | 
And take From him a Care, from you a fee. \ 


Om. How, my Benzayda! can you thus re 
That Love, which you have vow'd ſo firmly mine? | 
Can you leave me for Life and Liberty ? ps 

Benz. What I have done will ſhow that I dare de, 


e! 
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kit VII twice ſuffer Death, and away, 
Rather than make you wret my Stay; 
by this my Father's Freedom will be won: 

nd to your Father I reſtore a Son. 


eli will not be ranſom'd by your Life. 

Barbarian, thy old Foe defies thy Rage: 
urn from their Youth oy to my Ape. 
Benz. Forbear, dear Fat 

Jo not ſuch Words to Oz nyn's Father ſpeak. 
ozm. Alas, tis counterfeited Rage; he ſtrives 

But to divert the Danger from our Lives. 

For I can witneſs, Sir, and you might ſee, 

How in your Perſon he contider'd me. 

Ine (ill declin'd the Combat where you were; 

And you well know it was not out of Fear. - 


Your Juſtice will not let it reach us all. 
Sis and Ozmyn both would Suff rers be; 
And Puniſhment's a Favour done to me. 
If we are Foes, ſince you have Pow'r to kill, 
Tis gen rous in you not to have the Will. 
But, are we Foes? Look round, my Lord, and ſee; 
Point out that Face which is your Enemy. 
Would you your Hand in Selin's Blood embrue ? 
i him unarm'd, who, arm d, ſhunn'd killing you? 
\m I your Foe? Since you deteſt my Line, 
bat hated Name of Zegry I reſign: | 
For you, Benzayda will her ſelf Achim; | 
Cal me your Daughter, and forget my Name. 
Selin. This Virtue would ev'n Savages ſubdue ; © 
And ſhall it want the Pow'r to vanquiſh you? 
0zmn, It has, it has: I read it in his Eyes: 
15 now not Anger; *tis but Shame denies. 
Shame of Error, that great Spirits find, 
tichkeeps down Virtue ſtruggling in the Mind. 


— I regen ener 
— — — 


d Shame it ſelf is now O ercome at laſt. 
5 Was long before my ſtubborn Mind was won; 
PU, melting once, I on the ſudden run, 


Seliz, Ceaſe, ceaſe, my Children, your unhappy Strife; 


[Tv Aben, 


for your Ozmyn's ſake; 


Benz. Alas, my Lord, where can your Vengeance fall? 


Aen. Yes; Lam vanquiſh'd! The fierce Conflicts paſt ; 


| 
Nor 


* 
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Nor can I hold my headlong Kindneſs more, 


E 
Than I could curb my cruel Rage before. 4 
Runs to Benz. and embyin; wlll + 
Benzayda, twas your Virtue vanquiſſid me: Ne 
That could alone ſur mount my Cruelty. 4 
| Runs to Selin, and unbpid; WAR: ;; 
Forgive me, Selin, my Neglect of you: he 
But Men, juſt waking, ſcarce know what they do. * 
Ozm. O Father! | be 
Benz. Father! ho 
Aben. Dare I own that Name! 4] 
Speak, ſpeak it often, to remove my Shame. ut { 
[ They all embrace k 0 i! 
O Selin, O my Children, let me go ad 
1 have more Kindneſs than I yet can ſhow, 
For my Recov'ry, I muſt ſhun your Sight: Ty, 
| Eyes, us d to Darxneſs, cannot bear the Light. A 
He runs in, they following 00 
| ome 
SCENE The Albayzyn. en 
Almanzor, Abdelmelech, Soldiers. i i 
Almanz. Tis War again; and I am glad tis ſo, nce 
Succeſs ſhall now by Force and Courage go. Ve i} 
Treaties are but the Combats of the Erain, detire 
Where {till the ſtronger loſe, and weaker gain. 0 fa 
Abdelm. On this Aſlault, brave Sir, which we prep 
Depends the Sum and Fortune of the War. Abg 
Encamp'd without the Fort the Spaniard lies; lis! 
And may, in ſpight of us, ſeñd in Supplies. ut F 
Conſider yet, ere we attack the Place, To di 
What tis to ſtorm it in an Army's Face. Abi 
Almanz. The Minds of Heroes their own Meaſure: Wh: u 


They ſtand exempted from the Rules of War. 
One Looſe, one Sally of the Heroe's Soul, vWunc 
Does all the Military Art controul, 
While tim'rous Wit goes round, or foords the Shiote; 
He ſhoots the Gulph, and is already o'er. 
And, when th' Enthuſiaſtick Fit is ſpent, 
Looks back amaz d at what he underwent, IEA 

Sy nn = 
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rer Almanzor and Abdelmelech with their Soldiers. 
Abdelm. They fly, they fly; take Breath and Charge again. 
Almanz, Make good your Entrance, and bring up more 
fear d, brave Friend, my Aid had been too late. Men; 
Abdelm. You drew us from the Jaws of certain Fate. 
t my Approach 555 
he Gate was open, and the Draw-bridge down 
ut when they {aw I ſtood, and came not on, 
hey charg'd with oY on my little Band; 
ho, much o'er-power'd,could ſcarce the Shock withſtand. 
Almanz, E'er Night we ſhall the whole Albayzyn gain, 
ut ſee, the Spaniards march along the Plain 
o its Relief; you, Abdelmelech, go 
nd force the reſt, while I repulſe the Foe. 
[Exit Almanzor. 

Enter Abdalla, and ſome few Soldiers, who ſeem fearful. 
Abdal. Turn, Cowards, turn; there is no hope in Flight; 
ſou yet may live, if you but dare to Fight. | 
ome, you brave few, who only fear to fly: 
ere not enough to Conquer, but to Die. 
#idelm, No, Prince; that mean Advantage I refuſe: 
is in your Pow r, a nobler Fate to chuſe. 
lince we are Riyals, Honour does command 
ye ſhould not die, but by each other's Hand. | 
dete; and if it prove my Deſtiny [ hu Men. 
0 fall, I charge you let the Prince go fre. | 

[The Soldiers 7 on both ſides. 
Aodal, O, Abdelmelech, that I knew ſome way 
vis Debt of Honour which I owe, to pay. 
ut Fate has left this only Means for me, 
Jo die, and leave you Lyndaraxa fre. 
dbdelm. He who is vanquiſh'd and is ſlain is bleſt 
te wretched Conqueror can ne er have Reſt: \ © 
ut is reſery'd a harder Fate to prove; 
wound in the Fetters of diſſembled Love.)  _ 
4bdal. Now thou art baſe; and I deſerve her more: 
Vithout Complaint 1 will to Death adore, _ _ 
"it thou ſee. Faults, and yet doſt Love pretend? 
Wil eren Lyndaraxa's Crimes defend. 


Adem. 


1 
* — 
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Abdelms. Maintain her Cauſe, then, better than thy on 
Than thy ill got, and worſe defended Throne. 


T* f bt, Abdall 1 1 

Abdelm. Now ask your Life. n 5 Ly 
Abdal. ——'Tis gone: that buſie thing, _ 
The Soul, is packing up, and juſt on Wing, _ 
Like parting Swallows, when they ſeek the Spring, WP" 
Like them, at its appointed time, it goes; 4 

( 


And flies to 3 more N than thoſe. 
Enter Lyndaraxa haſtily, ſees them, and is geing out aj 
Ate bo ſtopping her. ah WA 
Abdelm. No, you ſhall ſtay and ſee a Sacrifice; 
Not offer d by my Sword, Fat by your Eyes. 
From thoſe he firſt ambitious Poiſon drew; 
And ſwell'd to Empire for the Love of you. 
Accurſcd Fair! 
Thy Comet-blaze portends a Prince's Fate; 
And ſuff ring Subjects groan beneath thy weight. 
Abdal. Ceaſe, Rival, ceaſe! 
I would have forc'd you; but it wo'not be: 
I beg you now, upbraid her not for me. 
You Faireſt, to my Memory be kind: To Lynduws 
Lovers, like me, your Sex will ſeldom find. 
When I uſurp'd a Crown for Love of you, 
I, then, did more, than dying now I do. 
Pm till the fame as when my Love begun: 
And, could I now this Fate foreſee or ſhun, 
Would yet do all I have already done. Dis, 
[She puts bs Handkerchief to her If 
Abdelm. Weep on, weep on; for it becomes you no 
Theſe Tears you to that Love may well allow. 
His unrepenting Soul, if it could move 
Upward. in Crimes, flew {potted with your Love; 
And brought Contagion to the Bleſs'd above. ö 
Lyndar. He's gone, and Peace go with a conſtant Min 
His Love deſery'd I ſhould have more kind, 
But then your Love, and greater Worth I knew. 
I was unjuſt to him, but juſt to you. 
Abdelm. I was his Enemy, and Rival too; 
Yet I ſome Tears to his Misfortunes owe: 


— 8 


* * 
* 
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u owe him more; weep then, and join with me: 
is due ev'n to Humanity. n 
| — Weep for this Wretch, whoſe Memory I hate! 
roſe Folly made us both unfortunate | 
ſeep for this Fool, who did my Laughter move! 
bis whining, tedious, heavy lump of Love! 
4bdelm. Had Fortune favour'd him, and frown'd on 8 


then had been that heavy Fool, not he; 

| this had been my Fun ral Elegy. _ 
by Arts and Falſhood I before did know; 
ut this laſt Baſeneſs was conceal'd *till novo. 
nd was no more than needful to be known; 
could be cur'd by ſuch an Act alone. . 
Love, half blaſted, yet in time would ſhoot; 
t this laſt Tempeſt rends it to the Root. 
Lyular.Theſe little Piques, which now your Anger move, 
jill vaniſh; and are only Signs of Love. | 
ou ve been too fierce; and, at ſeme other time, 
ſhould not, with ſuch eaſe, forgive your Crime. 
ut, in a Day of publick Joy, like this, 
pardon, and forget what &er's amiſs. 
he Spell is ended, and th Enchantment o er. 
ou have at laſt deſtroy'd, with much ado, 
hat Love, which none could have deſtroy d, but you. 
ly Love was blind to your deluding Art; 
ut Blind-men feel, when ſtabb'd fo near the Heart. 
Hader. { muſt confeſs there was ſome Pity due: 
ut I conceal'd it out of Love to you. 
Aldelm. No, Lyndaraxa; tis at laft too late: 
pur Loves have mingled with too much of Fate. 
would, but cannot now my {elf deceiye! 
; bog you LR 7 _ and I belieye! 

Hndar. Do not ſo light a Quarrel ue: 
[ou grieve your Rival was 85 brd ch hen 
ls hard, when Men of Kindneſs muſt complain! 
dbdelm, I'm now awake, and cannot Dream again. 
Hadar. Yet hear | 

dodelm, —No more; nothing my Heart can bend: 
ut Queen you ſcorn'd, you * this Night attend 


Vor, III. 


— — — 


Abdelm. Theſe Arts have oft prevail'd,but muſt no more: 


< 


Your | 
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Your Life the King has pardon'd for my fake; 
But, on your Pride I ſome Revenge muſt take. 
See now th Effects of what your Arts deſign d: 
Thank your inconſtant and ambitious Mint. 
'Tis juſt that ſhe, who to no Love is true, 
Should be forſaken, and contemn'd, like you. 
 Lyndar. All Arts of injur'd Women I will try: 
Firſt 1 will be reveng'd; and then III die. 

But bke ſome falling TOR, 
Whoſe ſeeming Firmneſs does the Sight beguile ; 
So hold I op hy nodding Head a white, ; 
Till they come under; and reſerve my Fall, 
That with my Ruins I may reach 'em all. 


' Abdelm. Conduct her hence . 
[ Exit Lyndaraxa guardd 


Enter a Soldier. 
| Sold. Almanzor is Victorious without Fight; 
The Foes retreated when he came in fight. 
Under the Walls, this Nigh:, his Men are drawn; 
And mean to ſeek the Spamard with the Dawn. 
' Adbdelm. The Sun's declin'd: 
Command the Watch be ſet without delay; 
And in the Fort let bold Benducar ſtay: 
[PI] haſte to Court, where Solitude II fly; LM. 
And herd, like wounded Deer, in Company. 
But oh, how hard is Paſſion to remove, 
When I muſt ſhun my ſelf, to ſcape from Love! 


SCENE The Alhambra, or @ Gallery, 


Zulema, Hamer. 

Her. I thought your Paſſion for the Queen wascu: 
Or that your Love had, with your Hopes, been fled. 

Zul. Twas like a Fire within a Furnace pent: 
I imother'd it, and kept it long from Vent. 

But (fed with Looks, and blown with Sighs ſo fat) 

It broke a Paſſage thro? my Lips at ft. 

Hamer Where found you Confidence your Suit to 707: 

| Our broken Fortunes are not fit to love,» of 

— 


% 
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ell; you declar'd your Love :—What follow d chen? 
2. She look d as Judges do on guilty Men: 
den big with Fate they triumph in their Dooms, 1 
i file before the deadly Sentence comes. | 
ent 1 ſtood, as I were Thunder-ſtruck; | 
| ondemn'd and executed with a Look. 
aner. You muſt, with haſte, ſome Remedy prepare: 
o vou are in, you muſt break through the Snare. 
2. She ſaid ſhe would my Folly yet conceal, 
rod my next Attempt ſhe would reveal. 
ner. Tis dark; and, in this lonely Gallery, 
emote from Naiſe, and ſhunning ev'ry Eye) 
ie Hour each Ev'ning ſhe in private mourns, 
a pears, and to the Circle then returns. 
4. dow, it YOU dare attempt her paſſing by. — 
2. Theſe lighted Tapers ſhow the time is nigh, 
Peters my Courtſhip will not be in vain: 
eat, reve Women will of Force complain. 
4 te other End of the Gallery, Enter Aimanzor and 
Eiperanza. 

Hamet. Almanzor, and with him 
he far 'rite Slave of the Sultana Queen: }| 
Zul. Eer they approach, let us retire unſeen; 4 
nd watch our Time when they return again: 
ier force ſhall give, if Favour does deny; 
ud that once done, we'll to the Spamards fly. [ Exeunt. 
Amt. Now Rand; th Apartment of the Queen is near; 
2, from this Place, your Voice will reach her Ear. 

{ Eiperanza goes out. 


S ON G, in Two Parts. 


le. 07 unhappy a Lover am T, 

1 While I ſigh for my Phyllis a vain; 
41! my Hopes of Delight 
Gre another Man's Right, 

to i hapty while I am in Pain! 


| I. 

xc, Sue her Honour allows no Relief, 

Bu to jity the Pam which your bear, | 
G 2 "Tis 


r48 The SECOND PART of - 


Tis the beſt o Fate 
In a rh [rol ) | 
JD give o er, and betimes to deſpair. i 
HL. 
He. I have try d the falſe Med'cine in vain; 
For I wiſh what I hope not to win: | 
From without, my Deſire _. - | 
Has no Food to its Fire; = 5 
But it burns and conſumes me within. | 
IV. | 
She. Yet, at leaſt, tis a Pleaſure to know | P 
That you are not unhappy alone : | 
For the Nymph you adore | 
Js as wretched, and More; a ( 
And counts all your Suff rings her own, I t 
V. | = 
He. O ye Gods, let me ſuffer for both; M 
— the Feet of Ea, RA ll lie: * 
Pll reſign up my Breath, | We 
And take Pleaſure in Death, er 
To be pit d by her when I die. > | UW? 
VI. | 
She. What her Honour deny d you in Life, es 
In her Death ſhe will give to your Love. | 
Such a Flame as is true 
After Fate will renew, 
For the Souls to meet cloſer above. 
Enter Eſperanza again after the Song. | 


Almanz. Accept this Diamond, till I can preſent | 

Something more worthy my Acknowledgment. 
And now farewel: I will attend, alone, 

Her coming forth; and make my Suff*rings known. | 

Exit Eſperuſ I v. 

A hollow Wind comes whiſtling through that wy But | 


| 
| 


And a cold Shiv'ring ſeizes me all oer: That 
My Teeth, too, chatter with a ſudden Fright: 1 flag 
Theſe are the Raptures of too fierce Delight! Ther 
The Combat of the Tyrants, Hope and Fear; Aw 


Which Hearts, for want of Field-room, canrot beat | 


— — a 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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ow impatient ; this, or that's the Room: 
I] meet her; now, methinks, I hear her come. 
{He goes to the Door; the Ghoſt of his Mother meets him © 
He ſtarts back: The Ghoſt ſtands in the Door. | 
Almanz. Well may'ſt thou make thy Boaſt, what cer t 
Thou art the firſt &er made Almanzoy (tart, bart 
My Legs 
ba! be me to thee in their own Deſpight: 
Pl ruſh into the Covert of thy Night, 
And pull thee backward by the Shrowd, to Light. 
Or elſe I'll ſqueeze thee, like a Bladder, there; _ 
And made thee groan thy ſelf away to Air. 

[The Ghoſt retires: 
©, art thou gone! Thou canſt no Conqueſt boaſt: 
thought what was the Courage of a Ghoſt —— - 
he grudging of my Ague yet remains: 

My Blood, like Iſicles, hangs in my Veins, 
And does not drop: Be Maſter of that Door, 
We two will not diſturb each other more, 
| err'a a little, but Extreams may join; | 
That Door was Hell's, but this is Heay'n's and mine. 
[Goes to the other Door, and is met again by the Ghoſt; 
Again! by Heav'n I do conjure thee, ſpeak. 
What art thou, Spirit? what doſt thou ſeek ? 
[The Ghoſt. comes on ſoftly after the Conjuration; 
Almanzor retires to the middle of the Stage. 
Ct. Jam the Ghoſt of her who pave thee Birth; 
The airy Shadow of her mould'ring Farth, | 
Love of thy Father me through Seas did guide; 
On Seas I bore thee, and on Seas I dy'd... 
| dy'd; and for my winding Sheet a Wave 
had; and all the Ocean for my Grave. | 
But, when my Soul to Bliſs did upward move, 
1 wander'd round the Cryſtal Walls above; 
but found th' Eternal Fence ſo ſteeply high, 
That, when I mounted to the middle Sky, 
| flagg'd, and flutter'd down; and could not fly. 
Then, from the Battlements of th' Heav'nly Tow'r, 
A Watchman Angel bid me wait this Hour; 
G 3 
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And told me J had yet a Task aſſign'd, 
To warn that little Pledge ] left behind; 
And to divert him, cer it were too late, 
From Crimes unknown, and Errors of his Fate. 

' Almanx,. Speak, Holy Shade; thou Parent-form, ſpe 
E > ( #0wing 

Inſtruct thy Mortal Elemented Son; 

(For here I wander, to my ſelf unknown.) 

But O, thou better Part of Heav'nly Air, 

Teach me, kind Spirit, (ſince I'm ſtill thy Care) 
My Parents Names: 

If J have yet a Father, let me know, 

To whoſe old Age my humble Youth muſt bow; 
And pay its oY if he Mortal be; 

Or Adoration, if a Mind, like thee. 

Ghoſt. Then, what I may, Dl] tel 

From ancient Blood thy Father's Lineage ſprings, 
Thy Mother's thou deriv'ſt from Stems of Kings. 

A Chriſtian born, and born again that Day, 

When facred Water waſh'd thy Sins away. 

Yet, bred in Errors, thou doſt miſ-implo 

That Strength Heav'n gave thee, and its Flock deſtroy. 
' Almanz. By Reaſon, Man a God-head may diſcern: 
But, how he ſhould be worſhip'd, cannot learn. 

' Ghoſt. Heav'n does not now thy Ignorance reprove, 
But warns thee from known Crimes of lawleſs Love. 
That Crime thou know'ſt, and, knowing, doſt not ſhun 
Shall an unknown and greater Crime pull on: 
But if, thus warn'd, thou leav'ſt this curſed Place, 
Then ſhalt thou know the Author of thy Race. 
Once more Il fee thee: Then my Charge is done. 
Far hence, upon the Mountains of the Moon, 
Is my Abode; where Heav'n-and Nature ſmile, 
And ftrew with Flow'rs the ſecret Bed of Nile. 
Bleſs'd Souls are there refin'd, and made more bright; 
And, in the Shades of Heav'n, prepar'd for Light. 
| Exit Gil 
' *Almanz. O Heav'n, how dark a Riddle's thy Decree, 


Which bounds our Wills, yet ſeems to leave em 5 . 
| if 
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eee thy Fore-knowledge cannot be in vain, | 
Hur Choice muſt be what thou didſt firſt ardain. 
us like a Captive in an Iſle confin'd, 
Din walks at large, a Prisner of the Mind: | 
ils all his Crimes, while Heav'n th' Indictment draws; 
ad, pleading Guilty, juſtifies the Laws.— 
et Fate be Fate; the Lover and the Brave 
ee rank d, at leaſt, above the vulgar Slave. 
ore makes me willing to my Death to run; 
ind Courage ſcorns the Death it cannot ſhun. 
Enter Almahide with a Taper. 
Almab. My Light will ſure diſcover thoſe who talk,— 
Vho dares to interrupt my private Walk? 
Alnanz. He, whodares love, and for that Love muſt die, 
nd, knowing this, dares yet love on, am IJ. 
Almah. That Love which you can hope, and I can pay, 
lay be receiv'd and giv'n in open Day: | 
y Praiſe and my Eſteem you had before; 
Ind you have bound your ſelf to ask no more. 
Almanz. Ves, T have bound my ſelf; but will you take 
The Forfeit of that Bond Which Force did make? 


Almah. You know Fu are from Recompence debarr d; 


but pureſt Love can live without Reward. _ 
Almanz. Pure Love had need be to it ſelf a Feaſt, 
or, like pure Elements, *twill nouriſh leaſt. 
Aimah. It therefore yields the only pure Content; 
or it, like Angels, needs no Nouriſhment, 
o eat and drink can no Perfection be; 
| Appetite implies Neceſſity. 
| Almanz. 'T were well, if I could like a Spirit live: 
but, do not Angels Food to Mortals give? 
bat if ſome Demon ſhould my Death foreſkow, 
Ur bid me change, and to the Chriſtians go; 
il you not think I merit ſome Renn 
ben I my Love above my Life regard? 
Aimah, In ſuch a caſe your Change muſt be allow'd; 
would, my ſelf, diſpenſe with what you vow'd, 
Almanz. Were I to die that Hour when 1 poſſeſs, 
nis Minute ſtall begin my Happineſs. 
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Almah. The Thoughts of Death your Paſſion wou 
Death is a cold Encouragement to Love. ( more! 
Almanz. No; from my JoysIto my Death would ny 
And think the Buſineſs of my Life well done. | 
But I ſhould walk a diſcontented Ghoſt, 
If Fleſh and Blood were to no purpoſe loſt. 
Almah. You love me not, eee if you did, 
You would not ask what Honour muſt forbid. 
Almanz. And what is Honour, but a Love well hid! 
Almah. Yes, tis the Conſcience of an Act well dom 
Which gives us Pow'r our own Deſire to ſhun, 
The ſtrong and ſecret Curb of headlong Will; 
The Self-reward of Good, and Shame of Ill. 
Almanz. Theſe, Madam, are the Maxims of the Dy; 
When Honours preſent, and when Love's away, 
The Duty of poor Honour were too hard, 
In Arms all Day, at Night to mount the Guard, 
Let him in Pity, now, to Reſt retire; 
Let theſe ſoft Hours be watch'd by warm Deſire. 
Almah. Guards, who all Day on painful Duty keey, 


In Dangers are not privileg'd to Sleep. | | 

A And withwhat Pagers are you threaten d het This 
Am J, alas, a Foe for you to fear? n Wh 
See, Madam, at your Feet this Enemy ; [Ko 


Without your Pity and your Love I die. 
A'mah. Riſe, riſe; and do not empty Hopes purſue: 

Yet think that I deny my ſelf, not you. 
Almanz. A Happineſs ſo high, I cannot bear: 

My Love's too fierce, and you too killing fair. 

I grow enrag'd to ſee ſuch Excellence: 

If Words, ſo much diforder'd, give Offence, 

My Love's too full of Zeal to think of Senſe, 

Be you like me; dull Reaſon hence remove, 

And tedious Forms, and give a Looſe to Love. 

Love eagerly ; let us be Gods to Night; 

And do not, with half yielding, daſh Delight, 
Almah. Thou ſtrong Seducer, Opportunity ! 

Of Womankind, half are undone by thee! 

Though I reſolve I will not be miſ- led, | 

I wiſh I had not heard what you have faid! 
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cannot be ſo wicked to comply; | 
And, yet, am moſt unhappy to deny 
Away. | | | 
Alnanz, ——1 will not move me from this Place: 
I can take no Denial from that Face! | 
Almah. If 1 could yield, (but think not that I will) 
You and my ſelf, I in Revenge ſhould kill. 

Wror 1 ſhould hate us both, when it were done: 

And would not to the Shame of Life be won. : 
Almanz.. Live but to Night, and truſt to Morrow's Mind? 
Fre that can come, there's a whole Life behind. 
lethinks already crown'd with Joys I lye;- | 
Speechleſs and breathleſs in an Ecſtaſie. 

Not abſent in one Thought: I am all there: 

WStill cloſe, yet wiſhing ſtill to be more near. 

Almah. Deny your own Deſires; for it will be 

co little now to be deny'd by me. 

ill he, who does all Great, all Noble ſeem, 

ze loſt and forfeit to his own Eſteem ? 

if he, who may with Heroes claim a Place, 

gelle that Fame, and to himſelf: be baſe? 

Think how Auguft and God-like you did look, 

Then my Defence, unbrib'd, you undertook. 

ut, when an Act ſo brave you diſavow, 

ow little, and how mercenary now! 

Amanz. Are, then, my Services no higher priz dl? 
Ind can I fall ſo low-te be deſpis'd? 

Amah, Ves; for whatever may be bought, is low; 
nd you your ſelf, who ſell your elf, 3s 1h | 
emember the great Act you did this Day: 
low did your Love to Virtue then give way? 
ben you gave Freedom to my Captive Lord; 
tat Rival, who poſſeſs d what you ador'd; 

f fuch a Deed what Price can there be made? 
tink well; is that an Action to be paid? „ 4 
was a Miracle of Virtue ſhown: 

nd Wonders are with Wonder paid alone. 

id would you all that ſecret Joy of Mind, 

lich great Souls only in great Actions find, 
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All that, for one tumultuous Minute Joſe ? 

' Almanz, I would that Minute before Ages chute, 
Praiſe is the Pay of Heav'n for doin ; 

But Love's the beſt return for Fleſh and Blood. 
Almah. Yowve mov'd my Heart ſo much, I can dey 
No more; but know, Almanzor, I can die, 

Thus far my Virtue yields; if I have ſhown 

More Love, than what I ought, let this atone. 


| Going to ſtab her (i 

Almanz. Hold, hold! IA # 
Such fatal Proofs of Love you ſhall not give: 
Deny me; hate me; (both are juſt) but live! 

Your Virtue I will ne'er diſturb again; 

Nor dare to ask, for fear I ſhould obtain. 
; Almab. Tis gen'rous to have conquer'd your Deſire; 
Lou mount above your Wiſh, and loſe it higher. 
There's Pride in Virtue, and a kindly Heat: 

Not Feaveriſh, like your Love, but full as great. 
Farewel; and may our Loves hereafter be, 

But Image-like, to heighten Piety. 

Almanx. Tis time I ſhould be gone! 

Alas, I am but half converted yet: 

All 1 reſolve, I with one Look forget. 

And, like a Lion, whom no Arts can tame, | 

Shall tear, ev'n thoſe, who would my Rage rechim, 


Exeum ſever 


[Zulema and Hamet watch Almanzor ; and, wha 


is gone, go in after the Queen. 
Euter Abdelmelech and Lyndaraxa. 


Lyndar. It is enough; you've brought me to chis Pa 


Here ſtop, and urge no farther my Diſgrace. 
Kill me; in Death your Mercy will be 
But make me not a Captive to the Queen. 

Abdelm. *Tis therefore I this Puniſhment provide: 
This only can revenge me on your Pride, 
* to ſuffer what you ſhun in vain; | 
And know, you are now to Obey, not Reign. 
| Enter I her Hair looſe ; ſhe rum cu 
| toe Stage, 
; «fab, Help, help, O Heay'n, ſome help! 
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2 Enter Zulema and Hamet. ry 
— — Make haſte FRG | | 
nd intercept her Pa to the Door. „ 
Abdelm. Villains, i Act are you attempting here! 
Almah. I thank thee, Heav'n; ſome Succour does appear. 
A Abdel melech #s going to help the Queen, Lynda- | 
raxa pulls out his Sword, and holds it. | 
Abdelm. With what ill Fate my good Deſign is curſt! 
Zul. We have no time to think ; diſpatch him firſt, | 
Abdelm. O for a Sword! | 
[They make at Abdelmelech; he goes off at one Door, 
while the Queen eſcapes at the other, 

Zul. Ruin'd! 


41] 


Hamet. Undone ! 
re; Iyndar. And, which is worſt of all, 
He eſcapd. 
| Zul, I hear *em loudly call. 


L;ndar. Your Fear will loſe you; call as loud as they: 
have not time to teach you what to ſay. | 
The Court will, in a Moment, all be here; | 
But ſecond what I fay, and do not fear. | 
Call Help; run that way; leave the reſt to me. | 
Zulema and Hamet retire, and within cry, Help. 
Enter at ſeveral Doors, the King, Abenamar, Selin, Ozmyn 


1, Almanzor, with Guards attending Boabdelin. 
= | Boab, What can the Cauſe of all this Tumult be? 
it 


And what the meaning of that naked Sword? | 

Lyadar, III tell, when Fear will ſo much Breath afford. 

The Queen and Abdelmelech————Twill not out | 

Ev'n I, who ſaw it, of the Truth yet doubt, | 

It ſeerns ſo ſtrange. | 

Almanz, —— Did ſhe not name the Queen! | 

Haſte; ſpeak, | | 
Lyidar, —— How dare I ſpeak what J have ſeen! 

With Hamer, and with Zulema I went 

To pay both theirs, and my Acknowledgment 

To Almahide; and by her Mouth implore 

Your Clemency, our Fortunes to reſtore, | 

Ve choſe this Hour, which we beliey'd moſt free; 

Wizn the retir'd from Noiſe and Company. 
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he Anti- chamber we . 
Unheard it ſeems) but fo 191 7 ode; 
duteous Silence while we waited hes 
e, firſt a Noiſe, and then long W hiſpers hear 
et thought it was the Queen at Pray (np eng 
ill ſhe diſtin ly ſaid If this Lal: known, 
y Love,. what wary what Danger would enſue! 
Yet I (and ſighd) could venture more for you! 
Boab. O Heav'n, what do Ihear! Almanx. Let her) 


WO gs And how ? (then murmur'd in a bigger Tone 
nother Voice) and how ſhould it be known? 
his Hour is from your Court-Attendants free 
he King, ſuſpects Almanxor, but not me. | 
Zul. I 12 her drift; Hamet, be confident; Ai the Dir, 
cond her Words, and fear not the Event. | 
Zulema and Hamet enter. The King embraces them. 
2 Welcome, my only Friends; "behold 3 in me, 
Kings, behold th Effects of Clemency! 
See here the Gratitude of pardon'd Foes ! 
That Life I gave 'em, they for me expoſe! 
Hamet. Though Abdelmelech was our Friend before | 
When Duty calld us he was ſo no more. 
| Almanz. Damn your Delay, you Torturers proceed, 
I will not hear one Word, but Almahide. | 
Boab, When you, within, the Traitor's voiceddles 
What did you then? 
Zul. I durſt not truſt my Ear; 
But, peeping through the Key-hole, I << py'd 
The Queen; and Abdelmelech by her Side: | 
She on the Couch, he on her Volo lay, 
Her Hand about his Neck his Head did ſtay, 
And from his Forehead wip'd the Drops away. 
Boab. Go on, go on, my Friends, to clear my Doubt 
J hope 1 ſhall have Life to hear you out. 
251 What had been, Sir, you may ſuſpect too wel 
What follow'd, Modeſty forbids to tell: 
_—_ what we had thought beyond Belief, | 
ur Hearts ſo ſwelld with Anger and with Gif, 


That, 


| 
' 
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That, by plain Force, 'we ſtrove the Door to break. 
He, fearful, and with Guilt, or Love, grown weak, 
ſuſt as we enter d, ſcap d the other Ways | 

Nor did th amazed Queen behind him ſtay. 

Lywar. His Sword, in ſo much haſte, he could not 
But left this Witneſs of his Crime behind. [ mind; 5 

Boab. O proud, ingrateful, faithleſs Womankind ! 

How chang'd, and what a Monſter am I made 

My Love, my Honour, ruin'd and betray'd! 

| Almanz. Your Love and Honour! Mineareruin'd worſe : 
Furies and Hell! What right have you to curſe? 
Dull Husband as you are | 

What can your Love, or what your Honour be! 
Jam her Lover, and ſhe's falſe to me. 

Boab. Go; when the Authors of my Shame are found, 

Let em be taken inſtantly, and "a : 

They ſhall be puniſh'd as, our Laws require: 

'Tis juſt, that Flames ſhould, be condemn'd to Fire. 

This, with the Dawn, of Morning, ſhall be done. 
Aben, You haſte, too much, her Execution. 

Her Condemnation ought to be deferr d: 

With Juſtice, none can be condemn'd unheard. 

Boab, A formal Proceſs tedious is, and long: 
Bclides, the Evidence is full and ſtrong. 

Iyndar. The Law demands two Witneſſes: And ſhe 
Is caſt (for which Heav'n knows I grieve) by three. 

Ox. Hold, Sir, fince you ſo far inſiſt on Law, 

We can, from thence, one juſt Advantage draw: 
That Law, which dooms Adult'reſſes to die, 
Gives Champions too, to ſlander'd Chaſtity. 

Almanz, And how dare you, who from my Bounty live, 
lutrench upon my Love's Prerogative. 
Your Courage in your own Concernments try; 
bt; brothers are things remote, while I am by. 

On. I knew not you thus far her Cauſe would own 
1; ud muſt not ſuffer you to fight alone: 
eto to two in equal Combat join; 
dos vindicate her Perſon, I her Line. 
2 Of all Mankind, Almanxor has leaſt right 
I er Defence, who Wrong d his Love, to fight. - 
0 5 
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| Aimanz. *Tis falſe; ſhe is not ill, nor can ſhe be; 
She muſt be Chaſte, becauſe ſhe's lov'd by me. 
Zul. Dare you, what Senſe and Reafon proye, deny? 
Almanz. When ſhe's in queſtion, Senſe and Reaſoa k 
Zul. For Truth, and for my injurd 
What I have ſaid, I will to Death maintain. 
Oz#. So foul 2 Falſhood, whoœer juſtifies, 
Is baſely born; and, like a Villam, les. 
In witneſs of that Truth, be this my * 
| Ates 4 Ri Eis 
Hamet. I take it; and Celli : * "A 
Boab. The Combat's yours; a Guard the Lifts furroad 
Then raiſe a Scaffold in th incompaſsd Ground, | 
And, by it, Piles of Wood; in whoſe juſt Fire, 
Her Champions flain, th Adultreſs ſhall 
Aen. We ask no Favour, but what Arms will yiel 
Boas. Chuſe, then, ce Judges of the Ficl: 
Next Morning ſhall decide doubtful Strife, 
' Conderan th unchaſte, or quit the virtuous Wife. 
Almanz. But I am both ways cursd mmm 
For Almabide muſt die, if I am ſlain; 


Or, for my Rival I the Conqueſt gain. r 
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Almanzor folas. 


Have out-fac'd m. feif; and juſtify d 

What I knew , to all the World beide. 
She was as faithleſs as her Sex could be; 
And. now I am done, ſhe's fo to me. 
She's fan! and, now, where ſtall we Virtae find? 
She was the laſt that ſtood, of Womankind. 
Could ſhe fo bolity my Flames remove; 
And fall that Hour to Abdelmeled#s Lore? 
Yet her Protection I muſt undertake ; 


Not now for Love, but for my Honour's fake: 


— 
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bat mov'd me firſt, and muſt oblige me ſtill; 3 | 
jy Cauſe is good, however hers be ill. 
eare her, when ſhe's freed; and let it be 
er Puniſhment, ſhe could be falſe to me. 

To him Abdelmelech guarded. 
Helm. Heav'n is not Heavn; nor ate there Deities. 
rere is ſome new Rebellion in the Skies. 
I hz: was Good and Holy is dethron d, 
nd Luft and Rapine are for Juſtice own'd. 
Almanz. Tis true; want Fn in that Heav'n can be, 
Tl: thus affronts me with the Sight of thee? 
wy mult I be from juſt Revenge d? 
(Ens we thy Arms, and Priſons are thy Guard: 
Ide Death thou dy'ſt may, to a Husband, be 
4 <::57z&ion; but tis none to me. 
u Lore would Juſtice to it ſelf afford; 
det now7 thou creep'ſt to Death, below my Sword. 
Hatun. This Threatning would ſhow better, were I free. 
Amr. No; wert thou freed, I would not threaten 
thee : 
Tis Arm hould then. But now it is too late 
cod redeem thee to a nobler Fate. 
A; ome kuge Rock, 
Rent om its Quarry, dees the Waves divide, 
| Voc! ſowze upon thy Guards, and Caſh em wide: 
Tn, to my Rage left naked and alone, 4 
Ti; too much Freedom thou fhould'ft foon bemoan: 
Dz'2, He a Lark, that on the the open Plain, 
2 cui d, r Fouts 
S on the Ground would ſt expecting 
Not Garing to afford me Victory. 25 
pet thy Fate's not ripe; it is decreed, 
dercre thou dyſt, that Alwabide be freed. 
Mr Honour firſt her Danger muſt remove, - 
A 1222 7evenge on thee my injur d Love. | 
— 
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our Throne was for my humble Fate too high, 


My Story be forgot, when I am dead; 
Let 


The SCENE changes to the Vivarambla; au 
pears filld with Spectators: A Scaffold hy 
with Black, &c. 


Enter the Queen guarded, with Eſperanza. 


Almah. See how the gazing People crowd the Phe; 
All gaping to be fill'd with my Diſgrace. [A Shout with 
That Shout, like the hoarſe Peals of Vultures, rings, 
| When, over fighting Fields, they beat their Wings. 
Let never Woman truſt in Innocence, 

Or think her Chaſtity its own Defence. 
Mine has betray'd me to this publick Shame: 
And Virtue, which I ſerv'd, is but a Name. 

Eſper. Leave then that Shadow, and for Succour fly 

To him we ſerve, the Chriſtians Deity. 

Virtue's no God, nor has ſhe Pow'r Divine: 

But he protects it, who did firſt enjoin. 

Truſt, then, in him; and, from his Grace, implore | 
Faith to believe, what rightly we adore. | 

Almah. Thou Pow'r unknown, if I have err'd, forgine 
My Infancy was taught what I believe. | 
But if thy Chriſtians truly worſhip thee, | 
Let me thy Godhead in thy Succour ſee; | 
So ſhall thy Juſtice in my Safety ſhine, | 
And all my Days, which thou ſhalt add, be thine, 
Enter the King, Abenamar, Lyndaraxa, Benzayda; Tu 

Abdelmelech guarded. And after him Selin and Ar 

bez, as Fudges of the Field. | 


And may juſt Heav'n aſſiſt the juſter Side. | 
Almah. What, not one tender Look, one paſſing Wotd! 
Farewel, my much unkind, but ſtill loy'd Lord. 


And therefore Heay'n thinks fit that I ſhould die. 
it ſhould fright ſome other from your Bed: 


| 


— 


Boab. You Judges of the Field, firſt take your Place: | 
Th' Accuſers and Accus'd bring Face to Face. | 
Set Guards, and let the Lifts be open'd wide; | 


: 


| 


: 
, 
: 
: 
. 
: 


| 
| 


* 
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nd, to forget me, may you ſoon adore 
zome happier Maid, (yet none could love you more.) 
zut may you never think me innocent; & 
Leſt it ſhould cauſe you Trouble to repent. E - 
Boab. Tis pity ſo much Beauty ſhould not live; ¶Aſide. 
ret I too much am injur'd to forgive. [Goes to his Seat. 
Trumpets : Then enter two Moors bearing two naked Swor 
before the Accuſers Zulema and Hamet, who fo 
them. The Fudges ſeat themſelves; the Queen 
Abdelmelech are led to the Scaffold. 
Alabez. Say for what End you thus in Arms appear: 
'hat are your Names, and what demand you here? 
Zul. The Zegrys ancient Race our Lineage claims; 
Ind Zulema and Hamet are our Names. 
Like Loyal Subjects in theſe Liſts we ſtand, 
\nd Juſtice in our King's Behalf demand. 
Hamet. For whom, in er - what both have ſeen, 
Bound by our Duty, we a e Queen | 
Ind Ablelmelech, of Adultery. * 
Zul. Which, like true Knights, we will maintain, ior die! 
Alabex. Swear on the Alcoran your Cauſe is right; 
id Mahomet ſo proſper you in Fight. F 
[They touch ber Foreheads with the Alcoran, and bow. 
Trumpets on the other ſide of the Stage; two Moors as before, 
with bare Swords before Almanzor and Ozmyn. 
Helin. Say for what End you thus in Arms appear: 
hat are your Names, and what demand you here? 
Amanx. Ozmyn is his, Almanxor is my Name; 
e come as Champions of the Queen's fair Fame. 
Om. To prove theſe Zegrys, like falſe Traitors, lie; 
hich, like true Knights, we will maintain, or die. 
Selin, to Almah. Madam, do you for Champions take 
by their Succeſs to live or die? [theſe two; 


Almah. I do. 
eln. Swear on the Alcoran your Cauſe is right; 
pad Maßomet ſo proſper you in Fight. 


| | [They kiſs the Alcoran. 

| [Ozmyn and Benzayda Embrace, and take Leave in 
rod! pea do Lyndaraxa ſpeaks to her Bro- 
| i ers, , - 


3 | C7 Lyndav 
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| | Tyndax, If you oercome, let neither of them liye; ne 
i But uſe, with Care, th Advantages I give: ov 
[10 One of their Swords in Fight ſhall uſeleſs be; d! 
| The Bearer. of it is ſuborn d by me. be! 
[She and Benzayda π]i ene 
| | Alabex. Now, Principals and Seconds, all advance, fir ( 
fl And each of you aſſiſt his Fellow's Chance. = 
ki Selin. The Wind and Sun we equally divide; Ain 
1 So, let th' Event of Arms the Truth decide. 45 
The Chances of the Fight, and ev'ry Wound, here 
The Trumpets, on the Victor's part, reſound. Seo 
[The Trumpets ſound ; Almanzor and Zulema met offi” 
fight ; Oz myn and Hamet ; after ſome Paſſes, the $ E 
of Ozmyn breaks ; he retires defending himſelf, and | 

wounded ; the Legrys Trumpets ſound their Advantay 

| Almanzor, in the mean time, drives Tulema to 
| farther end of the Stage; till hearing the Trumpet \ % 
the adverſe Party, he looks back and ſees Ozmyn's WA 
Jortune; he makes at 'Lulema juſt as Ozmyn fall, i 4 
| retiring, and Hamet is thruſting at him. * 
| Hamet  Ozmyn Trafting, ky ; 
Our Diff rence now ſhall ſoon determin'd. be. Un 
| Almanz, Hold, Traitor, and defend thy felf from mt 'F 
' [Hamet leaves Ozmyn, (who cannot riſe) nid bull . 
| and Zulema fall on Almanzor, and preſs him; ini | 

tires, and Hamet, advancing firſt, is run through * 
Body and falls. The Queens Trumpets fond. Anu z. 
zor purſues Zulema. 20 970 7 

Lyndar. 1 muſt make haſte ſome Remedy to find: F 
Treaſon, Almanxor, Treaſon; look behind. 4 - 
[Almanzor looks behind him to ſee who calls, and ut by 
ma takes the Advantage and Wounds bim; e Wl | 
grys Trumpets ſound: Almanzor turns upon Zulen P 
1 him; he falls. The Queens 7 
0 | 

Almanz. Now Triumph in thy Siſter's Tn | U 
45t . an 
Zul. Hold, hold; I have enough to * — die. * 
But, that I may in Peace reſign my Breath, * 


I muſt confeſs my Crime before my Death. 


1 VAIL 
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ne is the Guilt; the Queen is innocent: 8 


ov'd her; and, to compaſs my Intent, 

d Force; which Abdetmelech did prevent. | 
he Lic my Siſter forg'd: But, O! my Fate | 
omes on too ſoon, and J repent too late. | 


Mt 


ir Queen, forgive; and let my Penitence 

piate ſome part of 

Almab. Ev'n thy whole Offence! 

Alnanz. to the Fudges. If ought remains in the Sulta- | 

here am ready to fulfil the Laws. [na's Cauſe, 

geln. The Law is fully fatisfy'd, and we — 
onounce the Queen and Abdelmelech free. 

Ablelm. Heav'n thou art juſt! 

[The Judges riſe from their Seats, and go before Almanzor | 
to the 1 Scaffold; he unbinds the Queen and Ab- 
delmelech; they all go off, the People ſhouting, and the 
Trumpets * the while. 

Brab, Before we pay our Thanks, or ſhow our Joy; 

t us our needful Charity employ. 

me skilful Surgeon ſpeedily be found, 

apply fit Remedies to Ormn's Wound. 


[Dies. 


) 


[ will tear: 
aſh it with Tears, and bind it with my Hair. 
0m. With how much Pleaſure I my Pains endure! 
bleſs the Wound which cauſes ſuch a Cure. 


[Exit Ozmyn, led by Benzayda and Abenamar. 


lex. ruming to Oxm. That be my Charge; my Linnen | 


Bozb. Some from the Place of Combat bear the Slain: | 


et Ly2diraxa's Death I ſhould ordain: 

let her, who this Miſchief did contrive, 

r ever baniſh'd from Granada live. | 
Ly:#ar. Thou ſhouldſt have puniſh'd more, or not at all: 
ber thou haſt not ruin'd, thou ſhalt fall. [ Aſrde. 
he Zegrys ſhall revenge their branded Line: 

tay their Gate, — with the Chriſtians join. 


[Exit Ly ndaraxa with Alabez; the Bodies of her Bro- 


thers are born after ber. 
0217.0r, Almahide and Eſperanza re-enter to the King. 


1 . P * : 
dich, The Thanks thus paid, which firſt to Heavy n 
nent, Aan er, let me pay to you: (were due, 


_ — — — 
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Somewhat there is, of more Concernment, too, 

Which *tis not fit you ſhould, in publick, know. 

Firſt let your Wounds be dreſs'd with ſpeedy Care; 

And then you ſhall th important Secret ſhare. 
Almanz. When &er you ſpeak, 

Were my Wounds Mortal, they ſhould ſtill bleed on; o C 

And I would liſten till my Life were gone: | 

My Soul ſhould, ev'n for your laſt Accent, ſtay; 

And then ſhoot out, and with ſuch ſpeed obey, 

It ſhould not Bait at Heay'n to ſtop its Way. Exit Almam 
Boab. Tis true, Almanzor did her Honour ſave; [Mil 

But yet what private Buſineſs can they have! 

Such Freedom Virtue will not ſure allow ; 

I cannot clear my Heart; but muſt my Brow: 

| He approaches Almahide. 

Welcome again my Virtuous, Loyal Wife; 

Welcome to Love, to Honour, and to Life.. 


| [Goes to Salute her, ſhe ſtarm Wali he! 
You {CCnmommoeemm | er 
As if you from a loath'd Embrace did go! 
Almah. Then briefly will Iſpeak,(fince you muſt Eo , 
What to the World my future Acts will ſhow:) nab 
But hear me firſt, and then my Reaſons weigh: et, 
Tis known how Duty led me to obey . lik 
My Father's Choice; and how I fince did live, Al 
You, Sir, can beſt your Teſtimony give. L Was 
How to your Aid I have Almanxor brought, Born 
When by rebellious Crowds your Life was ſought; nd, 
Then, how I bore your cauſcleſs Jealouſie, Air 
(For I muſt ſpeak) and after ſet you free, Tor, 
When you were Pris'ner in the Chance of War; 45 
Theſe, ſure, are Proofs of Love Notly 
Boab. I grant they are. Als 
Almah. And could you, then, O cruelly unkind, One! 
So ill reward ſuch Tenderneſs of Mind! Aln 
Could you, denying what our Laws afford For t. 
The meaneſt Subject, on a Traitor's Word, | cou 
Unheard, condemn, and ſuffer me to — 


To Death, and yet no common Pity how 
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Boab. Love filld my Heart ev'n to the Brim before; 

nd then, with too much Jealouſie, boild oer. | 

| 1mah. Be't Love or Jealoufie, tis ſuch a Crime, 

hat Im forewarn'd to truſt a ſecond time. 

now then, my Pray'rs to them ſhall neyer ceaſe 

o Crown your Arms with War, your Wars with Peace: 

ut, from this Day, I will not know your Bed. 

ho Almahide {till lives, your Wife is dead: 

nd, with her, dies a Love ſo pure and true, 

could be kill'd by nothing but by you. [Exit Almah. 

Boab. Yes, you will ſpend your Life in Pray'rs for me; 

Ind yet this Hour my hated Rival ſee, 

he might a Husband's ealouſie forgive; 

ut ſhe will only for Almanxor live. 

t is reſoly'd ; I will, my ſelf, provide 

hat Vengeance, which my uſeleſs Laws deny'd: 

nd, by Almanzor's Death, at once remove 

he Rival of my Empire, and my Love. Exit Boab. 

ner Almahide, led by Almanzor, and follow'd by Eſperanza; 

She ſpeaks entring. | 

Almah. How much, Almanxor, to your Aid I owe, 

nable to repay, I bluſh to know. 

et, forc'd by Need, &er I can clear that Score, 

| like ill Debtors, come to borrow more. 

Amanx. Your new Commands I on my Knees attend: 

was created for no other end. 

Born to be yours, I do, by Nature, ſerve: 

nd, like the lab'ring Beaſt, no Thanks deſerve. 
Almah, Yet firſt your Virtue to your Succour call, 

for, in this hard Command, you'll need it all. | 
Almanz. I ſtand prepar d; and whatſoeer it be, 

Nothing is hard to him who loves like me. | 
Amah. Then know, I from your Love mult yet implore 

One Proof:—that you would never ſee me more. 
Almanz. J muſt confeſs, [Starting back. 

For this laſt Stroke I did no Guard provide; 

| could ſuſpect no Foe was near that Side: i 

from Winds and thick ning Clouds we Thunder fear: 

FAE 


| 


8 s : x De — . = 
* —x* — FAY -_ - — 

— — —— 4 — 5 — 
= = — CCD — = 


7 
— — 
— 
— — - 


— 


- — 


— - 


— — 


— az. — a ͤ 3 


| 


\ 
" 


= 


3. 


—_ a $5 — — 


166 The SxzconD PART 0 


Ta I would fain believe, *tis but your Art 


8 
*** 


To ſhew : 
You knew where deepeſt you could wound my Hear, 
 Aimah. So much Reſpect is to your Paſſion due, 
That ſure I could not practiſe Arts on you. 
But, that you may not doubt what I have ſaid, 
This Hour I have renounc'd my Husband's Bed: 
judge then how much my Fame would injur'd be, 
Tf, leaving him. I ſhoud a Lover ſee! 
Alminz. If his Unkindneſs have deſerv'd that Curſe, 
Mutt 1. for loving well, be puniſh'd worſe? 
Aimah. Neither your Love nor Merits I compare: 
But my unſpotted Name muſt be my Care. 
Aim:anz. I havethis Day eſtabliſh'd its Renown. doi 
Almah. Would you 10 Nox what you have rais'd, thro 
Almanx. But, Madam, is not yours a greater Guilt, 
To ruin him who has that Fabrick built? 
Almah. No Lover ſhould his Miſtreſs Pray'rs withſtanl; 
Yet you contemn my abſolute Command. 
Almanz. *Tis not Contempt, 
When your Command is ifſu'd out too late: 
*Tis paſt my Pow'r; and all beyond is Fate, 
J ſcarce could leave you, when to Exile ſent ; 
Much leſs, when now recall d from Baniſhment: 
For if that Heat your Glances caſt were ſtrong; 
Four Eyes, like Glaſles, fire, when held fo long. 
Shu. Then, ſince you needs will all my Weaknei 
I love you; and ſo well, that you muſt go: [kao 
J am fo much oblig d, and have, withal, 
A Heart fo boundleſs and ſo pradigal, 
I dare not truſt my ſelf, or you, to ſtay; 
But, like frank Gameſters, muſt forſwear the Play. 
Allman. Fate, thou art kind, to ſtrike ſo hard a Bio: 
J am quite ſtunn d, and paſt all feeling, now. 
vet can you tell me you have Pow'r and Will 
To fave my Life, and, at that inſtant, kill? 
Almah. This, had you ſtay'd, you never muſt haft 
But, now you go, I may with. Honour own. (knowl: 
Almanx. But, Madam, I am forc'd to diſobey: 


In your Defence my Honour bids me ſtay, 


— 


— — 
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roms d to ſecure your Life and Throne, 

4, Hcav'n be thank'd, that Work is yet undone. 

Almah. I here make void that Promiſe which you made; 

br now I have no farther need of Aid. 

hat Vow, which to my plighted Lord was giv'n, 

Muſt not break; but may transfer to Heav'n: 

vill with Veſtals live! 

here needs no Guard at a Religious Door; 

w will diſturb the Praying and the Poor. 

Amanz. Let me but near that happy Temple ſtay, 

d, thro' the Grates, peep on you once a Day; 

p famiſh'd Hope I would no Banquet give: 

annot ſtarve, and wiſh but juſt to live. 

us, as a drowning Man 

nks often, and does ſtill more faintly riſe, 

ith his laſt Hold catching whate'cr he ſpies; 

, fall'n from thoſe proud Hopes I had before, 

our Aid I for a dying Wretch implore. 

Alnah. 1 cannot your hard Deſtiny withſtand ;; 
Boabdelin and Guards above. 

t lip, like bending Ruſhes, from your Hand. 

nk all at once, ſince you muſt {ink at laſt. 

Annan v. Can you that laſt Relief of Sight remove, 

nd thruſt me out the utmoſt Line of Love! 

hen, ſince my Hopes of Happineſs are gone, 

pen) d all Favours, I will ſeize this one. 


nd: 


Boab, My juſt Revenge no longer [I'll forbear : > 
xe ſeen too much; I need not ſtay to hear. [Deſcends. 
Almanx. As a ſmall Shower 
0 the parch'd Earth does fome Refreſhment give, 
, in the Strength of this, one Day Pl live: 
Day,—2 Year,—an Age, —for ever, now; 
[Betwixt each Word he kiſſes her Hand by force; 
ſhe ſtruggling. 
el from ey'ry Touch a new Soul flow. 


OW, 


low: 


bop d Eternity of Joy is paſt! Wa 


ws WT inſupportable, and could not laſt. 


[ Catches her Hand and kiſſes it. 


Were 


| 
| 


0 


' 
: 


| 


' 
| 


| 


[She fnatches her Hand away. 
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Were Heav'n not made of leſs, or duller Joy, 
Twould break each Minute, and it {elf deſtroy, 
| Euter King and Guards below. | 
Boab. This, this is he, for whom thou didſt deny 
To ſhare my Bed: Let em together die. 
Almah. Hear me, my Lord. 
Boab. Your flatt'ring Arts are vain: 
Make haſte; and execute what I ordain. [To the Gun 
Almanz. Cut piece-meal, in this Cauſe, 
From ev'ry Wound I ſhould new Vigour take: 
And ey'ry Limb ſhould new Almanzors make. 
He puts himſelf before the Due; 
Guards attack him, with the x 
Enter Abdelmelech. 
Abdelm. What angry God, to exerciſe his Spight, 
| [To the N 
Has arm'd your left Hand, to cut off your right? 
[The King turns, the Fight cul 
Haſte, not to give, but to prevent a Fate: 
The Foes are enter'd at th' Elxira Gate: 
Falſe Lyndaraxa has the Town betray d, 
And all the Zegrys give the Spaniards Aid. 
Boab. O M Achies not ſuſpected nor foreſeen! 
Abdelm. Already they have gain'd the Zacatin, 
And, thence, the Vivarambla Place poſſeſt: 
While our faint Soldiers ſcarce defend the reſt. 
The Duke of Arcos does one Squadron head; 
The next by Ferdinand himſelf is led. 
Almah. Now, brave Almanzor, be a God again; 
Above our Crimes and your own Paſſions reign. 
My Lord has been, by ſealouſie, miſ- led, 
To think I was not faithful to his Bed. 
I can forgive him, tho' my Death he ſought; 
For too much Love can never be a Fault. 
Prote& him, then; and, what to his Defence 
You give not; give to clear my Innocence. 

* Almanz. Liſten, ſweet Heav'n; and, all ye Bleſs'd abo 
Take Rules of Virtue from a Mortal Love. 
You've rais'd my Soul; and, if it mount more high, 
Tis 2s the Wren did on the Eagle ly, © 


— 
— , 9 — 1 
— = ” * 2 4 
* x 4 9 


— 


— — 


| 


the Conque RANADA. 139 


„ 


Yes, I once more will my Revenge neglect: 
And, whom you can forgive, I can protect. 3 
Boab. How hard a Fate is mine, ſtill doom d to Shame; 

make Occaſions for my Rivab's Fame! 

| Exeunt. An Alarm within. 
Eiter Ferdinand, Iſabella, Don Alonzo d' Aguilar; Spani- 

ards and Ladies. 7 

X. Ferd. Already more than half the Town is pain'd: 
But there is yet a doubtful Fight maintain'd. 

Ango. The fierce young King the enter'd does attack; | 
And the more fierce Almanzor drives em back. | 
X. Ferd. The valiant Moors like raging Lions fight; 
Each Youth encourag'd by his Lady's 8 ht. IP 
9.1/abel. I will advance with ſuch a ſhining Train, 

hat Mooriſh Beauties ſhall oppoſe in vain: | 
Iato the Preſs of claſhing Swords we'll go; | 
And, where the Darts fly thickeſt, ſeek the Foe. 
"OO n. Ferd. May Heav'n, which has inſpir'd this gen'rous 
ert thoſe Dangers you have boldly fought. [Thought, 
Cal up more Troops; the Women, to our Shame, 

Nil raviſh from the Men their Part of Fame. | 

' [ Zxeunt Iſabella and Ladie 

Enter Alabez, and kiſſes the King's Hand. | 
4labez. Fair Lyndaraxa, and the Zegry Line, 
Fave led their Forces with your Troops to join: 

he adverſe Part, which obſtinately fought, | 
re broke; and Adbdelmelech Pris ner brought. 
K. Ferd. Fair Lyndaraxa, and her Friends, ſhall find 
Effects of an oblig d and prateful Mind. 

Alabez,, But, marching by the Vivarambla Place, 
[he Combat carry'd a more doubtful Face: 
L that yaſt Square the Moors and Spaniards met; 
lere the fierce Conflict is continu'd yet. 
ut with Advantage on the adverſe Side, 

om fierce Almanzor does to Conqueſt guide. 
K Ferd. With my Caſtilian Foot III meet his Rage; 
{ls going out: Shouts within are heard, Victoria, Victoria; 
ut theſe loud Clamours better News Frege. 
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Enter the Duke of Arcos, and Soldiers; their Swords dam 

. 2nd bloody. 
1 D. Arcos. Granada now is yours; and there remain 
(i No Moors, but ſuch as own the Pow'r of Spain. 
1 That Squadron, which their King in Perſon led, 
We charg' d; but found Almanzor in their Head. | 
Three ſey'ral times we did the Moors attack, | 
And thrice, with Slaughter, did he drive us bac. 
Our Troops then ſhrunk; and ſtill we loſt more Ground | 
Till from our Queen, we needful Succour found, {| 
Her Guards to our Aſſiſtance bravely flew, | i 
And, with freſh Vigour, did the Fight renew, | 
At the ſame —— | 
Did Lyndaraxa with her Tr a 5 | 
And, 2 we charg'd the Front, * the Rear. 
Then fell the King, (ſlain by a Zegrys Hand.) | 

K. Ferd. How could he ſuch united Force withſtand? | 
D. Arcos. Diſcourag'd with his Death, the Mooriſh Pow'n| 
Fell back; and, falling back, were preſs'd by ours. 
'But, as when Winds and Rain together croud, 
They ſwell till they have burſt the bladder'd Cloud; 
And firſt the Lightning, flaſhing deadly clear, 
Flies, falls, conſumes, kills eer it does appear: 
So, from his ſhrinking Troops, Almanzor flew; 
Each Blow gave Wounds, and with each Wound he ſlew. 
His Force at once I enyy'd and admir'd; | 
And, ruſhing forward, where my Men retir'd, 
Advyanc'd alone. 
EK. Ferd. Vou hazarded too far 
Your Perſon, and the Fortune of the War. 

D. Arcos. Already both our Arms for Fight did bare, Out | 
Already held em threatning in the Air: 
When Heav'n (it muſt be Heav'n) my Sight did guide 1 ho) 
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To view his Arm, upon whole Wriſt I ſpy'd 
A Ruby Crofs in Diamond Bracelets ty'd. 
And juſt above it, in the brawnier part, 
By Nature was engrav'd a bloody Heart. C 
Struck with theſe Tokens, which ſo well I knew, Fer 
And ſtagg ring back, ſome Paces I withdrew ; 


He 
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followed, and ſuppos'd it was my Fear: 
| = from 5006 Re Voice reach'd his Ear; 
rike not thy Father, it was heard to cry; 
maz2d, and caſting round his wond'ring Eye, 
e ſtopp'd; then, thinking that his Fears were vain, 
e lifted up his — Arm again: | 

gain the Voice with-held him from my Death: 
are, ſpare his Life, it cry'd, who gave thee Breath. 
nce more he ſtopp'd; then threw his Sword away ; 
fd Shade, he ſaid, I hear thee, I obey 
hy facred Voice; then, in the ſight of all, 
e at my Feet, I on his Neck did fall. 
K. Ferd. O bleſs'd Event 
D. Arcos, —— The Moors no longer fought : 
t all their Safety, by Submiſſion, — 

an time my Son grew faint with loſs of Blood. 
ad, on his bending Sword ſupported, ſtood, 

rt, with a Voice deren his Strength, he cry d. 
ad me to live, or die, by Almahice. 
X. Ferd. 1 am not for his Wounds leſs griev'd than you. 
fit, what now my Soul divines, proves true, 

is is that Son, whom in his Infancy 
bu loſt, when by my Father forc'd to fly. 
D. Arcos, His Siſter's Beauty did my Paſſion move, 
be Crime for which I ſuffer'd was my Love.) 
r Marriage known, to Sea we took our Flight: 
ere, in a Storm, Almanxor firſt ſaw Light. 

his right Arm, a bloody Heart was grav'd, 
ie Mark by which, this Day, my Lite was fay'd.) 
e Bracelets and the Croſs, his Mother ty'd | 
out his Wriſt, e'er ſhe in Child-bed dy'd. 
W we were Captives made, when ſhe was dead; 
d how Almanzor was in Africk bred, 

e other Hour you may at leiſure hear, 
ee, the Queen, in Triumph, does appear. 
fr 2'ucer; Ilabella, Lyndaraxa, Ladies, Moors and Spaniards 
da- Guards, Abdelmelech, Abenamar, Selin, Priſoners. 
Ferd. embracing Q. Iſabel. Ali Stories, which Grana- 
4s Conqueſt tell, 
Celebrate the Name of 1/abel. 
He H 2 Your 
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our Ladies too, who, in their Country's Caule, 
ed on the Men, ſhall ſhare in your Applauſe: 
nd for your ſakes, henceforward, I ordain, 
o Lady's Dow'r ſhall queſtion'd be in Stain. 
air Lyndaraxa, for the ay ſhe lent, 
hall, under Tribute, have this Government. 
|  Abdelm. O Heav'n, that I ſhould live to ſee this Dy! 
| Lyndar. You murmur now, but you ſhall ſoon obe) 
knew this Empire to my Fate was ow'd: 
Hearn held it back as long as ere it could. 
or thee, baſe Wretch, I want a Torture yet— [To Abd 
I'll Cage thee, thou ſhalt be my Bajazer. 
I on no Pavement but on thee will tread; 
And, when I mount, my Foot ſhall know thy Head 
Abdelm. Stabbing ker with a Ponyard. This firſt fol 
know thy Heart. 
 Lynday. wno——_—e_—_—_ I am Sn! 
Abdelm. Now boaſt, thy Country is betray d to 90 
| K. Ferd. Look to the Lady. Seize the Murdere: 
| —_— —_ himfeif. I do my ſelf that Juſt] 
id her. 


7 


: ' ] 

by Blood I to thy ruin'd Country give, L 
But love too well, thy Murther 1 — n 8 
Forgive a Love, excus d by its excels, mer! 
Which, had it not been cruel, had been leſs. * 
Condemn my Paſſion, then, but pardon me; * 
And think 1 murder d him, who murder'd thee. en 
Lyndar. Die for us both; I have not leiſure now; is Q 
A Crown is come, and will not Fate allow : chi 


And yet I feel ſomething, like Death, is ne: na. 
My Guards, Guards 5 
Let not that ugly Skeleton appear. ä 

Sure Deſtiny miſtakes; this Death's not mine; 
She dotes, and meant to cut another Line. 
Tell her I am a Queen; but *ris too late; recon 
Dying, I charge Rebellion on my Fate: | 
Bow down ye Slaves [To the Mod 
Bow quickly down, and your Submiſſion ſhow, [They 
I'm pleas d to taſte an Empire &er I go. (1 


| 
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geln. She's dead, and here her proud Ambition ends. 
Jen. Such Fortune ſtill ſuch black Deſigns attends. 
x Ferd. Remove thoſe mournful Objects from our Eyes; 
4 ſee perform'd their Fun'ral Obſequies. : 
[The Bodies carry d off. 
wer Almanzor and Almahide, Ozmyn and Benzayda. 
Almahide brought in a Chair: Almanzor led betwixt 
goldlers: Ilabella Salutes Almahide ia dumb ſhow. 
D. Arcos. preſenting Al;manzor to the King. See here that 
Son, whom I with Pride call mine; | 


7 


1 who diſhonours not your Royal Line. 
K. Ferd. lm now ſecure, this ScÞter, which-I gain, 
al be continu'd in the Pow'r of Spain; 

nce he, who could alone my Foes defend, 
| Birth and Honour is become my Friend. | 7 
t I can own no Joy, nor Conqueſt boaſt, [To Almanz. 
hile in this Blood I ſee how dear it coſt. | 
Amanz. This Honour to my Veinsnew Blood will bring: 
reams cannot fail, fed b 6 — 2 a Spring: | 
bt all Court-Cuſtoms I ſo little know, | 
kat I may fail in thoſe Reſpects I awe, 

ring a Heart which Homage never knew ; 

t it finds ſomething of it ſelf in you: | 

mething ſo kingly, that my haughty Mind 

drawn to yours; becauſe 'tis of a Kind, | 
9. 1/abe!. And yet, that Soul, which bears its {elf ſo high, 
Fame be true, admits a Sovereignty. 

lis Queen, in her fair Eyes, ſuch Fetters brings, | 
Chain that Heart, which ſcorns the Pow'r of Kings, 
mah, Little of Charm in theſe ſad Eyes appears; 

they had any, now tis loſt in Tears. 

Crown, and Husband, raviſh'd in one Day, 

ue a Grief, I cannot chuſe but pay. 

Label. Have Courage, Madam, Heay'n has Joys in ſtore 
recompence thoſe Loſſes you deplore. 

laß. I know your God can all my Woes redreſs; 
tim I made my Vows in my Diſtreſs. 

ch what a Misbeliever yow'd this Day, 

wt not a Queen, a Chriſtian yet ſhall pay. 
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+2 ©. Iſabel. embracing her. That Chriſtian Name y 

ſhall receive from me; 
And Iſabella of Granada be. 
Benx. This bleſſed Change we all with Joy receive; 
And beg to learn that Faith which you believe. 
2. Iſabel. With Rer'rence for thoſe Holy Rites prepay 
And all commit your Fortunes to my Care. 

K. Ferd. to Almah. You, Madam, by that Crown y 
| ' loſe, may gain, 

1 f you accept a Coronet of Spain; 
Of which Aman xor's Father ſtands poſſeſt. 

N. H. to Almah. May you in him, and he in | 

be bleſt. 

Almah. 1 owe my Life and Honour to his Sword; 
But owe my Love to my departed Lord. 
Almanz. Thus, when J have no living Force to dra 
Fate finds me Enemies amongſt thi dns 
I'm now to conquer Ghoſts, —— to deſtroy 
The ſtrong Impreſſions of a Bridal Joy. 

Almah. You've yet a greater Foe, than theſe cant 
Virtue oppoſes you, and Modeſty. 

Almanz. From a falſe Fear that Modeſty does groß 
And thinks true Love, becauſe tis fierce, its Foe. 
"Tis but the Wax whoſe Seals on Virgins ſtay: 
Let it approach Love's Fire, *twill melt away. 
But I have liv'd too long; I never knew, 
When Fate was conquer'd, I muſt Combat you. 
I thought to climb the ſteep Aſcent of Love; 
But did not think to find a Foe above. 

Tis time to die, when you my Bar muſt be, 
Whoſe Aid alone could give me Victory. 
Without 
II pull up all the Sluces of the Flood: 

And Love, within, ſhall boil out all my Blood. 

| . Iſabel. Fear not your Love ſhould find ſo {ad Sc 
While I have Pow'r to be your Patroneſs. 
1 am her Parent, now, an may command 


| So much * Duty, as to give her Hand. 
| [Gives him Almahide 86 


4 


— „ ˙ * 


—ů —-—ͤ 


Or, as a Parent, or a Conqueror. 
But, when my Year of Widowhood expires, 
Shall yield to your Command, and his Deſires. 
Aimanz, Move ſwiftly, Sun; and fly a Lover's pace. 
Leave Weeks and Months behind thee in thy Race! 
K. Fd. Mean time, you ſhall my Victories purſue, 
The Mer, in Woods and Mountains to ſubdue. | 
Aunanz. The Toils of War ſhall help to wear each Day, 
Aid Dreams of Love ſhall drive my Nights away. | 
Our Banners to th' Alhambra's Turrets bear; | 


3 
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Then, wave our conqu ring Croſſes in the Air; 
And cry, with Shouts of Triumph; Live and Reign, 
Great Ferdinand and Iſabe“ of Spain. Exennt 07mes 
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HET have beſt ſucceeded on the Stage, 
1 Have flill conform'd their Genius ro their Age. 
Thus Johnſon did Mechanick Humour ſhow, _.. 
Thea Men were dull, and Converſation low. 

' Then Comedy was faultleſs, but *twas coarſe : 

| Cobb's Tankard was à Feſt, and Otter's Horſe, 
And, as their Comedy, their Love was mean; 
Except, by chance, in ſome one labour d Scene: 
Thich muſt attone for an ill- written Play. 

They roſe; but at their Height could ſeldom ſtay. 
Fame then was cheap; and the firſt Comer ſped : 
And they have kept it ſince, by being dead. 

But, were they nom to write, when Criticks weigh 
Each Line, and ev'r) Word, throughout a Play, 

| None of em, no not Johnſon in kis Height, 
Could paſs, without allowing Grains for Weight. 
Think it not Envy, that theſe Triaths are told; 
Our Poet's not malicious, though he's bold. 

Ils not to brand em that their Faults ave ſhown, 
But, by their Errors, to excuſe his own. 5 
Tf Love ard Honour nom are bigher rais d, 

Tis not the Poet, but the Age is prais d. 

it's now arriv'd to à more high Degree; 

Our native Language more refu d and free. — 
Our Ladies and ur Men now ſpeak more Nit. 
In Converſation, than thoſe Poets writ. oh 
Tien, one of theſe is, conſequently, rel | 22 89 
That what this Poet writes, comes ſhort of you, | 
And imitates you ill, (which moſt he fears) 

Or elſe his Writing is not worſe thun theirs. 

Ter, though you judge, (as ſive the Criticks will) 
That ſome before him writ with greater Skill: 

In this one Praiſe he has their Fame ſurpaſt, 


To pleaſe an Age more Gallant than the laſt. 
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EPILOGUE: 


* 


OR, 


un ESSAY on the DRAMATICK 


POE DRY of the laſt Age. | 


— 


H Promiſes of Authors, that they will 
= N write again, are in effect, a threatning of 
t their Readers with ſome new Impertinence, 

and they who perform not what they pro- 


K4 miſe, will have their Pardon on eaſie Terms. 


de glad to ſpare you the Trouble which I am now giving 
Ju, of a Poſtſcript, if I were not oblig'd by many Rea- 
ns to write ſomewhat concerning bur preſent Plays, and 
doſe of our Predeceſſors on the Engliſh Stage. The 
Truth is, J have ſo far ingag'd my ſelf in a bo 2 
o this Play, wherein J have ſomewhat tax d the former 
miting, that it was neceſſary for me either not to run 
* or to ſhow that I could defend it. Yet, I wou bY 


Nox. III. L H 17 main- 


. ps. — 85 00k tal 
wanting in my Veneration for the paſt; I would a 
; dead; Authors: their juſt Praiſes, in thoſe © things Whey 
in they haye excęll d us: e thoſe v wee 
tend yyith,them ſar the ene 5 
ledge our Advantages to the. 
from our W. it. This bein t Th have moving 
ſelf, I hope I ſhall not be ught N whe 
quire into their Errors. Far, we live, in an A 5 
p:ical, that as it determines little, ſo it takes no 
[Antiquity on truſt, and I profeſs to have no 2— Ao 
tion in this Eſſay, than that Poetry. may not go backun 
when all other Arts and Sciences are advancing. . 
ver cenſures me for 8 Li or hear bis (hy 
acter from Horace: 3 


A 112115 zn on 
„ von alle aver en Facale nd 
a ſed impugnat; nos  Poſeraquie Levids alli. o wal 


- He favours nat dead Wits, hut hates the living | : 


Tt was upbraided to that excellent Poet that be Wu the 
Enemy to the Writings, of his Predeceſſor Liallus lt 
cauſe he had. ſaid,” Lacilium luculentn in fluere, that n 
muddy; and that he ought to baye rctrench d ſtem + 
Satyts many unneceſſary Verſes. But Hera makes Ligks 
himſelf. to juſtify him — the nee e 
bog ycu that he would hare dane the Ty be lit 
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15 * Age Which Was more refin d. 2 37 % vil \® 
712 : At 8 10h mg 
len eee wr) 
C2 Det. ei thts guat alle 17 
Terfectuus traberetur: 3 ee N. 
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EEE of that: Saty _ 


is molt admirable Epiſtle to Auguſlus: he D | 
Buſigets to prove that Antiquity alone is n Ease Wy; 
Excellency of a, Poem : but, that one, Age le eln 
ſanotber, the lalt (if we can ſurpoſe an Equality 0 2 


2 ence bf | Ex; 


riters,) has the . — of knowing more, and 
E. de former. And chis I think id We ſtake"of 
de Queſtion in diſpute. It is therefore my Part tc n 
err, that che Langue, Wie and Cem 
r Age are improv'd and refi'd above the laſt: anckthen 
will not be difficult to infer, that dur rare Baye re- 
ev d ſome Part of thoſe Ad ne WO 325 
11 the firſt Place, therefore it Will Be aer yte at 
i general,” what: this . is of Which" were 
dat think will not be defin'd atmiſs, 44 Tim 
Wt of om Ft, e i r * Hons | 
men in them for the derne 1 A 
To begin with aN That an  Altehition. is FO 
made in ours, or ſince the Writers of the Taft Age (if 
which 1 comprehend SHD Hetrher and ** 
anifeſt. Any Man who reads thoſe ©: t Poets; an 
ompares their Langua Sine. 5 what is now written, weil | 
ee it almoſt 1n'every. Line. But, that this is an Vrove- 


\, 
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ment of the Lags or an Alteratiom for the better 
vil not ſo eaſily be granted. For many are of a contr: 
ty Opinion, that the "Engliſh Tongue Was then in th 


eight of its Perfection; that from Fꝛimems time to ont 
t heo'been in a chin Dedination'; Uke that df 1 
nnr from the Age of Virgil to Nuuum and ſo det 
d to Claudian: of Which, tit only Perron; bert Sa 
Le Helo — — under the Per ſon 
famous Dialogue ai (ail e ee 
but, to fhew that our Language ts improv d, and h 
boſe People have hot à juſt Vilde ſor the Age in which 
yo ye, let us eonfider in White the —— 


. 
Lee will oe Nc, the mention no 
ich 25 are antiquated by Cuſtom only; and, 2 I m4 
, wRhout any Fault of theirs: Fer in this Ciſe the 
ment ern be bot accidental; that i When the 
[1 H CUP Words 
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Tropen . Neither, would I be vo 
rob ropropriery in Language) . 0 
or, e © e 5 


* er ego-illis dewaherg, aH, * 


But the Times were ignorant in which they liv'd. 5 
try was chen, $18 not in its Infancy among. us, at f 
not atriv d co its. Vigour and Maturity: Witnelst 


which they writ firſt, (tor eyen that Age ec it ſelf it 
{tome-Meature). Were made up of ſome Tidicylous, inchp 


* 

\cherBulineſs of an Age. I ſuppoſe I need. not name. 
Jule Prince of 7: e, nor the Hiſtorical ys of Salzen 
{Bekdes, many of the reſt, as the Winters Tale, Love's Lam 


ppenfto 


Words and Phraſes Which are x E292 


_ Works UE Ae and ee 


ee will find, in every 5 
8 fi x 


me Solecißn of Speech, or ſor notorigu 

deu e, en FEM are ene heh „ 1 
or forgwen. That their Wi is many 

ir Kapredſions noble, Enyy it Bet cannot. de, 


2 


5 Herentem ait 22 cum laude, coronary, .... if fol 


Pn 


netz of. their, Plots; many of which, eſp pecially, tho 


herent Story, which in once Play many times took 


loſt, Mea ſure for Meaſure, which were either Sroundel 
Impaſſibilities, or at Jeaſt, ſo, meanly written, that th 


Comedy neither can 9 "Mirth, or the ſerious Ty; ur 
your Concerment. 15 would expatiate on this She dre 
L could eaftly demon ate that our admir* d Fletcher, vi ther : 
writ after him, neither underſtood correct Plotting, | 


that which they call he Decorim of ibe Stage, 1 woi 
12 7 5 ch i mn tis worſt > OT Es te wie! 
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| afterwards his Boy, to fave himſelf; Not to mention eli 
| Clown who enters immediately; and not only -R che Ac 
vantage of the Combat againſt the Heroe; bur'diverts ot 
from your ſerious Concernment, wich his ridiculons An 
abſurd Raillery. In his Huna, Lauren you” fine 
| bis Demetrius and Leontius ſtaying in the midſt of a rod 
| ed Army to hear the cold Mirth of the Lieutenant; ard. 
Demetrius afrerwards appearing with a Piſtol in his Hand 
in the _ A * * And for hi 
(Shepherd, he falls twice into t mer Indecency off 
e Women: But theſe Abſurdities, which tlioſe 
Fault than — — ow — 0 
end Learni „(whi Was i particu Un ineſe) 
they wanted the Benefit of Converſe: But of char. 1 ſhall. 
ſpeak hereafter, in à Place more proper for it. Thei 
| Audiences knew no better; and ther were ſatisfy" 
with what they brought. Thoſe who call theirs the Gol4- 
Lim Age of Poetry, have only this Reafon'for it, that the 
were then content witk Acorns; before they kriew the 
IUic of Bread; or that“ AXT g ubs was become a Pre 
retd. They had many who admir'd them, aud few who) 
umd them : And, certainly a ſevere Cfitick'is the pres 
jt hep to a good Wit: He does the Office of a Friend, 
While he defigns that of an Enemy; and his Malie 
keys a Poet within thoſe Boünds, which the 
ö 8 of his Fancy would tempt him to 9 
Dot it is not their Plots which I meant, principally, 
W tax; I was ſpeaking of their Senſe and Laniguage; arid: 
{Gre almoſt challenge any Man ta ſhow me Page toge- 
her, which is correct in both. As for Ben. Jun, Lam 
uh to name him, becauſe he is a moſt Fudicious Wri- 
; yet he very often falls into theſe Errors. And I ofice 
it beg the Reader's Pardon, for adcuſing him or chem. 
— Only] 


| 
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Only let him conſider that I live in an 8 where L 
laſt Faults are ſeverely eenſur d? And that 

to extenuate my * moewing 38 
thoſe whom we admire. Ty 0 e 


i Cem inque vicem prabemi aun finn. 5 21 
f 1 nm 01109270 
I caſt my Eyes but by Chance on Callas un in ce 
rbree or four laſt Pages, found enough t to" conclade th 
Jobnſom writ not correctiy. | e oe 
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{£5 EUR 
| FE Let the * bid ſeed; 
Of treaſon, m thee, now foot forth 3 we” e 
Ranker than berrous. e hee 

tN & 70 JI Ed 


In reading ſome bombaſt — * Macbeth, which ut 
not to be underſtood, he _ yy 
Fang Jam much afraid that this is 2914 

| Thy Parricide, late on thy only: Son, all a 
E 1 8 1 Jai 
| For thy laſt wicked Naptials, worſe thas d 13000 
That 6laze that Af of thy inceſtuous Life,, 
I hich gaiu'd thee at once a ae and 4 a | wife. 


The Senſe is here emenby Plex d; and 1 dbu tle 
Word They is falſe — or | LID 7 
— And be free 

Nr Heron # fen lane. 


A Harte or 7s, or ill placing of Words, of * Tulp lo 
much a comphains 11 in Oratory. 


| The Waves, and Dens of 258. and not receit & 
The bodies that rheſe Souls were frighted from. © 


{The Prepofiton in the end of the Sentence; 3 — 
Fault with him. and which I have but lately obſery d i 
my own Writings. F 1 


Th 


— — _ 


| De 4.17 the EpHACCE. 
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rel. ſeveral ills thes viie Bert, 11:44 
Plague, Famme; Fire, ent wee ＋ each unto, 5 07 3 


The Sword, nor Surfeits, let thy Fury do. molw og! | 


Here are both the former: Faults;; Fot. beſides that t 

Prepoſition umto, is plac'd laſt in the Verſe, at 

half Period, and is redundant, there is the AA 
ſs, in the Words (The, Sword nor Seed. roi 

ſtruction ought to have been K lac d ons the other Frag | 

'  Catiline The of nber for his fake he would | 
. pen abt Gude 2 wreſt | 
The Eng me 1 ien 


fac y l md fad ire. 


: f 42 fladeng i Qgibhodt. u 
rg en apon, a 10 go on Emi 1 0 give, Fireas 
face = a full Cloud, was not underſtood in his own ume: 
(ard ſtand his ire) beſides the antiqu — Word ire, there 
is the Article His, Which makes . and 
ziving Fire at the Face of a Qoud, is a perfect Image of 


Nl ſhooting, however: & Fan. 2 to be known in a 1 
07 to Catilme. \ 2891 iy N 1 as 48 
— por" oh there are 


n 
3; 


For Contumelies receiv d; and ſuch are ſure 0s. ies 


one in the plural Number; but that is nn 
DAS nor long after. * 


| 
' Whom Envy to the; State drams and pull an, 22 aff | 
| 


a 6 Cxſar and Craſſus; fun i 0 h 
Are Mighty Ones. , 
Such Men N. * nor lau more the oy &c. 
Tir . . 9 = 3 by 5 
ol ay A Head n ſſ ou d ſpeak 520 all 0 nn at ones; 
vg i He ſhould Hard upright aud waſes.x'd. 1 lor 4 
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Defence of the Epitby 


His is ill Syntax with Heaven: and = Unfer q þ 5 
means U 1 of a quite contrary 


„ Ports ave open bo 
perpeualy ke Ports for Gates; which: * 11 If 

| feed Error in him, to introduce Larine by the la 
the Exghifh Idiom: As inthe Tranſlation of Tull vch 
U es he uſually does. e ce 
0 Welt placing of Words for the Sweetnefs' of Projity 17 
ation was not known till Mr. Waller introduc d it; Mot 
therefore tis not to be wonder d if Ben. Folmfon hasmay Ti. 
ſueh e eg bis lio 
But being bred up in his father's need fortunes, by 
up in's ſiſter's Proſtiravion, &c. 4 of ly 
But Meanneſs of Expreſſion one yn think not fol 

be his Error in a Tragedy, which t fo bamiore hi high m. 
and ſounding 6 rp any other kind — and or, a 


3 11 
er: 4 4 


| So Afia, thou art cruelly oven 
Miß m, for all the blows thee given: 


en me, whoſe Vermes 4 thee, 
p Mu, by thy Vices, ruin d be. N Reo, 4 
eh Be there is falſe li for are: ene he un 145 

81 82 

[ot Fan welt ie ch ths Yook: f 2 thr 
| neration to the Author, partly out of 'Wearinels to 13 
hl? an Argument which is 0 fruitful in fo mull a Tra 
And what Correctneſs, after this, can ale | 10 
Far m Shakeſpear or from Fletcher, who wanted that 95 
ing and Care which Fohnſor had? I will therefore E b. 
my on trouble of inquiring into their Faults; wi, Fur 
had they liv's now, had doubricſs written more corre), BW 
I ſupp < i it will be enough for me to affirm (as ik F 
1 Gay 1 may) that theſe and the like Errors which! tai * 
in the moſt correct of the laſt Age, are ſuch, into 42 rag 
we do not ordinarily fall. I think few of our Mf lle 
Writers would have left behind them ſuch a 15 q * 


3 


— 


erf £76. K 
1821 wg Woll 1 21 in 
5 11 5 FIT Spirit . e, — 


i 
; But * groſs way of two Compara 
. n . and therefore. more pardonahle in 7 
i As for the other part of refining, which faſts in re- 
(ceivitg new Words and Phraſes, EF ſhall not inſiſt much 
on it. Tis obyious that we haue admitted — yore 
of which we. wanted, and therefore our: 
5 
yet - 


richer for them; As it would be b Importation 
lion: Others are rather Ornament clus Nee) ; 
ir Admiſſion, the Language is become more court- 
15 1 85 our Thoug its are better dreſt. Theſe are to 
Fo ſcatter'd 1n 5 Writers of our Age; and it is not 
my; Buſineſs to collect them. They who have lately writ- 
ten. with moſt, Care. hays |. beheye, 5 — the Rule of 
Hare for their Guide; (bg is, not to be too haſty in 
jeceiving of Words; but rather to ſtay till Cuſtom has} | 
ther familiar to us, ie 


Quem penes, arbirrium ef, & jus & norma loquendi. 


For I cannot N of chen Way of, refining,” who 
corrupt our Engliſh Idiom by * it too much with) 
N Ferch: That is a e hy of Language, not an Im- 
froewent of it: a — * 10 ine French, rather 
ttan a refming of Engliſh — We meet dai- 
with tho(e Tops: we be ue themſelyes on their 
Trvelling, and pretend they cannot, expreſs their Mean- 
ng in Engliſh, becauſe they. would put off to us ſome 
Puch Phraſe of the laſt Edition; without confderng 
that, for oug ht they know, we have a better of bur ow 
but theſe ie not the Men who are to refine us: ber 
Talent is to preſcribe Faſhions, not Words at belt ti 


iink| re only ſerviceable: to a Writer, ſo'as, Emmits was to Viv: 

14 5 He may, Aim ex ſtertore colligere. For tis hard i 

lich beets many. infignificant Phraſes, 97 happen not 
ſomethin 


g worth . Tho bey themſelves 
a. 


Indians, know not the ue of Boe own Comme 
M . „en 273: il I 


7 
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— BR 
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n 
There is yet another way of improving Language, 
Which Bec iſpacially have 'practic'd in al Ager The 
is by applying receiv'd Words to a new Signification] and 
his, I believe, is meant by Horace, in that \ 

is ſo variouſſy conſtru d by Expoſitors ? 
Aas —_ 3 15 KF 10 I; I 
Dixeris Bgregia, notum ſi callida uerbumñ]r?]⅛]7“]ä 
Readiderit junttnra Gun. 
— A I { £ 21 4 4$290b odd gad 
And, in this way, he himſelf had 4 particular*Happineſy 
Ulng all the Tropes, and particularly Metaphors, with 
that Grace which is obſervable in his Odes!- where the 
Beauty of Expreſſion is often greater than that of Thouphy 
as in that one Example, amongſt an infinite number cf 

ers, Er vnut niminm lubricm api: 
: And therefore though he inmdvated little, lie my 
Juſtly be call'd a great Refiner of the Roan Tongte! 
This choice of Words, and height ning of their natur 
Signification, was obſerv'd in him by the Writers og 
following Ages: For Perronius ſays of him, & Horatib bu. 
id felicitas, By this graffing, as I may call it, on l 
Words, has our Tongue been beautified by the three for. 
tianed- Poets, Shaxeſpear, Fietthey, and 3 Whole 
cellencies I can never enough admire; and in tis they 
ve been follow d eſpecially by Sir Fohn: Suckling and M 
aller, who refin d upon them: Neither have they who 
naw ſucceed them, been wanting in their EndeNv =* 


rn our Mother Tongue: But it is not ſo vf fr 
me to praiſe my living Contemporaries, as to admit 
my dead Predeceſſors. N + 4 N (7 26 .9:0 STM 
I ſhould now ſpeak of the Refinement! of Wit: But? 
been ſo large on the former gubject that I am fore 
to contract my ſelf in this. I Will therefore only obiert 
to you, that the Wit of the laſt Age was yet mote 1 


correct than their Language. Shakefponr, who ma 
times has written better chan any Poet, in Ln 
is yet ſo far from writing Wit or expreſſmg 
Wit according to the 8 of the Subject, * 
writes in many Places, below chef dulleſt Writers, 
jours, or of any precedent Age. Never did any Authot 


"4 


* 
1 
” 


an guage 
| 
"that de 


_ preg 


reel 
ne} Dede 0) | 2. legte. Ded. 
eecipitate himſelf from ſuck heights of Thougit te 

2 — cher Yelp Fi 
u of Poets; he Wears almoſt every where tvro Faces 
and you have ſcarce begun to admire the one, ere youde- 
ſpiſe the other. Neither is the Luxuriance of Hercher, 
(which his Friends have tax d in him, ) a leſs Fault than the 
Careleſſneſs of Shakeſpear, He does not well always; and, 
when he does, he is a true Englifbragn; he knows not 
when to give over. If he wakes in one Scene, he com- 
monly umbers in angther: Andi if he pleaſes you im the 
eſt three Acts, he is frequently fo tir d with his Labour 
that he goes keavily in the fourth, and finks under hi 
Burden in the fifth. | + 
| For Ben Fohnſon, the moſt judicious of Poets, he 
ws writ properly z and.a5 the — and 
1 will not conteſt farther with my Friends who call tha 
Wit. It being very certain, that even Folly it ſelf, we 
repreſented, is Wit in a larger Signiſication; and thy 


there is Faney, as well as Judgment in ie; though 

{ much, or noble Gf Poetry being Imitation 
that of Folly is a lower Exerciſe of Fancy. per 
haps as difficult as the other: For tis a kind of 
downward: in the- Poet, and repreſentipg-that Part o 
Per him. E188 | | be 348 RC! | » L 
[In lou Characters of. Vice and Folly,” lay 
Excellency of that inimitable Writer: who, when at an 
tine he aimd at Wit in the ſtricter Seaſe, that is ſhar 
nels of Conceit, was forc'd either to borrow” from 
Ancients, as to my Knowledpe he did very much fr 
klautd: Or, when he truſted himſelf alone, often fe 
win Meanneſs of Expreſſion: Nay, he was not free 

de oweſt and moſt groveling kind of Wit, which ww 
al Clenches; of which Every Mun in his Fluuous/ is infini 
Mull, and, which is work, the wittieſt Perſons in 

Auna ſpeak them. His other Comedies are not exempt 
atom them: Will you give me leave to name ſome 
tw? Aſper, in which Character he Nates himſellf, ( 

& neither Was, nor thought himſelf a Fool) exclaimin 
Haut che ignorant Judges of the Age, ſpeales thus: 


ing 


| 
| 
| 


A 
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Defence of the Epilogut?. _ 


| SD =. aca t 4779) e | 
- © How monſtrous and deteſted is't, to ſet my * 
4 Fellow, that has neither Art nor Bram, % 
+ © Sir bike an Ariſtarchus, or Stark-Af6, +. . ,--" i ily 

; _ Taking Mens Lines, with a Tobacco- Face, 1yl7 
[i OI Snuffe, &c. e vo Da YOU IH g 
e * 0201207 e Hl 
And preſently after % ni 
22 N = r x. . 4 of rl — N N 
I mar le whoſe wit 'twas to put a Prologue in youd Sic 
but' mouth ? they might well think he would be 0ut of Tail 
land yet you'd play upon him too. Will you have another 
the ſame Stamp ? Tt; + 11A, 12208 


| eee 
O, I cannot abide theſe limbs of Sattin, or ratber Sita 
| «+, +4122 407 Ri IR 
But, it may be you will object that this was 4% 
Macilente, or, Carlo Buſſone: You ſhall, therefore, het 
him ſpeak in his own Perſon : and, that, in the tui 
(Kft Lines, or Sting of an Epigram : tis Inſcrib d to ia 
Grand; who, he ſays, was indebted to him for may 
things, which be reckons there: and concludes thus: 


| Forty things more, dear Grand, which you new tn, 

| ; For which, or pay me quickly, or PU pay you.» 1 , Was 
* N i ad ; \&F 4th 1s. WO | 
This was then the Mode of Wit, the Vice of the 
and not Ben. Fohnſon's ; for you ſee, a little before um 


that admirable Wit, Sir Philip Sidney, perpetually = 
with his Words. In his amen: it akin}! Lon 
into the Pulpit ; where (if you will give me leave't 
clench too) it yet finds the Benefit of its Clergy”; forthtf 
are commonly the firſt Corrupters of Eloquence, and 
laſt reform d from vicious Oratory : as a famous Lan 
has obſerv d before me, in his Treatiſe of the Corrupum 
of the Italian Tongue ; which he principally aſcribes f 
Prieſts and preaching Friars. * 
But, to conclude with what Brevity I can, I will o 
this-in the Defence of our preſent Writers, that if the 


1 * 
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Defence of the Epilogue.” 


ch not ſome Excellencies of Ben. Fohnfon; (which no 
ge, Lam confident, ever ſhall) yet, at leaſt, they are a- 
ove that Meanneſs of Thought which I have tax d, and 
vhich is frequent in him. $73." PIP 3 
That the Wit of this Age is much more courtly, may 
fly be prov'd by viewing the Characters of Gentlemen 
hich were written in the laſt, Firſt,. for Fohnſen: True- 
Wit in the Silent Woman, was his Maſter- piece, and True-| 
Yi; was a Scholar-like kind of Man, a Gentleman with | 
n allay of Pedantry; a Man who ſeems mortified to the 
World, by much reading. The beſt of his Diſcourſe is|. 
Lawn, not from the Know!l of the Town, but] 
Books: And, in ſhort, he would be a fine Gentleman, in 
kn Univerſity, 1 ſhow'd the beſt of his Skill in 
his Mercutio, and he ſaid himſelf, that he was forc'd tc 
kill him in the third Act, to prevent being killd by him 
But, for my part, I cannot find he be, © dan S A 
Perſon: J ſee nothing in him but what was ſo exceeding 
harmleſs, that he might have liv'd to the end of the Play 
andy'd in his Bed, without Offence to any Man. 
Fetcher's Don is our only Bugbear: and yet, L 
may affirm, without Suſpicion of Flattery, that he now 
Ipeaks better, and that his Character is maintain'd with 


roch more Vigour in the fourth and fifth Acts, than it 
ga by Fletcher in the three former. I have always ac 
ros edg'd the Wit of our Predeceſſors, with allthe Ven 
1 ion which becomes me; but, I am ſure, their Wit was 
t tber of Gentlemen, there was ever ſomewhat that 


3 i- bred and clowniſh in it; and which confeſt the 
Converſation of the Authors. | | 

And this leads me to the laſt and greateſt Adyantage 
our Writing, - which proceeds from Converſation. In 
Age, wherein thoſe Poets liv'd, there was leſs of Gal- 
iy than in ours; neither did they keep the beſt Com- 
Fay of theirs. Their Fortune has been much like that of 
rus, in the Retirement of his Gardens: To live almoſt 
known, and to be celebrated after their Deceaſe. 1 
not find that any of them were Converſant in Courts 

KePt Ben Fohmſon: And his Genius lay not ſo much that 
or, III. L2 HI] | Was, 


Defence of the Epilogus. 


> |way3'25.to make an Improvement by it.:/'-Greatnieſsm 


not, then, ſo eaſie of Acceſs, nor Converſation 1 Hes 
now it is. I cannot, therefore, conceive-it any Inſciend 
to affirm, that, by the Knowledge, and Pattern af tut 
Wit, whowrit before us, and by the Advantage of om uni 
Converſation, the Diſcourſe and Railleryrof dur CI 
excel what has been written by them. And this wille 
deny'd by none, but ſome few old Fellows ' who! v 
themſelves on their Acquaintance with the Bach ing 
Who, becauſe they faw their Plays, would pretend 4 
Right to judge ours. The Memory of theſe grave G 
tlemen i their only Plea for . They can tel 
a Story of Ben. Fohnſon, and perhaps have had faneyetib 
to give a ata in Apollo, that they 14 . 
Sons: And becauſe they were drawn in to be laugit i 
in thoſe Times, they think themſelves now ſufficichty 
intitled to laugh at ours. Learning I never 'ſaw in 1 
of them, and Wit no more than they could remembet 
In ſhort, they were unlucky to have bred in an u 
poliſh'd Age, and more unlucky to live to à refin d an 
They haye laſted beyond their own, and are caſt behind 
ours: And not contented to have known: little at tas 
| 1055 of twenty, they boaſt of their Ignorance” at tine 
1core. | þ » 1 22 10H 
Now, if any ask me, whence it is that our Conyers 
on is fo much refin'd? I muſt freely, and without fam 
ry, aſcribe it to the Court: And, in it, particularly to i 
King ; whoſe Example gives a Law to it. His own 
Fortunes, and the Nation's, afforded him an Opportuwi! 
which is rarely allow'd to Sovereign Princes, I mend 
Travelling. and being Converſant in the moſt- pouln 
Courts of Europe; and, thereby, of cultivating 2 f 
rit, Which was form'd by Nature, to receive th lt 
preſſions of a gallant and generous Education. Ab 
Return, he found a Nation loft as much in Barbariſm 
in Rebellion. And as the Excelleney of his Nature nl 
ave the one; ſo the Excellency of- his Manners rea m. 
Le other. The Deſire of imitating ſo great à Pant 
firſt waken'd the dull and heavy Spirits of 2 | 


? i * 


Defence of the Epilogue. 


om their Natural Reſerv'dneſs; looſend them, "fron 
heir ſtiff Forms of Converſation; and made them 'eaſi 
nd plyant to each other in Diſcourſe. Thus, inſenſibly. 


* ur way of living became more free: And the Fire: 0 
ne £221 Wit, which was before ſtifled under à cot 


hand Melancholy way of Breeding, began firſt to di 
ply its force; by mixing the Solidity of our Natio 
with the air and gaiety of our Neighbours, This bei 
ranted'to be true, it would be a Wonder, if the Poet 
whoſe work is Imitation, ſhould be the only Perſons: i 
three Kingdoms, who ſhould not receive Advantage b 
it: Or, if they ſhonld not more eaſily imitate the Wi 
and Converſation of the preſent Age, than of the paſt; - 
Let us therefore admire the Beauties and the Heigh 
Hale ſbear, without falling after him into a Careleſsn 
nd (as I may call it) a Lethargy of 00%. cy for whok 
Feenes together. Let us imitate, as we are able, the Quick- 
and Eaſineſs of Fletcher, without propoſing him as al 
Pattern to us, either in the Redundancy of his Matter, or 
the lacorrectneſs of his Language. Let us admire his 
it and Sharpneſs. of Conceit; but let us at the ſame 
me acknowledge that it was ſeldom ſo fix d, and made 
proper to his Character, as that the ſame things might 
not be ſpoken by any Perſon in the Play. Let us applaud! 
his Scenes of Love; but, let us confeſs that he under- 
pod not either Greatneſs or perfect Honour in the Parts 
amy of his Women, In fine, let us allow, that he had 
0 much Fancy, as when he pleas'd he could write Wit : 
unit that he wanted ſo much Judgment as ſeldom to 
are written Humour; or deſcrib'd a pleaſant Folly. 
let us aſcribe to Fohnſon, the height and accuracy o 
Judzmer;t, in the ordering of his Plots, his Choice 9 
Characters, and maintaining what he had choſen, to th 
ad, But let us not think him a perfect Pattern of Imi 
tion; except it be in Humour; for Love, which is th 
Kundation of all Comedies in other Languages, is ſcarce 
mention d in any of his Plays: And for Humour itſelf, 
ae Poets of this Age will be more wary than to e 


& Meanneſs of lis Perſons, Gentlemen will nowi. b. 
j | : | enter 


Defence of the Epilogne. 


ſelves the Title of better Poets, let us aſcribe to the Ci 


entertain'd with the Follies of each other; and op \ 
they allow Cob and Tib to ſpeak properly, yet they aol 
not much pleas'd with their Tankard or with their | 
And, ſurely, their Converſation can be no Jeſt to then 
on the Theatre, when they would avoid it in the Street 
To conclude all, let us render to our Predeceſſors why 
is their due, without confining our ſelves to a ſervileInj. 
tation of all they writ; and, without aſſuming to on 


lantry and Civility of our Age the Advantage which we 
have above them; and to our Knowledge of the Cuſtoms 
and Manners of it, the Happineſs we * to pleaſe be. 
yond them. | 


| MARK 


. 


[This muſt be plae'd immaliateiy before Marriage A-la Mot 
Vor. III. N 
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To the Right Honourable, the 


» + @-—- 


„ ˖ — 


— — > 


7 


"Ie 


Earl of ROCHESTER. 


— 


1 


My Lok D, 


Humbly Dedicate to Your Lordſhip | 
ZE that Poem, of which you were pleas'd | 


> do appear an early Patron, before it 
35 was Acted on the Sta e. 1 may yet 
go farther, with your Permiſſion, and 

ay, That it receiv'd amendment from 
your noble Hands, e're it was fit to be preſented. 
You may pleaſe likewiſe to remember, with ho- 
much favour to the Author, and indulgence to 
the Play, you commended it to the view of His 
Majeſty, then at Vindſor, and by His Approbati- 
on of it in Writing, made way for its kind re- 
eption on the Theatre. In this Dedication there- 
fore, I may ſeem to imitate a Cuſtom of the An- 
cents, who offer'd to their Gods the Firſtlings 
of the Flock, which I think they call Ver Sacram; 
cauſe they help'd 'em to increaſe. I am ſure, 


there be any thing in this Play, wherein I have 
rais'd 


* 


—— — — — 


th 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. | 


rais'd my ſelf beyond the ordinary Lowneſs of m 
Comedies, I ought wholly to acknowledge it to 
the favour, of being admitted into Your Lord. 


N ſhip's Converſation. And not only I, who pre- 
| tend not to this way, but the beſt Comick Wu 
4 ters of our Age, will join with me to acknow. 
Wh ledge, that they have copy'd the Gallantries of 

cencies of Behaviour, from Your Lordſhip, with 


| 
| i Courts, the Delicacy of Expreſſion, and the De. 
| more Succels, than it they had taken their Models 
3 from the Court of Frauce. But this, my Lord, wil 
bf be no Wonder to the World, which knows the 
1 Excellency of your Natural Parts, and thoſe you 
18 have acquir'd in a Noble Education. That which 
with more reaſon I admire, is, that being ſo ab- 
ſolute a Courtier, you have not forgot, either the 
Ties of Friendſhip, or the Practice of Generofiy, 


In my little Experience of a Court (which I con- 


1 much of Intereſt, and more of DetraQion : Few 
wh Men there have that Aſſurance of a Friend, 3 
. not to be made ridiculous by him, when they are 
s abſent. There are a midling ſort of Courtiers, 

| who become happy by their want of Wit; but 
1 they ſupply that Want, by an exceſs of Malice to 
thoſe who have it. And there is no ſuch Perle 
ution as that of Fools: They can never be con- 
ſiderable enough to be talk'd of themſelves; © 
that they are ſate only in their Obſcurity, and grow 
{miſchievous to- witty Men, by the great diligence 
of their Envy, and by being always preſent to rt 
preſent and aggravate their Faults. In the mes 
time they are torc'd, when they endeavour t0 
pleaſant, to live on the Offalls of their Wit, who 
they decry; and either to quote it, (which the 
do unwillingly) or to paſs it upon others Fr 
| 


— 


r 
7 
o 


feſs I defire not to improve) I have found init! 


heir own. Theſe are the Men who make it 
heir Buſineſs to chaſe Wit from the Knowledge 


excellent Temper of a Royal Matter, always more 
ready to hear you than ill, if by his Inclination| - 
to love you, i 


— 
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of Princes, leſt it ſhould diſgrace their Ignorance. 
And this kind of Malice Your Lordfhip has not 
ſo much avoided, as ſurmounted. But if by the 


by your own Merit and Addreſs, 
if by the Charms of your Converſation, the Grace 
of your Behaviour, your Knowledge of Greatneſs 
and Habitude in Courts, you have been able to 
reſerve your ſelf with Honour in the midſt of 
o dangerous a Courſe; yet at leaſt. the remem- 
brance of thoſe Hazards has inſpir'd you with 
Pity for other Men, who being of an inferior 
Wit and Quality to you, are yet perſecuted, for 
being that in Little, which your Lordſhip is in 
Great. For the quarrel of thoſe People extends 
it ſelf to any thing of Senſe ; and if I may be ſ 
rain to own it amongſt the reſt of the Poets, 
ſometimes reach'd to the very borders of it, ev 
to me. So that, if our general good Fortune h 
not rais'd up your Lordſhip to defend us, I know 
not whether any thing had been more ridiculous 
In Court, than Writers. Tis to Your Lordſhip's 
Favour we generally owe our Protection and Pa- 
tronage: And to the Nobleneſs of your Nature, 
ich will not ſuffer the leaſt ſhadow of your 
Witto be contemn'd in other Men. You have 
deen often pleas'd not only to excuſe my Imper- 
kftions, but to vindicate what was tolerable in 
my Writings from their Cenfures. And what I 
lever can forget, you have not only been careful 
my Reputation, but of my Fortune. You have 
een ſollicitous to ſupply my Neglect of my ſelf; 
W to overcome the fatal Modeſty of Poets, 
| Which 
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which ſubmits them to perpetual Wants, rather 
than to become Importunate with thoſe People, v 
have the Liberality of Kings in their diſpoſing; 
and whodiſhonouring the Bounty of their Maſter, 
ſuffer ſuch to be in Neceſſity, who endeavour x 
leaſt to pleaſe him: And for whoſe Entertainment 
he has generoufly provided, if the Fruits of Hi 
Royal Favour were not often ſtopp'd in other 
Hands. But Your Lordſhip has given me occai- 
on, not to complain of Courts, whilſt you are 
there. I have found the Effects of your Meda. 
tion in all my Concernments; and they were ſo 
much the more noble in you, becauſe they were 
. wholly voluntary. I became Your Lorſhip's Cf. 
may venture on the Similitade) as the World wa 


made, without knowing Him who made it; ad fir 
brought only a paſſive Obedience to be your Cre. Ki. 
ture. This Nobleneſs of yours 1 think my (8 T. 
the rather oblig'd to own, becauſe otherwiſe it mu Pai 
have been loſt to all Remembrance: For you 2 Sa 


endued with that excellent Quality of a frank N 
ture, to forget the good which you have done. | 
But, my Lord, I ought to have confider's, thit 
you are as great a Judge, as you are a Patron 
and that in praiſing you ill, I ſhall incurr & higher 
Note of Ingratitude, than that IT thought to bart 
avoided. I ſtand in need of all your accuſtom' 
| Goodneſs for the Dedication of this Play: Whic 
though, perhaps, it be the beſt of my Comedies 
is yet ſo faulty, that I ſhould have fear'd you to 
my Critick, if I had not with ſome Policy giv 
you the trouble of being my Protector. Wy 
| ſeems to have lodg'd it ſelf more nobly in thi 
Age, than in any of the former: And People 
my mean Condition, are only Writers, becau'l 
ſome of the Nobility, and Your Lordſhip in 10 
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— 
firſt place, are above the narrow Praiſes which 
poeſie could give you. But let thoſe who love 
to ſee themſelves exceeded, encourage Your Lord- 
ſhip in ſo dangerous a Quality : For my own part, 
[| muſt confeſs, that I have ſo much of ſelf- inte- 
reſt, as to be content with reading ſome Papers 
of your Verſes, without defiring you ſhould pro- 
ceed to a Scene or Play: With the common Pru 
dence of thoſe, who are worſted in a Duel, an 
declare they are fatisfied when they are firſt 
wounded. Your Lordſhip has but another ſtep 
to make, and from the Patron of Wit, you may 
become its Tyrant; and oppreſs our little Repu- 
tations with more eafe than you now protect them, 
But theſe, my Lord, are Deſigns, which I am 
ſure you harbour not; any more than the French 
King is contriving the Conqueſt of the Swſſers, 
| Tis a barren. Triumph, which is not worth your 
Pains, and wou'd only rank him amongſt yout 
Slaves, who is alrgady, 


My Lord, 
Tour Lordſbipꝰs 
Moſt Obedient and 
moſt Faithful Servant, 


Joun Dxrypen, 
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Ko RD, how refirm d and quiet we are grown, 
| Since all our Braves and ail our Wits are gone: 
Fop-corner nom is free from Ciuil War : 

—— 994 Vizard make no longer Far. 
France, and the Fleet, have ſwept the Town ſo clear, 
That we can Act in peace, and you can heny. 

Twas a ſad ſight, before they march'd from home, 
To ſee our Warriours, in red Waſtecoats, come, 
\With Hair tuck'd up, into aur Tireng-room. 

But twat more ſad to hear their laſt Adien, 
The Women ſob d, and ſwore they would be true; 
And ſo they were, as long as e er they cou d: 

But powerful Guinea cannot be withſtood, 

And they were made of Play-houſe Fleſh and Blood, 
Fate did their Friends for double uſe ordain, 

In Wars abroad, they griming Honour gain, 

And Miſireſſes, for all that ſtay, maintain. 

Now they are gone, 'tis dead Vacation here, 

For neither Friends nor Enemies appear. 

Poor penſive Punk now peeps ere Plays begin, 

Sees the bare Bench, and dares not venture in: 

But manages her laſt Half-crown with care, 

And trudges to the Mall, on foot, for Air. 

Our City Friends ſo far will hardly come, 

[They can take up with Pleaſures nearer kome ; 


= 


4 


OLOGUE. 


{ ſee gay Shows, and gawdy Scenes elſewhere : 
yy we freſiume they ſeldom come to hear. 

But they have now ta en up a glorious Trade, 

ud cutting Morecraft firuts in Maſquer ads. 

There's all our hope, for we ſhall ſhow to Day, 
{ Maſquing Ball, to recommend our Play : 

Nay, to endear em more, and let em ſee, | 
t ſcorn to come behind in Courteſie, | 
l follow the new Mode which they begin, | 
ud treat em with a Room, and Couch within: | 
Fir that's one way, how &er the Play fall ſhort, 
N chlge the Town, the City, and the Court. . 
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Dramatis Perſonæ 


M E N. 


Poh damas, Uſurper. of Sicily. Mr. Vinterſal 
Leonidas, the Rightful Prince, 2 Mr. K 
unknown. 5 r. Aynaſton | 
Argaleon, Favourite to Polyda- Q Mr Lydall | 
mas. f _ 
3 Foſter-Father to 2 Mr. Cartwright 
Eubulus, his Friend and Com-& Nr Watſon 
' pamion. y ; 
Rhodophil, Captain of the Guards. Mr. Mobun. 
Palamede, a Courtier. Mr. Hart. 


WOMEN. 
Palmyra, Daughter to the Uſurper. Mrs. Coxe. 


| 


Amalthea, Siſter to * N Mrs: James. 
Doralice, Wife to Rhodophil. Mrs. Marſcal. 
Melantha, an afft cted Lady Mrs. Bowtel!, 


Philotis, Woman to Melantha. Mrs. Reeve. 
Beliza, Woman to Doralice Mrs. Slade. 
Artemis, a Court-Lady. Mrs. L phil. 
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ACT I. SCENE . 
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8 C E N E, Malts near the Court. | 


_— a —ä — i ! 


Enter Doralice and Beliza. 
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DoRALI1CE. 


12 4, bring the Lute into this Arbour, the 
Te Walks are empty: I would try the Song the 
=D); Princeſs Amaltbea bad me learn. 
2 


— 


e in, Wer 


J. 
WI ſheuld a fooliſh Marriage Vow 
Which lon 40 » was made, 

Oblige us to each ot 

When Paſſun is decay'd? ? 
He lov/d, and we low'd, as long as we con d, 

Till our Love was loud out in us both: 
But our Marriage is dead, when the Pleaſure i is fled: 

Twas Pleaſure firſt made it an Oath. 
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If I have Pleaſures for : ma 
And farther Love in ſtore, S 
What wrong has he whoſe 7%), did end, > Hl 

And who cod give no more? 


"Tis a madneſs that he 

Should be jealous of me, | 
Or that I ſhow'd bar him of another: RG 
For all we can gain, 
Is to give our ſelves Pain, 1 
When neither can binder the other. 


| 
Enter Palamede, in riding Habit, and hears the Song. 
Re-enter Doralice and Beliza. | 
Bel. Madam, a Stranger. 
Dar. I did not think to have had Witneſſes of my bi 
fingin 
Pala. If I have err'd, Madam, 1 hope you'll pardon te 
Curiofity of a Stranger; for I may well call my ſelf ſo, 
after | five Years abſence from the Court: But you hare 
freed me from one Error. | 
is Dor. What's 1 L beſeech you? 
Pala. I thought goed Voices, and ill Faces, had hank 
inſeparable; Ack hart that to be fair and ſing well, had ben 
nly the privilege of Angels. 
Dor. And how many more of theſe fine things n 
2 ſay to me? 
Pala. Very few, Madam; for if 1 ſhould continue to 
ſee you ſome Hours longer, you look fo killing]y, that 
ould be mute with Wonder. | 
Dor. This will not give you the Reputation of 3 wit 
ith me: You travelling Mounfieurs live upon the Stock 
2 have got abroad, for the firſt Day or two: To te. 
eat with a good Memory, and appiy with a good 
Irace, is all your Wit. And, commonly, your oor Gull 
eſewdu "ike Cormorants : When you have regorg®: 
_ you tho taken in, you are the leaneſt things n 
ature, - 


þ 
| 
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Pala. Then Madam, I think you had beſt make that 
uſe of me; let me wait on you for two. or three Days 
together, and you ſhall hear all I have learnt of extraor- 
diary, in other Countries: And one thing which I ne- 
ver ſaw 'till I came home, that is, a Lady of a better 
Voice, better Fac., and better Wit, than any I have ſeen 
abroad. And, after this, if I ſhould not declare my ſelf 
moſt paſſionately in love with you, I ſhould have leſs 
Wit than yet you think I have. 
| Dor. A very plain, and pithy Declaration. I ſee, Sir, 
you have been travelling in Spain or Bal or {ome of the 
hot Countries, where Men come to the Point immedi- 
ately. But are you ſure theſe are not Words of courſe? 
For I would not give my poor Heart an occafion of 
Complaint againſt me, that I engag'd it too raſhly, and 
then could not bring it off. 
pala. Your Heart may truſt it ſelf with me ſafely; I 
all uſe it very civilly while it ſtays, and never turn it 
away, without fair warning to provide for it {elf 
Dor. Fir(t, then, I do receive your Paſſion with as lit- 
tic conſideration, on my part, as ever you gave it me, 
on yours, And now ſee what a miſerable wretch you 
haye made your ſeff. 
Pala. Who, I miſerable? Thank you for that. Give 
me Love enough, and Life enough, and I defie Fortune. 
Der. Know then, thou Man of vain Imagination, know, 
to thy utter Confuſion, that I am virtuous. 
Pala, Such another Word, and I give up the Ghoſt. 
Dor. Then, to ſtrike you quite dead, know, that I am 
marry'd too. | 
Pala, Art thou marry'd; O thou damnable virtuous 
Woman ? 
Dor, Yes, marryd to a Gentleman; young, handſome, 
rich, valiant, and with all the good Qualities that will 
make you Deſpair and hang your ſelf. | 19 
| Pala, Well, in ſpight of all that, Il love you: Fortune 
bas cut us out for one another; tor I am to be marry'd 
wirhin theſe three Days. Marry d paſt Redemption, to a 
Joung, fair, rich, and virtuous Lady: And, it — 
| 5 


| 
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hard, but I will love my Wife as little, as I perceive yo! 
do your Husband, | n 2 
Dor. Remember I invade no Propriety : My Servant 
you are only till you are marry'd. 
Pala. In the mean time, you are to forget you luxe: 
Husband. | 
Dor. And you, that you are to have a Wife. 
Bel. aſide to her Lady. O Madam, my Lord's juſt atthe 
end of the Walks; and, if you make not haſte, will diſeo- 
ver you. 
Dor. Some other time, new Servant, we'll talk further 
of the Pren iſſes; in the mean while, break not my fit 
Commandment, that is, not to follow me. 
Pala. But where, then, ſhall I find you again? 
Dor. At Court. Yours for two Days, Sir. 
Pala. And Nights, I beſcech you, Madam: 
| Ex. Doralice and Beliza, 
Pala. Well, TIl ſay that for thee, thou art a very der. 
trous Executioner ; thou haſt done my Buſineſs at one 
ſtroke: Yet I muſt marry another — and yet I mult 
love this; and if it lead me into ſome little Inconvenien- 
cies, as Jealouſtes, and Duels, and Death, and fo forth; 
yet while ſweet Love is in the caſe, Fortune do thy! 
worſt, and avant Mortality. | 
Enter Rhodophil, who ſeems ſpeaking. to one within, 
Rho. Leave em with my Lieutenant, while I fetch 
new Orders from the King. How ? Palamele ! 


[Sees Palamece, 
Pala. Rhodophil ! | 
Rho. Who thought to have ſeen you in Sicily? | 
Pala. Who thought to have found the Court ſo fu 
from Syracuſe ? . | 
Rho. The King beſt knows the reaſon of the Progrels. | 
But anſwer me, I beſeech you, what brought you home 
from travel? a | | | 
Pala. The commands of an old rich Father. | 
Rho. And the gs of burying him? 
Pala. Both together, as you — have prevail'd on m 
Nature. Iu few words, my old Man has already 
marry'd me; for he has agreed with another old 1 
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iich and as covetous as himſelf; the Articles are 
yn, and I have given my conſent, for fear of being | 
inherited; and yet know not what kind of Woman 1 


m to Marry. | | 
Rio, Sure your Father intends you ſome very ugly | 
till 


ife; and has a mind to keep you in Ignorance, 
ou have ſhot the Gulf. | 
pala. I know not that; but obey I will, and muſt, 
Wo. Then, I cannot chuſe but grieve for all the 

Girls and Curtizans of France and Italy: They have loſt 
the moſt-kind-hearted, doting, prodigal, humble Servant, 


in Europe. | 

4h All I could do in theſe three Years, I ſtay'd * 
kind you, was to comfort the poor Creatures, for the 
oſs of you. But what's the reaſon that in all this time, 

Friend could never hear from you ? | 
Rho, Alas, dear Palamede, I have had no Joy to write, 

nor indeed to do any thing in the World to pleaſe me: 
The greateſt Misfortune imaginable is faln upon me. 
Pala. Prithee, what's the matter ? 
Mo. In one word, I am marry'd; wretchedly mar- 
yd; and have been above theſe two Years. Yes, Faith, 
de Devil has had power over me, in ſpight of my Vows 
nd Reſolutions to the contrary. 

Pala. I find you have ſold your ſelf for filthy Lucre; 
Ihe's old, or il-condition'd. T 
Mo. No, none of theſe: I'm ſure ſhe's young; and, 
jor her Humour, ſhe laughs, ſings, and dances eternally ; 
_ is more, we never quarre! about it, for I do 
due lame. i 
Tala. You're very unfortunate indeed: Then the caſe 
b pain, ſhe is not handſome. 
Rho. A great Beauty too, as People fay. 
Pals, As People ſay? Why, you ſhould 
our ſelf. 

Wo. Ask thoſe, who have ſmelt to a ſtrong Perfume 
Years together, what's the Scent. 


Pala, But here are good Qualities enough for one Wo- 
am. - | 


: 


| 
know that beſt 


. 


— — —— 


. ſupply it with another. You're like a Gam 
| has loſt his Eſtate; yet, in doing that, you have lun 
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Rho. Ay, too many, Palamede, if I could put em Hu 
three or 45 Women, I ſhould be content. oor. 
Pala. O, now I have found it, you diſlike her t o. 


| other reaſon, but becauſe ſhe's your Wife. Mar 


| Rho. And is not that enough? All that I know of ond 
Per fections now, is only by Memory; I remember, oi: hc: 
deed, that about two Years ago I lov'd her paſſion 8/- 


ardor 
lon tc 


but thoſe golden Days are gone, Palamede: Yet 1 by 
her a whole half Year, double the natural Term of x 


Miſtreſs, and think in my Conſcience I could haye H not 
out another Quarter; but then the World began to ace 
at we, and a certain Shame of being out of Fama che 


feiz,d me: At laſt, we arriv'd at that Point, that the 
| was nothing left in us to make us new to one anothe 
Vet ſtill 1 fet a good face upon the matter, and am i 
finite fond of her before Company; but, when we ut 
lone, we walk like Lions in a Room, ſhe one way, at 
| J another: And we lie with our Backs to each other 
far diſtant, as if the Faſhion of great Beds was on) i 
' vented to keep Husband and Wife ſufficiently aſunder, 
Pala. The truth is, your Diſeaſe is very deſpent 
but, though you cannot be cur'd, you may be patchd up 
little; you muſt get you a Miſtreſs, Rhodophil : That, indy 
is living upon Cordials; but, as faſt as one oo mM 


I. 


nts . 
m th 
Pala 


1148 
No. 
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| the advantages of Play, and can arrive to live upon. 


R). Truth is, I have been thinking on't, and have 
reſolv'd to take your Counſel; and, Faith, confident 
the damn d Diſadvantages of a marry'd Man, I have pi0 
| vided well enough, for a poor humble Sinner, that i 06 
ambitious of great Matters. | 
Pala. What is ſhe, for a Woman? 
| Rho. One of the Stars of Syracuſe, I aſſure you: You! 


* 


enough, fair enough, and, but for one Quality, juk TY 
a Woman as I would wiſh. n 

Pala. O Friend, this is not an Age to be critici Cour 
Beauty: When we had good ſtore of handſome Wong. her 
and but few Chapmen, you might have been more | the 
ious in your Choice; but now the Price is enhanc'd , 5 


7 
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© us, and all Mankind ſet up for Miſtreſſes, ſo that 
oor little Creatures, without Beauty, Birth or Breeding, 
it only Impudence, go off at unreaſonable Rates: And 
Man, in theſe hard times, ſnaps at em, as he does at 
oad-gold, never examines the Weight, but takes light, 
r heavy, as he can get it. 
Ro, But my Miſtreſs has one Fault that's almoſt un- 
doable; for, being a Town-Lady, without any rela- 
on to the Court, yet ſhe thinks her ſelf undone, if ſhe 
not ſeen there three or four times a Day, with the 
rinceſs Amalthea. And for the King, ſhe haunts, and 
atches him ſo narrowly in a Morning, that ſhe pe 
nts eren the Chymiſts, who beſet his Chamber, to 
m their Mercury into his Gold. | 
Pala. Yet, hitherto, methinks, you are very un- 
apy Man. | 
Rio, With all this, ſhe's the greateſt Goſſip in Nature; 
r beſides the Court, ſhe's the moſt eternal Viſiter of 
e Town: And yet manages her time ſo well, that ſhe 
ems ubiquitary. For my part, I can compare her to no- 
ing but the Sun; for, like him, ſhe takes no reſt, nor 
er ſets in one place, but to riſe in another. 

Ms, J confeſs ſhe had need be handſome with tlieſe 
Balltles. 

kv, No Lady can be ſo curious of a new Faſhion, 2. 
is of a new French Word; ſhe's the very Mint of the 
tion; and as faſt as any Bullion comes out of France, 
us it immediately into our Language. | 
Ma, And her Name is | 
kv, No naming ; that's not like a Cavalier: Find her 
jou can, by my Deſcription; and I am not ſo ill 4 
wer, that I need write the Name beneath the Picture. 
- Well then, how far have you proceeded in your 
uw, Tis yet in the Bud, and what Fruit it may bear | 
ot tell; for this inſufferable Humour, of haunting | 
Court, is ſo predominant, that ſhe has kithertobrok- | 


ml Aſtignations with me, for fear of miſſing her | 
| 2. | 


| 


* ll, Pala. 


—— — — 
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Pala. That's the hardeſt Part of your Adventure 
1 ought 1 ſee, Fortune has us'd _ both 2 as 


ſtrange kind of Miſtreſs too in Court, beſides her ] 
m to marry. 

Rho. You have made haſte to be in love then; for. 
I am not miſtaken, you are but this Day arriv'd. 
Pala. That's all one, I have ſeen the Lady already 
who has charm'd me, ſeen her in theſe Walks, Court 
her, and receiv'd, tor the firſt time, an Anſwer that & 
not put me into deſpair. 

To them, Argaleon, Amalthea and Artemis, 

Tl] tell you at more leiſure my Adventures, T 
Walks fill a-pace, I ſee. Stay, is not that the youn 

Lord Argaleon, the King's Favourite ? 1 

Rho. Yes, and as Proud as ever, as Ambitious, and 


— 


Revengeful. | he ( 
Pala. How keeps he the King's Favour with th be p 
Qualities? Fhen 


Rho. Argaleon's Father help'd him to the Crown: N 
ſides, he gilds over all his Vices to the King, and, fant 
ing in the dark to him, ſees all his Inclinations, Intere 
and Humours, which he ſo times and ſooths, that, 
effect, he reigns. 

Pala. His Siſter Amalthea, who, I gueſs, ftands | 
him, ſeems not to be of his Temper. The Re 

Rho. O, ſhe's all Goodneſs and Generoſity. 

Arga. Rhodophil, the King expects you earneſtly. 

Rho. Tis done, my Lord, what he commanded: 
only waited his Return from Hunting. Shall I att 
your Lordſhip to him? dt, 
Arga. No; I go firſt another way. Exit ha . 
Pala. He ſeems in haſte, and diſcompos d. rn p 
Amal. [to Rhod. after a ſhort whiſper.) Your Friend in 
then he muſt needs be of much merit. 
Rho. When he has kiſs'd the King's Hand; I b ber 
ke'll beg the Honour to kiſs yours. Come, Palamede ac 

Exeunt Rhodo. and Pala. bowing iu A" er h 
Arte. Madam, you tell me moſt ſurpriſing News. Ltr 
Amal. The fear of it, you ſee, 
Has diſcompos d my Brother; but to me 
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T7 can bring my Country , is welcome. 
— Ir ſcems incredible, A chi old King, 
ybom all the World thought childleſs, 5 
doud come to ſearch the fartheſt Parts of Sicily, 

n hope to find an Heir. ; ; 

Anal. To leſſen your Aſtoniſhment, I will 

old ſome private Paſſages of State, 

pf which you yet are ignorant: Know, frſt, 

hat this PolyJamas, who Reigns, unjuſtly 

and the Crown. i 

frie. Somewhat of this I have confus'dly heard. 
Anal. T1! tell you all in brief: Theagenes, 

ir hatt great King, 

4 id, by 15 Queen, one on! Son, an Infant 

f the Years old, call'd, after him, Theagenes; 

he General, this Polydamas, then marry d: 

he publick Feaſts for which were ſcarcely paſt, 
When a Rebellion in the Heart of Sicily 

ud out the King to Arms, 

frie. ———— Polydamas 

i then a juſt Excuſe to ſtay behind. 

Anal. His Temper was too warlike to accept it 
Ve left his Bride, and the new Toys of Marriage, 
nd follow'd to the Field. In ſhort, they fought, 
[he Rebels were o'ercome; but in the Fight 

ie too bold King receiv'd a mortal Wound. 

ben he perceiv'd his End approaching near, 

t cal'd the General, to whole care he left 

s V1.ow Queen, and Orphan Son; then dyd. 
ane. Then falſe Polydamas betray'd his Truſt ? 


un pardon him, ſo gain'd the Soldiers Hearts, 

It in few Days he was ſaluted King: 

w when his Crimes had Impudence enough 

over the Eye of Day, l 

£mach'd his Army back to Syracuſe. 

tee how Heay'n can puniſh wicked Men 

(lat Day he was to enter it, that Eubulus, 

am his dead Maſter had _ Goyernor, 
2 


dna. He did; and with my Father's help, for whick 


ganting their Deſires: The News was brought him 


W 
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Was fled, and with him bore away the Queen, 
And Royal Orphan; but, what more amaz'd him, 
His Wife, now big with Child, and much detelting 
Her Husband's Practices, had willingly 
Accompany'd their Flight. 

Arte. How I admire her Virtue! 
Amal. — What became 
Of her, and them, ſince that, was never known; 72 
Only, ſome few Days ſince, a famous Robber 
Was taken with ſome Jewels of vaſt price, 
Which, when they were deliver'd to the King, 
He knew had been his Wife's; with theſe, a Letter, 


_ torn and ſully d, but which yet he knew 

To be her Writing. 

Arte. ure from hence he learn'd 4 

He had a Son. 5 
Amal. It was not left ſo plain: 1 


The Paper only ſaid, ſhe dy'd in Child-bed: , - 
But when it ſhould have mention'd Son or Daughter, oh 
Juſt there it was torn off. 
Arte. Madam, the King. 
| To them, Polydamas, Argaleon, Guard and Attendants, 
| Arga. The Robber, though thrice Rack'd, conte(s'd no, 
But that he took thoſe Jewels near this Place. mot, N 
Poly. But yet the Circumſtances ſtrongly argue, 
That thoſe, for whom I ſearch, are not far off, 
Arga. J cannot eaſily believe it. "Fs 
Arte. No, 40 
'You would not have it ſo. | Aid. 
| Poly, Thoſe I employ d, have in the neighbouring Ham. 
Amongſt the Fiſhers Cabins, made Diſcovery lle, 
Of ſome young Perſons, whoſe uncommon Beauty, 
And graceful Carriage, make it ſeem ſuſpicious 
They are not what they ſeem: I therefore ſent 
The Captain of my Guards, this Morning early, 1 1 
With Orders to ſecure and bring em to me. 
Enter Rhodophil aud Palamede. Rat tl 
© here he is. Have you perform'd my Will? 
Rho. Sir, thoſe whom you commanded me to bring, 
Are waiting in the Walks. = I 
CE Ge a 2 8 ther _ 
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Poly, Conduct em hither. 
Ro, Firſt, give me leave 
To beg your Notice of this Gentleman, SOS 
Pay, He ſeems to merit it. His Name and Quality? 
N. Palared?, Son to Lord Cleodemus of Palermo, 
kd new return'd from Travel, 
[Palamede approaches, and kneels to kiſs the King's Hand. 
Poly. You are welcome, 
knew your Father well, he was both brave | 
And honeſt; we two once were Fellow-Soldicrs | 
n the laſt Civil Wars. | 
Pals, I bring the fame unqueſtion'd Honeſty | 
Ind Zeal to ſerve your Majeſty ; the Courage | 
qu were pleaſed to praiſe in him, | 
four Royal Prudence, and your Peoples Love, 
ſill never give me leave to try like him 
u Civil Wars, I hope it may in Foreign. 
uy, Attend the Court, and it ſhall be my Care 
ond out ſome Employment, worthy you. 
„ Kodophil, and bring in thoſe without. | 
Exeunt Rho. and Pala. 
Mocophil returns again immediately, and with him enter 


Hermogenes, Leonidas and Palmyra. 
hold two Miracles! 


[ Looking earneſtly on Leon. and Palmyra. 
I different Sexes, but of equal Form: | 
marchlels both, that my divided Soul 


—— Xꝗ—— Ve "I 


1 


2 ſcarcely ask the Gods a Son or Daughter, 
fit i fear of loling one. If from your Hands, 


a Powers, I ſhall this Day receive a Daughter, 
leon, ſhe is yours; but, if a Son, 
an Amalthea's Love ſhall make him happy. 


473. Grant, Heav'n, this admirable Nymph may prove 
Wt ue which he ſeeks, | 


anal. Venus Urania, if thou art a Goddeſs, 


Mat that ſweet Youth may prove the Prince of Sicily. 
, Tell me, old Man, and tell me true, from whence 


[To Herm, 


| 


K you that Youth and Maid? 

Gy From whence you had 
 Xepter, Sir: I had em from the Gods. | 
l_ n „ 1 3 ii Feld 


- 
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Poly. The Gods then have not ſuch another Gift. 
Say who their Parents were. 


Herm. My Wife, and ]. 


Arga. It is not likely, a Virgin of ſo excellent a Ben 
Should come from ſuch a Stock. 


Amal. Much leſs, that ſuch'a Vouth, ſo ſweet, ſo gracefi 1: 
Should be produc'd from Peaſants. : 
Her. Why, Nature is the fame in Villages, It 
And much more fit to form a noble Iſſue xy 
Where it is leaſt corrupred. . 
| Poly. He talks too like a Man that knew the Worl, WM For 
To have been long a Peaſant. But the Rack P 
Will teach him other N Hence with him. 5 
[A, the Guard are carrying him away, his Peruke fall, 8 7 
Sure I have ſeen that Face before. Hermogenes ! And 
Tis he, tis he who fled away with Eubulus, L 
And with my dear Eudoxia. [ ca 
' Her. Yes, Sir, I am Hermozenes. And 
And, if to have been Loyal be a Crime, The 
I ſtand prepar'd to ſuffer. In th 
| Poly. If thou would'ſt live, ſpeak quickly, The 
What is become of my Emudoxia ? [Wha 
| Where is the Queen and young Theagenes ? Pa 
| Where Eubulus? and which of theſe is mine? 
| Pointing to Leon. and Pu Tat 
Her. Eudoxia is dead, ſo is the Queen. Abri 
The infant King her Son, and Ewubwlus, = 
| Poly. Traitor, tis falſe: Produce em, or 1s 
Her. — Once more Becau 
I tell you, they are dead; but leave to threaten, 3 
For you ſhall know no further. . g 
Poly. Then prove indulgent to my Hopes, and be 7 
My Friend for ever. Tell me, good Hermogenes, No wr 
Whole Son is that brave Youth? Bb 
Fer. Sir, he is yours. * er 
| Poly. Fool that I am, thou ſee'ſt that ſo I wiſh it, mt 
And to thou flatter'ſt me. Wh 
Her. — By all that's Holy. When 


| Poly, Again. Thou canſt not ſwear too deeply. 
Yet old, 1 will belieye thee ;— ct J doubt, 
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Her. You need not, Sir. 
ga. Believe him not; he ſees you credulous, 
and would impoſe his own baſe Iſſue on you, 
And fix it to your Crown. : 
Amal. Behold his goodly Shape and Feature, Sir, 
Methinks he much reſembles you. 
Arca. ſay, if you have any Iſſue here, 
t muſt be that fair Creature; | 
Py all my Hopes I think ſo. „ 
Anal. Ves, Brother, I believe you by your Hopes, 
For they are all for her. | 
Poly, Call the Youth nearer, 7 
Her. Leonidas, the King would {peak with you, 
| Poly, Come near, and 2 not dazled with the Splendor) 
Ind Greatneſs of a Court. 
Leon. I need not this Incouragement. | 
[ can fear nothing but the Gods. | 
And for this Glory, after I have ſeen 
The Canopy of State ſpread wide aboye | 
In the Abyſs of Heav'n, the Court of Stars, 
The bluſhing Morning, and the riſing Sun, 
Vhat greater can I ſee? | 
Poly, This ſpeaks thee born a Prince, thou art thy ſelf 
[ Embracing him. 
That riſing Sun, and ſhalt not ſee on Earth, 
A brighter than thy ſelf. All of you Witneſs, 
That for my Son I here receiye this Youth, | 
This brave, this but I muſt not praiſe him further, 
becauſe he now is mine. - 
Leon. I wo'not Sir, believe Nee ing. 
That Jam made your Sport; 
tor J find nothing in my ſelf, but what 
b much above a Scorn; I dare give Credit 
Jo vrhatſoe er a King, like you, can tell me. | 
lber Jam, or will deſerye to be your Son. 
za, I yet maintain it is impoſſible 
iis young Man ſhould be yours; for, if he were, | 
Wiy ſhould Hermogenes ſo fo conceal him, 
When he might gain ſo much by his Diſcovery ? 


be 


| it, 


I 4 


N 
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Hier. I ſtay'd a while to make him worthy, Sir. 
| - ; | Come, 
Of you. : [To the King, Thou | 
But in that time I found =_ 
Somewhat within him, which ſo mov'd my Loye, Le 
I never could reſolve to part with him. k 11 
Leon. You ack too many Queſtions, and are [To Arg 1 ub 
Too Sawcy for a Subject. 17 
Arga. You rather over- act your Part, and are "FF 
Too oon a Prince. Palp 
Leon. Too ſoon you'll find me one, Ti! 5 
Poly. Enough, Argaleon; e ſto 
I have declar d him mine; and you, Leonidas, "__ 


Live well with him I love. 
 Arga. Sir, if he be your Son, I may have leave 
To think your Queen had Twins; look on this Virgin; * 
Hermogenes would enviouſly deprive you = 
Of halt your Treaſure, 
Ker. Sir, ſhe is my Daughter. 
J could, perhaps, thus aided by this Lord, 
Prefer her to be yours; but Truth forbid 
I ſhould procure her Greatneſs by a Lie. 
| Poly. Come hither, beauteous Maid: Are you not fort; 
Your Father will not let you paſs for mine? 
Palm. I am content to be what Heav'n has made me. 
Poly. Could you not wiſh your {elf a Princeſs then? 
Palm. Not to be Siſter to Leonidas. 


Poly. Why, my ſweet Maid? 

Palm. Indeed I cannot tell; | C , 
But I could be content to be his Handmaid. 2 8 

Arga. 1 wiſh I had not ſeen her. Add. # 


Palm. 1 muſt wcep for your good Fortune; [To Leon, 


Pray pardon me, indeed I cannot help it. 5M 
Leonidas, (alas, I had forgot, 1 " 
Now I muſt call you Prince) but muſt I leave you? 107 

Leon. 1 dare not ſpeak to her; for if I ſhould, [4{4 * 
I muſt weep too. : Is 
| Poly. No, you ſhall live at Court, ſweet Innocence, © 
And lee him there, Hermogenes, MM 
Though you intended not to make me happy, kc 
Let you ſhall be rewarded for th Event. ih 


Come, 
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come, my Leonidas, let's thank the Gods; 
Thou for a Father, I for ſuch a Son. 
| Exeunt all but Leonidas and Palmyra. 
Lo: My dear Palmyra, many Eyes obſerve me, 
knd 1 have Thoughts ſo tender, that I cannot 
n publick ſpeak em to you: Some Hours hence 
| all ſhake off theſe Crowds of fawning Courtiers, 
And then [ Exit Leon, 
Palm, Fly ſwift, you Hours, you meaſure Time for 
Til you bring back Leonidas again. [me 1n vain, 
ke ſorter now; and to redeem that Wrong, 
ſhen he and I are met, be twice as long. 


TT 
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Melantha and Philotis. | 


hl, 3 Rhodophil's a fine Gentleman indeed, Ma- 

dam; and I think deſerves your Affection. | 
uu Let me die but he's a fine Man, he ſings, and 
ances en Francois, and writes the Billets doum to a Mi- 


e. | 

| Ce. | 

| Pail, And thoſe are no ſmall Talents, to a Lady that | : 
jderſtands, and values the French Air, as your Ladyſhip | 
es, | 
ll. How charming is the French Air! and what an 

. ) be is one of our untravel'd Iſlanders! when he 

on, ad make his Court to me, let me die, but he is juſt 


ih Als, that would imitate the courtly French in his 
aeres; but, inſtead of thoſe, comes pawing upon me, 
u ceing all things ſo mal à droitly. | 
Fc, Tis great pity Khodophiłs a marry'd Man, that you | 
I rot have an honourable Intrigue with him. | 
el. Intrigue, Philoris ! that's an old Phraſe; I have laid | 
tor Ly: Amour ſounds better. But thou art Heir 
my cat Words, as thou art to my old Wardrobe. | 

frm R00;hil! Ah mon cher! I could live and die | 

6 


— Euter 


* 


| 


202 MARRIAGEA-LA-Mopr. 


Enter Palamede and à Servant. 
Ser. Sir, this is my Lady. 
Pala. Then this is ſhe that is to be Divine, and Nymyl 
and Goddeſs, and with whom I am to be deſperately i 
love. [ Bows to her, delrvering a Letter.) This Letter, Ms. 
dam, which J ue you from your Father, has give 
me both the happy Opportunity, and the Boldnel;, u 
kiſs the faireſt Hands in Sicily. 
| Mel, Came you lately from Palermo, Sir? 
Pala. But Yeſterday, Madam. 


Mel. [Reading the Letter.] Daughter, receive the Bury 
of this Letter, as a Gentleman whom I have- choſen to mal 
you happy; (O Venus, a new Servant ſent me! and let m 
die but he has the Air of a gallant Homme) his Father i 
the rich Lord Cleodemus, our Neighbour : I ſuppoſe ou 
find nothing diſagreeable in his Perſon or his Converſe; bal 
which he has improv'd by Travel. The Treaty is already c 
cluded, and I ſhall be in Town within theſe three Day; 
that you have nothiag to do, but to obey your careful Ft 
ther. {A 


ID Pala.) Sir, my Father, for whom I have a blin 
| Obedience, has commanded me to receive your Paſli 
nate Addreſſes; but you muſt alio give me leave to 
vow, that I cannot merit em, from ſo accompliſh'd 
Cavalier. 

Pala. I want many things Madam, to render me 2 
compliſh'd; and the firſt and greateſt of em, is you 
Favour. 

| Mel. Let me die, Philotis, but this is extreamly Fren 
but yet Count Rhodophil———A Gentleman, Sir, that 
| underſtands the Grand mond ſo well; who has haunt 
the beſt Converſations, and who (in ſhort) has voyzg 
may r to the good Graces of a Lady. 
| Pala. [Alide.] Hey day! Graud mond! Converfatn, 
voyag d! and good Graces! I find my Miſtreſs is one 
thoſe that run mad in new French Words. 

Mel. J ſuppoſe, Sir, you have made the Tour of Fran 
and having ſeen all that's. fine there, will make a Fur 


— — — 
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Jerable Reformation in the rudeneſs of our Court : For, 
+ me die, but an unfaſhion'd, untravelbd, meer Sicilian, 
is 2 Bete; and has nothing in the World of an honete 
Homme. 
pala. I muſt confeſs, Madam, that | | 
| Mel, And what new Minouets have you brought over 
with you! their Minouets are to a Miracle! and our Sei- 
us Jigs are ſo dull and fad to em! | 
| Pula, For Minouets, Madam 
hel. And what new Plays are there in vogue? And 
who danc'd beſt in the laſt grand Ballet? Come, ſweet 
&ryant, you ſhall tell me all. 

pala. Aſide.] Tell her all? Why, ſte asks all, and will 
hear nothing — To anſwer in order, Madam, to your 
Demands | 
Mel. T am thinking what a happy Couple we ſhall be! 
for you ſſal Keep up your Correſpondence abroad, and eve- 
y thing that's new writ, in France, and fine, I mean all 
tat's delicate, and bien tourné, we will have firſt, | 
pala. But, Madam, our Fortune — 
Mel. J underſtand you, Sir; you'll leave that to me: 
For the mennage of a Family, I know it better than any 
xy in Sicily. 
Pala, Alas, Madam, we= — 
Kel. Then, we will never make Viſits together, nor 
a Play, but always apart; you ſhal! be every Day at 
de King's Leve, and I at the Queen's; and we will ne- 
er meet, but in the Drawing- room. 
- Madam, the new Prince is juſt paſs'd by the end 
the Walk. 
Kel, The new Prince, ſay'ſt thou? Adieu, dear Ser- 
nt; 1 fave not made my court to him theſe two long 
ours, O, 'tis the ſweeteſt Prince! ſo obligeant, char r- 
It, raviſſant, that Well, Vil make hafte to kiſs h's 
ns; and then make half a Score Viſits more, and be 
th you again in a twinkling. [Exit, running with Phil, 
aa, [Solxs.} Now Heav'n, of thy Mercy, bleſs me 
om this Tongue; it may keep the Field againſt a whole 
o Lawyers, and that in their own Langraze,- 
ach Gibberiſh, Tis true, in the day-time, tis — 

rable, 
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rable, when a Man has Field- room to run from it; but, 
| to be ſhut up in a Bed with her, like two Cocks in x 
| 'Pit; Humanity cannot ſupport it: I muſt kiſs all Night, 
in my own Defence, and hold her down, like a Boy a 
Cuffs, and "—_ her the rifing Blow every time ſhe he. 


gins to ſpeak. 


| Enter Rhodophil. 
But here comes Rhodofhil. *Tis pretty odd that my M. 
ſtreſs ſhould ſo much reſemble his: The fame News. 
monger, the {ame paſſionate Lover of a Ccurt, the ſame— 
But Baſta, ſince I muſt marry her, ll ſay nothing, te. 
cxuſe he ſhall not laugh at my Misfortune, 
Rio. Well, Palamede, how go the Affairs of Love“ 
You've {cen your Miſtreſs ? 
| Pala. 1 have fo. 
| Rho. And how, and how? has the old Cypid, your Fa- 
ther, choſen well for you? is he a good Woodman! 
Pala. She's much handſomer than I could have ins 
gin'd: In ſhort, I love her, and will marry her, 
| Rho. Then you are quite off from your other Miſtres?] 
Pala. You are miſtaken, I intend to love em both, a 
ee Man ought to do. For, ſince all Women 
have their Faults, and ImperfeCtions, tis fit that one of| 
dem ſhould help out t'other. 
' Rho. This were a bleſſed Doctrine, indeed, if our Wives 


— ectoomons — — — 


— 
dd — 


would hear it; but, they're their own Enemies: If they | 
would ſuffer us but now ang then to make Excurſion, WH jou 
the benefit of our Variety would be theirs; inſtead of [ 
one continu'd, lazy, tir'd Love, they would, in ther to. 
Turns, have twenty vigorous, freſh, and active Lovers, R 
Tala. And I would ask any of em, whether a poor 
narrow Book, half dry the beſt part of the Year, and 7 
running over one way, be to be compar d to a luſty Stream, ; 
that has Ebbs and Flows? | 
Ro. Ay; or is half fo profitable for Navigation? fer 
Enter Dora lice, walking by, and reading. | 1 
-— Ods my Life, Khodophil, will you keep my Coun (ly 
2 | 
' Rho, Yes; Where's the Secret? * 
[ Pali Pre 


r 
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pala. There tis: [Shewing Doralice.] 1 may tell you, 
25 my Friend, {46 ſigillo, &c. this is that very numerical 
Lady, with whom I am in love. 

Rho, By all that's virtuous, my Wife! [Aſde. 

Pala. You look * How do you like her? Is 
te not very handſome 

Rho, Sure he abuſes me. [Aſide.] Why the Devil do 
you ask my Judgment? | [To him, 
pala. You are ſo dogged now, you think no Man's Mi- 


' 


tels handſome, but your own. Come, you ſhal! hear 
her tak tco; ſhe has Wit, I aſſure you. | 

Rho, This is too much, Palamede. [Going back. 

?ala. Prethee do not hang back ſo: Of an old try'd 
Loyer, thou art the moſt baſhful Fellow ! 

if Pulling him forward 

Dor. Were you ſo near, and would not ſpeak, dear 
Husband ? [ Looking up. 

Pala. Husband, quoth a! I have cut out a fine piece of 
Work for my ſelf. [Afde. 

No. Pray, Spouſe, how long have you been acquaint- 
ed with this Gentleman? : 

Dir, Who, I acquainted with this Stranger? To my 
teſt Knowledge, I never ſaw him before. | 
| Enter Melantha, at the other end. | 
Ives Pals. Thanks, Fortune, thou haſt help'd me. [A/ide. 
hey Mo. Palamede, this muſt not paſs ſo: I muſt know 

your Miſtreſs a little better, Am 

Tala. It ſhall be your own fault elſe. Come, IL'Il in- 
troduce you. L 

No. Introduce me] where? 4 

Pointing to Melantha, who ſwiftly paſſes over the Sta 1 

Pala, There, To my . * . | 

No. Who? Melantha! O Heay'ns, I did not ſee her. 

Pala. But I did: I am an Eagle where I love; I have 
ken her this half Hour. ry 

Dor, [4/:de.) I find he has Wit, he has got off fo rea- 
Uy; but it would anger me, if he ſhould love Melantha. 

No. [4ide.) Now I could &en wiſh it were my 
Vite he loyd: I find he's to be marry'd to my Miſtreſs, 

ala. Shall I run after, and fetch her back again, to 


: 


— 
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ſome {mal} Acquaintance with her. 
Pala. 22 

to find it out! my Wife that muſt be, is his Miſtreſß. | 
did a little ſuſpect it before; well, I muſt marry he, 
becauſe ſhe's handſome, and becauſe I hate to be diſy. 
herited for a younger Brother, which I am ſure I ful 
be if I diſobey; and yet I muſt keep in with Rhodejjit 
becauſe I love his Wife. — [To Rhodo.] I mut 
deſire you to make my Excuſe to your Lady, if I he 
been ſo unfortunate to cauſe any Miſtake; and, withal 
to beg the Honour of being known to her. 

R/0. O, that's but reaſon. Hark you, Spouſe, pry 
look upon this Gentleman as my Friend; whom, to my 
knowledge, you have never ſeen before this Hour, 

Der. I'm ſo obedient a Wife, Sir, that my Husbands 
Commands ſhall ever be a Law to me. 
Eurer Melantha again, haftily, and runs to embrace Dordice 
| Mel, O, my dear, I w:s juſt going to pay my Devoirs 
to you; I had not time this Morning, for making my 
Court to the King, and our new Prince, Well, neyer 
Nation was ſo happy, and all that, in a young Prince; 
and he's the kindeſt Perſon in the World to me, let me 
die, if he is not. 
Dor. He has been bred up far from Court, and there- 
re 
| Mel. That imports not: Tho' he has not ſeen the Grand: 
| „ and all that, let me die but he has the Air of the 
ourt, moſt abſolutely. 
Pala. But yet, Madam, he | 
Miel. O, Servant, you can teſtifie that T am in his good 
Graces, Well, I cannot ſtay long with you, becauſe 
have promis d him this Afternoon o But haik- you, 


my dear, I'll tell you a Secret. V hiſpers to. Doralice. 


Rho, The Devil's in me, that I muſt love this . 
| . 
Pala. The Devil's in me, that I muſt marry this Mo- 
an. Ade. 
Mel. raiſng her Voice. So the Prince and I — Bat you 
se this, my: dear, N 


a 


* * 


Rho. No, you need not; I have the Honour to had 


O Fupiter ! what a Blockhead was I ng 
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& the World your Husband ſhould hear it, or my Ty- 

ant, there, that muſt be. 

I 7s, Well, fair Impertinent, your Whiſper is not loſt; 
we hear you. [ Aſide. 

Dor. I underftand then, that - | 

Mel, TIl tell you, my dear, the Prince took me by the 


Hand, and preſs'd it a la derobbee, becauſe the King was 
near, made the douæ yeux to me, and, in ſuitte, ſaid a 
thouſand Gallantries, or let me die, my dear. 

Der. Then I am ſure you — 

Mel. You are miſtaken, my dear. 

Der. What, before I ſpeak? 


| 
| 


to rebute him; but, quite contrary, I regarded him, I 
know not how to expreſs it in our dull Sicilian Lan- 


al autre, and that it was all grimace, and would not paſs 
upon me. 
Buer Artemis: Melantha ſees her, and runs away from 
Doralice. 


ju making a looſe from Doralice, to pay my — 
to you: Let me die, if I ever paſs time ſo agreeably as 
12 your Company, and if I would leave it for any Lady's 
i Sicily, 
Arie, The Princeſs Amalthea is coming this way. 
Exter Amalthea: Melantha runs to her. 


n my new- Galeche, ſo often, to tell you of a; new A. 
mur, betwixt two Perſons whom you would little ſuſ- 
ect for it; that, let me die, if one of my Coach-horſes 
te not dead, and another quite tir d, and funk under the 


ſuigue. 


b coming this way. 

Mel. The Prince, O ſweet Prince! He and J are to 
ad forgot it. Your Pardon, {weet Madam, for 
My abruptneſs. Adieu, my Dears, Scryant, Rhodophil;. 
ut, Servant, Ser vant al. Et ruming. 

een Amal. 


— —— = 


puage, d'un Ayr enjoure ; and faid nothing but ad autre, 


D Artemis.] My dear, I muſt beg your Pardon, I was 


vel. But I know your meaning; you think, my dear, 
tat I aſlum'd ſomething of fert into my Countenance, | 


— — re. —— 


— — — 


Mel. O dear Madam! I have been at your Lodgings, 


Amal. O, Melantha, I can tell you News, the Prince 


— — — — — — — — — 8 
— — 
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Amal. Rhodophil, a Word with you Uhr. , 
Dor. to Pala, Why do you not follow your Miſtretß Mili N 
Sir ? | | 1 
Pala. Follow her? Why, at this rate ſhe'll be at the him 2 
Indies within this half Hour, Am 
Dor. However if you can't follow her all Day, youll o bo) 
meet her at Night, I hope? Poly 

Pala. But can you, in Charity, ſuffer me to be ſo mor. nid 
tify'd, without affording me ſome Relief? If it be bt ou 
to puniſh that ſign of a Husband there; that lazy Matri. Vas 1 
mony, that dull infipid Tafte, who leaves ſuch delicio pri 

Fare at home, to dine abroad, on worſe Meat, and to his ( 
pay dear for't into the Bargain. ou { 
Dor. All this is in vain: Aſſure your (elf, I will never ke 
admit of any Viſit from you in private. Leo 
Pala. That is to tell me, in other words, my Condi- ſho1 
tion is — — | nd y 
Dor. I think you in fo ill a Condition, that I am . ,. 
ſolved to pray for you, this very Evening, in the coe t ! 
Walk, behind the Terras; for that's a private place, and ber 
there I am ſure no Body will diſturb my Devotion. e 
And ſo, Good-night, Sir. [Exif, Poly 
| Pala, This is the neweſt way of making an Appoin I " 
ment, I ever heard of: Let Women alone to contre i” © 
the Means; I find we ere but Dunces'to em. Well, 1 e 
will not be ſo prophane a Wretch as to interrupt her Len 
1 but to make 'em more effectual, Pll down Pal 
upon my Knees, and endeayour to join my own with es b 
em. x Fs N 150 | | 8 | | [Exit, Velde 
Amal. to Rhodophil. J know already they do not love 2 
each other; and that my Brother acts but a forc'd Obe 
dience to the King's Commands; ſo that if a Quartdl «4 
ſhould ariſe betwixt the Prince and him, I were moſt 10 
miſerable on both ſides. | ; | : 
Rho. There ſhall be nothing wanting in me, Madam, ® 
to prevent ſo {ad a Conſequence, Im... 
Enter the King and Leonidas; the King whiſpers Amalthea,, Wl 155 
[To himſelf.) 1 begin to hate this Palamede, becauſe he 1s, hey 
to marry my Miſtreſs: Yet break with him I dare not, | 


for fear of being quite excluded from her Comput! 
N 


[22 * 
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Tis 2 hard caſe when a Man muſt $0 by his Rival to 
bis Miſtreſs: But 'tis at worſt but uſing him like a pair 
Pee keary Boots in a dirty Journey; after I have fouPd 
bim al Day, TIl throw him off at Night. Exit. 
Amal, to the King. This Honour is too great for me 


0 hope. 

100 You ſhall this Hour have the aſſurance of it. 
Londa, come hither; you have heard, 

goubt not, that the Father of this Princeſs 
Vas my moſt faithful Friend, while I was yet 
\ private Man; and when I did aſſume 
his Crown, he ſerv'd me in that high Attempt, 
'ou ſee, then, to what Gratitude obliges me; 
Make your Addreſſes to her, 

Leon. Sir, I am yet too young to be a Courtier ; 
ſhould too much betray my Ignorance, 
nd want of breeding, to ſo fair a Lady. 
Anal. Your Language ſpeaks you not bred up in De- 
ut in the ſoftneſs of ſome 4/zan Court, [{arts, 
Fhere Luxury and Eaſe invent Kind Words, 
[o cozen tender Virgins of their Hearts, 
lay. You need not doubt 
ut in what Words ſocer a Prince can offer 
is Crown and Perſon, they will be receiv'd, 


x. u know my Pleaſure, and you know your Duty. 
* Leon, Yes, Sir, I ſhall obey, in what I can. 


Tah. In what you can, Leonidas? Conſider, 
es both your King, and Father, who commands you. 
feldes, what is there hard in my Injun&ion? 


a: Lem. Tis hard to have my Inclination forc'd. 

ve. BR oud not marry, Sir; and, when I do, 

ral K you'll give me freedom in my Choice. 
lah. View well this Lady, 


ole Mind as much tranſcends her beauteous Face, 
$ that excels all others. 

Anal. My Beauty, as it ne er could merit Love, 
c neither can it beg: And, Sir, you may 

Klere that, what the King has offer d you, 

ſhould refuſe, did I not value more 

dur Perſon than your Crown, 
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And I will be obey d. 


Leon. Think it not Pride, 


Or my new Fortunes ſwell me to contemn you; 
Think leſs, that I want Eyes to ſee your Beauty; 


And leaſt of all think Duty wanting in me 
T' obey a Father's Will: But 
Poly. But what, Leonidas ? - 
For I muſt know your Reaſon; and be ſure 
It be convincing too. 

Leon. Sir, ask the Stars, 


Which have impos'd Love on us, like a Fate, 
Why Minds are bent to one, and fly another? 


Ask why all Beauties cannot move all Hearts? 
For though there may 
Be made a Rule for Colour, or for Feature; 


| There can be none for Liking. 


Poly. Leonidas, you owe me more 
Than to oppoſe your Liking to my Pleaſure, 

Leon. I owe you all things, Sir; but ſomething too 
I owe my ſelf. 

Poly. You ſhall diſpute no more; I am a King, 


Leon. You are a King, Sir; but you are nd God; 


or if you were, you could not force my Will. 


Poly. But you are juſt, ye Gods; O you are juſt, [4 
In puniſhing the Crimes of my Rebellion 
With a rebellious Son ! 


Yet I can puniſh him, as you do me. 
Leonidas, there is no jeſting with 


My Will: I ne&er had done ſo much to gain 
A Crown, but to be abſolute in all things, 
Amal. O, Sir, be not ſo much a King, as to 
Forget you are a Father: Soft Indulgence 
Becomes that Name. Tho? Nature gives you Pow!, 
| To bind his Duty, tis with ſilken Bonds: 
Command him, then, as you command your ſelf; 
He is as much a part of you, as are | 
Your Appetite, and Will, and thoſe you force not, _ 
But gently bend, and make em pliant to your Reaſol, 
Poly. It may be I have us'd too rough a way: 
Forgive me, my Leonidas; I know 
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le as open to the Guſts of Paſſion, 
Is the bare Shore to every beating Surge: 
will not force thee, now; but I intreat thee, 
Abſolve a Father's Vow, to this fair Virgin: 
A Vow, which hopes of having ſuch a Son 
Firſt caus'd. 
Leon. Show not my Diſobedience by your Pray'rs, 
For I muſt ill deny you, though I now 
Appear more guilty to my ſelf, than you: 
[ave ſome Reaſons, which 1 cannot utter, 
That force my Diſobedience; yet I mourn | 
[To Death, that the firſt thing you &er injoin'd me, 
| Should be that only one Command in Nature 
Which I could not obey. | 
| Poly, I did deſcend too much below my ſelf, 
[When I intreated him. Hence, to thy Deſart, 
Thou'rt not my Son, or art not fit to be. | 
Amal. Great Sir, I humbly beg you, make not me 
[Kneeling? 
Tie Cauſe of your Diſpleaſure. I abſolve | 
Your Vow : far, far from me, be ſuch Deſigns; | 
do wretched a Deſire of being great, 
by making him unhappy. You may ſee 
Something ſo noble in the Prince's Nature, 
As grieyes him more not to obey, than you 
That you are not obey'd. 
Poly. — Then for your fake, 
ly give him one Day longer, to conſider 
Not to deny; for my Refalves are firm 
A; Fate, that cannot change. Exeunt King and Amal. 
Leon. — And fo are mine. 
This beauteous Princeſs, charming as ſhe is, 
coud never make me happy: I muſt firſt 
be falle to m y Palmyra, and then wretched. 
but, then, a Father's Anger! 
duppoſe he ſhould recede from his own Vow, 
fie never would permit me to keep mine. | 
Euter Palmyra; Argaleon following her, 4 littly after. | 
ee, ſte appears! | 
EU think no more of any thing, but her. £ 
BP et 


„ 
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Yet I have one Hour ere I am wretched, Mio fad 


But, Oh! Argaleon follows her! fo Night =: 
' Treads on. the Foot-ſteps of a Winter's Sun, =. 


| And ſtalks all black behind him. 
| Palm, —————O Leonidas, | 12 
(For J muſt call you ſtill by that dear Name) Cotta 


Free me from this bad Man. I and 
Leon. J hope he dares not be injurious to you. 7 g! 
It 1£115, 


Arga. I rather was Injurious to my ſelf, 
| Than her. | | 
Leon. That muſt be judg'd when I hear what you fil 
Ara. I think you need not give your {elf that trod a") 
It concern'd us alone. | | tat fe 
Leon. You anſwer fawcily, and indirectly: 7 rh 
What Intereſt can you pretend in her? is 
Arga. It may be, Sir, I made her ſome Expreiſion „ Oh 
Which I would not repeat, becauſe they were W ea 
Below my Rank, to one of hers. Iy 
+ Leon, What did he ſay, Palmyra ? | bee 
| Palm, Tl tell you all: Firſt, he b to look, Pain, 
And then he ſighd, and then he look'd again; 7 
At laſt, he ſaid my Eyes wounded his Heart: lle) 
And, after that, fe talk d of Flames and Fires che 
And ſuch ſtrange Words, that T believ d he conjut d. Md f 
Leon. O my Heart! Leave me, Argaleon. 1 
Arga. Come, ſweet Palmyra, | =. 
9 will inſtruct you better in my Meaning: A 
You ſee he would be Private. = 


Palm 


here, | 
ere, he 


| Leon. ——— 0 your {elf, 
And leaye her here, | 
Arga. las, ſhe's Ignorant, 
And is not fit to entertain a Prince. | 
Leon. Firft learn what's fit for you; that's to obey. 
Anga. I know my Duty is to wait on you. 
A great King's Son, like you, ought to forget 
Such mean Converſe. ; 
| Leon, — What? a diſputing Subject? 
Hence or my Sword ſhall do me juſtice on thee, 
Arga, Yet I may find a Time 


! 


o 
| 
| Lech. 
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Leon. What's that you mutter, [Going after him. 
fad a Time? : 
. o wat on you again | 
h.) In the mean while Ill watch _ | 
8 [ Exit, aud watches during the Scene. | 
1:94, How precious are the Hours of Love in Courts! 
Cottages, where Love has all the Day, 
|, and at cafe, he throws it half away. 
ime gives himſelf, and is not valu'd, there; 
t ſells, at mighty Rates, each Minute, here. 
here, he is lazy, unemploy'd, and flow; 
re, he's more ſwift; and = has more to do. 
many of his Hours in publick move, | 
ht few are left for Privacy and Love. | 
Palm, The Sun, methinks, ſhines faint and dimly, here; 
ht is not half ſo long, nor half ſo clear: 
t Oh! when every Day was yours and mine, 
pr early up! what haſte he made to ſhine! 
Im. Such golden Days no Prince muſt h 
hoſe ey'ry Subject is more bleſsd than he. 
hahn. Do you remember, when their Tasks were done, 
py all the Youth did to our Cottage run? | 
bile Winter-winds were whiſtling loud without, | 
r chearful Hearth was circled round about: | 
th ſtrokes in Aſhes Maids their Lovers drew; | 
dd ſti]! you fell to me, and TI to you. | 
lem. When Love did of my Heart poſſeſſion take, 
s {0 young, my Soul was ſcarce awake: 
not tell when Felt I thought you fair; | 
t uck'd in Love, inſenſibly as Air. | 
ain, I know too well when firſt my Love began, | 
ten, at our Wake, you for the Chaplet ran: | 
ten I was made the Lady of the May, | 
6 with the Garland, at the Goal did ſtay : | 
„ a: you ran, I kept you full in view; | 
lep d, and wiſh'd, and ran, methought, for you. 
ou came near, I haſtily did riſe, | 
Litretch'd my Arm out- right, that held the Prize. | 
* Cuſtom was to kiſs whom I ſhould crown: 


| knee'd; and, in my Lap, your Head laid down, 


' 


to ſee; 


| 
ton. 
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I bluſh'd, and bluſh'd, and did the Kiſs delay: 

| At laſt, my Subjects forc'd me to obey; 

But, when J gave the Crown, and then the Kiſs, 

I ſcarce had breath to ſay, Take that and this. 
Leon. I felt, the while, a pleaſing Kind of Smart; 

The Kiſs went, tingling, to my very Heart. 

When it was one the Senſe of it did ſtay ; 

The Sweetneſs cling'd upon my Lips all Day, 

Like Drops of Honey, loath to fall away. 

Palm. Life, like a Prodigal, gave all his Store 

To my firſt Youth, and now can give no more. 

| You are a Prince; and, in that high Degree, 

No longer muſt Converſe with humble me. 

| Leon. Twas to my Loſs the Gods that Title gave; 

A Tyrant's Son is doubly born a Slave: 

He gives a Crown ; but, to prevent my Life 

From being happy, loads it with a Wife. 

Palm. Speak quickly; what have you reſoly'd to do? 
Leon. To keep my Faith inviolate to you. 

He threatens me with Exile, and with Shame, 

To loſe my Birth-right, and a Prince's Name; 

But there's a Bleſſing which he did not mean, 

To ſend me back to Love and you again. 
Palm. Why was not I a Princeſs for your ſake? 

But Heav'n no more ſuch Miracles can make: 

And, ſince that cannot, this muſt never be; 

You ſhall not loſe a Crown for loye of me. 

Live Happy, and a nobler Choice purſue; 

I ſhall complain of Fate; but not of you. 
Leon. Can you ſo eaſily without me live? 

Or could you take the Counſel which you give? 

Were you a Princeſs, would you not be true? 
Palm. 1 would; but cannot merit it from you. 
Leon. Did you not merit, as you do, my Heart; 

Love gives Eſteem; and then it gives Deſert. 

But if I baſely could forget my Vow, 

Poor helpleſs Innocence, what would you do? 
Palm. In Woods, and Plains, where firſt my Love begun 

There would I live, retir d from faithleſs Man: 


: 
1 


Is 
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It all Day within ſome lonely Shade, 

r that cloſe Arbour which your Hands have made: 
1 ſearch the Groves, and ev'ry Tree, to find 

Where you had carv'd our Names upon the Rind: 
our Hook, your Scrip, all that was yours, I'd keep, 
nd hy em by me when I went to ſleep. 

bus would I live: And Maidens, when I die, 

pon my Hearſe white True-love-knots ſhould tie: 
1d thus my Tomb ſhould be inſorib'd above, 

re the forſaken Virgin reſts from Love. 

Leo, Think not that Time or Fate ſhall cer divide 


ut we muſt part; farewel, my Love. 

Palm, Till when? 
Lan. Till the next Age of Hours we meet again. 
lean time ve ma 

ben near each other we in publick ſtand, 

ontrive to catch a Look, or ſteal a Hand: 

ey will every Touch and Glance improve; 

nd draw the moſt ſpirituous Parts of Love. 

ur Souls fit cloſe, and ſilently within; 

Ind their own Web from their own Entrails ſpin. 


Thoſe Hearts, which Love and mutual Vows have ty'd: | 


* - F id ? 
* n WF 0 
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ACT W. SCENE I. 


iter Rhodophil, meeting Doralice and Artemis. 
Rhodophil and Doralice embrace. 


—— — 


Y own dear Heart; 


rl 


bvoot my {elf to be ſo kind; indeed, I am very angry 


eg 


10 


— — 


1 


Dor. My own true Love! [She ſtarts back.] I had 


th you, dear; you are come home an Hour after you 
Fonted: If you had ſtaid a Minute longer, I was juſt 
uldering, whether I ſhould ſtab, hang, or drown my 
of Et 15 
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Rho. N but the King's Buſineſs could have ks 
der'd me; and I was fo vext, that I was juſt laying dom 
my Commiſſion, rather then have faiłd my Dear. 
N : [ Kiſſes her Hal 

Arte. Why, this is Love as it ſhould be, betwixt Ma 
and Wife: Such another Couple would bring Mara 
into Faſhion again. But is it always thus betwixt you? 

Rho. Always thus! this is nothing. I tell you there i 
not ſuch a Pair of Turtles in all Sicily; there is ſuch x 
eternal Cooing and Kiſſing betwixt us, that indeed it 
ſcandalous before civil Company. 
Dor. Well, if I had imagin'd, I ſhould have been thy 
fond Fool, I would never have marry'd the Man I loyd. 
I marry'd to be Happy; and have made my ſelf Miſe 
ble, by Over-loving. Nay, and now my Caſe is dehpe 
rate; for I have been marry'd above theſe two Year, 
and find my ſelf every Day worſe and worſe in lore: 
Nothing but Madreſs can be the End on't. 
Arte. Doat on, to the Extremity, and you are happy 
Dor. He deſerves ſo infinitely much, that, the Trut 
is, there can be no doating in the matter; but to lon 
well, I confeſs, is a Work that pays it ſelf: Tis telling 
Gold, and after taking it for one's Pains. 

Rho. By that I ſhould be a very covetous Perſon; for 
I am ever pulling out my Mony, and putting it into my 
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Pocket again. 
Dor. G dear Rhodophil ! * 
' Rho. O ſweet Doralice ! [Embracing each olle. dy 


Seite. [4/ide.] Nay, I am reſolv'd, I'll never interrupt 


Lovers: I'll leave em as happy as I found em. * 
*Y [Steal; away. TR 
' Rho. What, is ſhe gone? [Looking 14. N 


Dor. Yes; and without taking leave. 
Rho. Then there's enough for this time. 
| [ Parting from bt. 
| Dor. Yes, ſure, the Scene's done, I take it. | 
| [They walk contrary ways on the Stage; ht, with bs 
. * Hands in his Pocket, whiſtling: She, ſanging # dil 
ö | melancholly Tune. 

Rho, Pox of your dull Tune, a Man can't think for ol. 
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Dor. Pox O your damn Whiſtling; you can neither be 
ompany to me your ſelf, nor leave me to the Freedom 
be my own Fancy. F | 
Rio. Well, thou art the moſt provoking Wife! 

Dor. Well, thou art the dulleſt Husband, thou art never 
q be provok'd. l 

Rio, I was never thought dull, till I marry'd thee ; 
14 now thou haſt made an old Knife of me, thou haſt 
rhetted me ſo long, till I have no Edge left. 

Dey. 1 fee you are in the Husband's Faſhien; you re- 
ve all your good Humours for your Miſtreſſes, and 
your In for your Wives. 
Ro, Prethee leave me to my own Cogitations; I am 
kinking over all my Sins, to fin] for which of them it 
45 | marry'd thee. ; | 
Dir. Whatever your Sin was, mine's the Puniſhment. | 
Ro. My Comfort is, thou art not immortal; and 
yen that bi-fed, that divine Day comes, of thy Depar- 
we, I'm refoly'd I'll make one Holy-day more in the 
Imanack, for thy take. . | | 
Dor. Av, you had need make a Holy-day for me, for | 
im ſure you have made me a Martyr. 

Rho, Then, ſetting my victorious Foot upon thy 
ſeed, in the firſt Hour of thy Silence, (that is, the fir 
Jour thou art dead, for I deſpair of it before) I will 
e by thy Ghoſt, an Oath as terrible to me, as S¹ r 
to the Gods, never more to be in danger of the Bane 

[ Matrimony. | 
Dir, And 1 am reſolv'd to marry the very fame Day 
a if it be but to ſhow ho little I'm concern d 
x thee, | 

kv, Prethee, Doralice, why do we quarrel thus a- 
Ws? ha? this is but a kind of Heathenith Life, and does 
t aniwer the Ends of Marriage. If I have err, pro- 
md what reaſonable Atonement may be made, before 
lep, and I ſhall not be Refractory : But withal con- 
&r, I have been marry'd theſe three Years, and be not 
dTyrannical. | 

Dir. What ſhould you talk of a Peace a-bed, when 


un give no Security for Performance of Articles? 
You, III. K | Rbs. 
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| Rho. Then, ſince we muſt live together, and bork 
us ſtand upon our Terms, as to matter of dying firſt, | 


us make our {elves as merry as we can with our Mi 
fortunes. Why there's the Devil on't! if thou c 
make my Enjoying thee but a little leſs eaſie, or a link 5 
more unlawful, thou ſhouldſt ſee; what a Termagy 1 
Lover I would prove. I have taken ſuch Pains to enioy C 
thee, Doralice. that I have fancy'd thee all the fine U 
men in the Town, to help me out. But now ther 4 
none left for me to think on, my Imagination is qui: 
Jaded. Thou art a Wife, and thou wilt be a Wife, ad ak 
J can make thee another no longer. [Exit N 
Dor. Well, fince thou art a Husband, and wilt be Mi. 
Husband, III try if I can find out another! *Tis a pren P 
time we Women have on't, to be made Widows, w 
we are marry'd. Our Husbands think it reaſonable M b 
complain, that we are the ſame, and the ſame to then o. 
when we have more reaſon to complain, that the Dri 
are not the ſame to us. Becauſe they cannot feed on a ron 
Diſh, therefore we muſt be ſtarv'd. *Tis enough tuner: 
they have a ſufficient Ordinary provided, and a Table re they | 
dy ſpread for em: If they cannot fall too and eat he ler 
tily, the Fault is theirs; and *tis pity, methinks, t Nig 
the good Creature ſhould be loſt, when many a poor ern“ 
ner would be glad owt. Mel 
Enter a wan and Artemis to her. L Lett 
Mel. Dear, m r, pity me; I am fo chagrin le 

Day, and have had the ok ſignal Affront at Court! ko. 
went this Afternoon to do my Pevoir to Princeſs Anil 4. 
thea, found her, conyers'd with her, and help'd to m Jo 
her Court ſome half an Hour; after which, ſhe went! 1 


take the Air, choſe out two Ladies to go with her, th 
came in after me, and left me moſt barbarouſly belit 


Ber. ance c 
Arte, You are the leſs to be pity'd, Melantha, becuen the 
you ſubject your ſelf ro theſe Affronts, by coming p Dy. 
petually to Court, where you have no Buſineſs nor Ene late 
ploy ment. | „Count 
Mel. J declare, 1 had rather of the two, be Cent! 


ay, mal traittee at Court, than be Deify d in the Tow 


—_ 


| 


| 
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For, afſuredly, nothing can be fo ridicule, as a meer 
1n-Lady. 

ow Epecdely at Court. How I have ſeen 'em crowd 

nd {iveat in the Prawing- room, on a Holiday-night! For 

that's their time to ſwarm, and invade the Preſence. O, 
how they catch at a Bow, or any little Salute from a 
Courtier, to make ſhow of their Achuaintance! and ra- 
ther than be thought to be quite unknown, they court'fie 
to one another ; but they take true Pains to come near 
the Circle, and preſs and peep upon the Princeſs, to 
write Letters into the Country how ſhe was dreſed, 
while the Ladies that ſtand about make their Court to 
kr with abuſing them. 

Ane. Theſe are fad Truths, Melantha; and therefore 1 
would een adviſe you to quit the Court, and live either 
wholly in the Town; or, if you like not that, in the 
Country. | 
| Dir. In the Country! nay, that's to fall beneath the 
Town; for they live there upon our Offals here: Their 
Entertainment of Wit, is only the Remembrance of what 
they had when they were laſt in Town; they live this 
ler upon the laſt Year's Knowledge, as their Cattel do 
kl Night, by chewing the Cud of what they eat in the 
lfternoon, 
Mel. And they tell, for News, ſuch unlikely Stories; 
Letter from one of us is ſuch a Preſent to *em, that 
tte poor Souls wait for the Carriers-day with ſuch De- 
motion, that they cannot fleep the Night before. 
Arte. No more than I can, the Night before I am to 
e Journey, 

Dir, Or I, before J am to try on a new Gown. 

liel. A Song that's ſtale here, will be new there 2 
Imelve-month hence; and if a Man of the Town b 
ance come amongſt em, he's reverenced for teaching 
em the Tune. 

Der. A Friend of mine, who makes Songs ſometimes, 
me lately out of the Weſt, and yvow'd he was fo put out 
it Count'nance with a Song of his; for at the firſt Coun- 
Centleman's he viſited, he ſaw three Tailors croſs- 
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F 


egg d upon the Table in the Hall, who were tearing oy 
as loud as ever they could ting, 2 


| 


After the Pangs of a deſperate Lover, &c. 


and all that Day he heard nothing elſe, but the Daugh 
ters of the Houſe, and the Maids, humming it over in 
every Corner, and the Father whiſtling it. 

Arte. Indeed 1 have obſery'd of my ſelf, that when [ 
am out of Town but a Fortnight, I am ſo humble, the 
I would receive a Letter from my Tailor or Mercer fo 
a Favour. 

Ael. When I have been at Graſs in the Summer, ad 


am new come up again, methinks I'm to be turn'd ino 
ridicule by all that ſee me; but when I have been once 
or twice at Court, I begin to value my ſelf again, and 
to deſpiſe my Country Acquaintance. 
Arte. There are Places where all People may be adorl, 
and wie ought to know our ſelves ſo well as to chuſ 
them. 

Dor. That's very true; your little Courtier's Wife, 
who ſpeaks to the King but once a Month, need but go 
to a Town Lady; and there ſhe may vapour, and ay, 


The King and I, at every word. Your Town Lad 


who is laugh'd at in the Circle, takes her Coach into 
the City, and there ſhe's call'd Your Honour, and has a 
Banquet from the Merchant's Wife, whom ſhe laughs at 
for her Kindneſs. And, as for my finical Cit, ſhe re 
moves but to her Country Houſe, and there inſults over 
the Country Gentlewoman that never comes up; wid 
treats her with Furmity and Cuſtard, and opens her der 
Bottle of Mirabilis beſide, for a Jill-glaſs of it at parting 

Arte. At laſt, [ ſee, we ſhall leave Melantha where 
found her; for, by your Deſcription of the Town 
Country, they are become more dreadful to her, than 
the Court, * ſne was affronted. But you forget we 
are to wait on the Princeſs Amalthea. Come, Doraiu. 
Dor. Farewel, Melantha. 

Mel. Adieu, my Dear. 
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"+0, You are out of Charity with her, and therefore 
al not give your Service. | 

Mel. Do not omit it, I beſeech you; for I have ſuc 
\ tender for the Court, that J love it ev'n from th 
Prawing-room to the Lobby, and can never be rebutee 
by any u/age. But, hark you, my Dears, one thing 1 
1d forgot of great Concernment. 

Dor. Quickly then, we are in haſte. 

M, Po not call it my Service, that's too vulgar; but 
do my Laie mains to the Princeſs Amaltbea; that is =” 
welle! | 

Dor. To do you Service then, we will prendre the Ca- 
we to Court, and do your Baiſe mains to the Princeſs 
Analtßea, in your Phraſe Spiritzelle, 
Exeunt Artemis and Doralice. 


Mel. O, are you there, Minion? «And, well, are not 
you a moſt precious Damſel, to retard all my Viſits for 
nt of Language, when you know you are paid fo 
well for furniſhing me with new Words for my daily 


ueady, to ſpeak like one of the vulgar; and if I have 


u, and fit for nothing but to be thrown to Peaſants. | 
Phil. Indced, Madam, I have been very diligent in my 
Vocztion; but you have ſo drain'd all the French Plays) 
jd Romances, that they are not able to ſupply you with 
Words for your daily Expence. | 
| Mel, Drain'd? What a Word's there! Epuiste, you Sot 
ju, Come, produce your Morning's Work. | 
| Pol, Tis here, Madam. [Shows the Paper. 
Mel. O, my Venus! fourteen or fifteen Words to {x -* 
ne whole Day! Let me die, at this rate I c nnot laſt 
UW Night. Come, read your Works: Twenty to one 
Wt of em will not paſs Muſter neither. 
Phil, Soctiſes, Reads. 
| Mel. Sorriſes: bon. That's an excellent Word to begin 
Mittal; As for Example; he, or ſhe {aid a thou and So- 
it to me, Proceed. ; 


K 3 Phil, 


Exter Philotis, with a Paper in her Hand. N 


Converſation? Let me die, if I have not run the riſque} 


ene Phraſe left in all my Store that is not thread-bare G 
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Phil. Figure: As what a figure of a Man is there! 
Naive, and Naivets. 

Mel. Naive! as how? | 

Phil. Speaking of a thing that was naturally ſaid; it 


*twas ſuch a Naiveré. 


Phil. Foible, Chagrin, Grimace, Embarraſſe, Double er. 
tendre, E quruogue, E clairciſſement, Suitte, Bevene, Facin, 


Panchant, Coup d' etourdy, and Ridicule. 
Mel. Hold, hold; how did they begin? 


| Phil. They began at Scrtiſes, and ended en Ridicule, 


Mel. Now give me your Paper in my Hand, and hold 
you my Glaſs, while I practiſe my Poſtures for the Day, 


LMelantha laughs in the Glaſs.] How does that Laugh be. 


come my Face? ; 

Phil. Sovercingly well, Madam. 

Mel. Sovereignly ? Let me die, that's not amiſs. That 
word ſhall not be yours; Tl invent it, and bring it up 
my ſelf: My new Point Gorget ſhall be yours upon: 
Not a ET of the Word, I charge you. 

Thil. Jam dumb, Madam. 


Mel. That Glance, how ſutes it with Face? 


Phil. Tis ſo languiſſant. 
Mel. Langui ant! that word ſhall be mine too, and my 
laft Indian Gown thine for't. That Sigh? 


meer Ixcendiary. 

Mel. Take my Guimp Petticoat for that Truth. It 
chou haſt more of theſe Phraſes, let me die but I could 
give away all my Wardrobe, and go naked for 'em. 

' Phil. Go naked? Then you would be a Venus, Madam. 
O Jupiter! what had I forgot? This Paper was Riten 
me by Rhodophil's Page. 
Mel. [Reaiing the Letter.) — Beg the Fayour from 
you. Gratifie my Paiſion——o far——Aſlignat! 
on — in the Grotto -— behind the Terras — Clock 
this Evening Well, for the Billets doux there 15 19 
Man in Sicily muſt diſpute with Rhodophil; they — 


— — _— —— 


Looking in the Glaſs again, 
| 


: 
: 
: 


was ſo Najve: Or ſuch an innocent piece of Simplicity 
| 


Nel. Truce with your Interpretations: Make haſte, [ 


, 
| 
| 
| 
' 
| 


| 


: 


| 
| 


[ Looks again. 
Phil. *Twill make many a Man ſigh, Madam. "Tis a 
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Foc, ſo gallant, and fo tendre, that I cannot reſiſt the 
Temptation of the Aſſignation. Now go you away, 
phibris; it imports me to practiſe what I ſhall ſay to 
my Servant when I meet him. Exit Philotis. 
Rlodothil, you'll wonder at my Aſſurance to meet you 
here; let me die, I am fo out of Breath with coming. 
hit J can render you no reaſon of it. Then he wilt 
make this repartee; Madam, I have no reaſon to accuſe 
you for that which is fo great a Fayour to me. Then I 
leplr, But why have you drawn me to, this ſolitary 
pace? Let me die, but I am apprehenſive of ſome Vio- 
knce from you. Then, ſays he; Solitude, Madam, is 
I moſt fit for Lovers; but by this fair Hand Nay, 
row I vow you're rude, Sir. O fie, fie, fre; I hope yowl 
de honourable? —— You'd laugh at me if I ſhould, Ma- 
m — What do you mean to throw me down thus? 
A me! ah, ah, ah. | 
Enter Polydamas, Leonidas, and Guards. 

0 hem! the King and Court. Let me die, but I fear 
they have found my foible, and will turn me into ridicule. 
Exit rung. | 
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Leon. Sir, I beſeech you. 
Poly, — Do not urge my Patience. 
Lo, Vi not deny 
But what your Spies inform'd you of, is true: 
| ove the fair Palmyra; but I lov'd her 
&ore I knew your Title to my Blood. 
Enter Palmyra, guarded. 
e, here ſhe comes; and looks, amidſt her Guards, 
Like a weak Dove under the Falcon's Gripe. 
0 Heav'n, 1 cannot bear it. | 
Poly Maid, come hither. 
Hare you preſum'd ſo far, as to receive 
y Son's Affection? 
Han. Alas, what ſhall I anſwer? To confeſs it 
Vi: raiſe a Bluſh upon a Virgin's Face; 
ſet was ever taught 'twas baſe to Lie. 
beh. You've been too bold, and you muſt love no more. 
| tam, Indeed I muſt; I cannot help my Love; 


Wes ſo tender when I took the Bent, 
3 K 4 That 
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That now I grow that way. | 

Poly. He is a Prince; and you are meanly born, . 

Leon. Love either finds Equality, or makes it: 
Like Death, he knows no difference in degrees, 
But plains, and levels all. 

Palm. Alas, I had not render'd up my Heart, 
Had he not lov'd me firſt ; but he preferr'd me 
Above the Maidens of my Age and Rank; 

Still ſhun'd their Company, and ſtill ſought mine; 
I was not won by Gifts, yet ſtill he gave; 
And all his Gifts, tho' ſmall, yet ſpoke his Love. 
He pick'd the earlieſt Strawberries in Woods, 
The cluſter'd Filberds, and the purple Grapes: 
He taught a prating Stare to ſpeak my Name; 
And when he found a Neſt of Nightingales, 

Or callow Linnets, he would ſhow 'em me, 
And let me take em out. 

Foly. This is a little Miſtreſs, meanly Born, 
Fit only for a Prince's vacant Hours, 

And then, to laugh at her Simplicity, 
Not fix a Paſſion there. Now hear my Sentence. 

Leon. Remember, c er you give it, tis pronounc'd 
Againſt us both. 

Poly. Firſt, in her Hand 
There ſhall be plac'd a Player's painted Sceptre, 
And, on her Head, a gilded Pageant Crown; 
Thus ſhall ſhe go, 

With all the Boys attending on her Triumph: 
That done, be put alone into a Boat, 
With Bread and Water only for three Days; 


So on the Sea ſhe ſhall be {ſet adrift, 


And who relieves her, dies. 
Palm. J only beg that you would execute 
The laſt part firſt : Let me be put to Sea; 
The Bread and Water, for my three Days Lite, 
I give you back, I would not live fo long; 
But let me ſcape the Shame. | 
Lech. Look to me, Picty ; and you, O Gods, look! 
my Piety : ; | 
Keep me from ſay ing that which misbecomes 2 * | 
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But let me die before J ſee this done. 
Poly, If you for ever will abjure her ſight, 
can be yet a Father; ſhe ſhall hve. 
Len. Hear, O you Pow'rs, is this to be a Father? 
[ ſee tis all my Happineſs and Quiet 
ou aim at, Sir; and take em: 
ill not ſave ev'n my Palmyra's Life 
At that ignoble Price; but I'Il die with her. | 
palm. So had I done by you, | 
Hd Fate made me a Princeſs: Death, methinks, 
I not a Terror now; 
He is not fierce, or grim, but fawns, and ſooths me, 
nd {lides along, like Cleopatra's Aſpick, 
fring his Service to my troubled Breaſt. 
Len. Begin what you have purpos'd when you pleaſe, 
Led her to Scorn, your Triumph ſhall be doubled. 
5 holy Prieſts 24] 
i Pity go with dying Malefactors, | 
0 will I ſhare her Shame. 
| 7c}. You ſhall not have your Will ſo much; faſt part 
When execute your Office. ['era, 
Leon. No; Fll die 
f her Defence. [Draws hi; Sword. 
Palm, — Ah, hold, and pull not on 
| Curie, to make me worthy of my Death: 
do not by lawleſs Force oppoſe your Father, 
om you have too much diſobey'd for me. 
Len. Here, take it, Sir, and with it, pierce my Hearts 
[ Preſenting his Sword to his Father upon his Knees, 
au have done more, in taking my Palmyra. 
du are my Father, therefore I ſubmit. 
Py, Keep him from any thing he may deſign 
gunſt his Life, whiPſt the firſt Fury laſts; 
Iv now perform what I commanded you. 
Lern. In vain; if Sword and Poiſon 't deny'd me, 
i told my Breath and die. ; | 
Pam, Farewel, my laſt Leonidas; yet live, 
Quroe you, live, *till you believe me dead, 
[canot die in Peace, if you die firſt, | 
BS « Bleſſing, you ſhall have it laſt, 
K 5 Poly. | 


i 
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| Poly. Go on with her, and lead him after me. 

| Enter Argaleon haſtily with Hermogenes. 
Arga. I bring you, Sir, ſuch News as muſt amaze 
And ſuch as will prevent you from an Action 
Which would have rendred all your Life unhappy. 


. [Hermogenes ke, 


Poly. Hermogenes, you bend your Knees in vain, 
My Doom's aiready paſt. 
Hier. I knee! not for Palmyra, for I know 
She will not need my P:ay'rs; but for my ſelf: 
With a feign'd Tale I have abus'd your Ears, 
And therefore merit Death; but ſince, unforc'd, 
1 firſt accuſe my ſelf, I hope your Mercy. 
Foy. Haſte to explain your Meaning. 


Her. Then, in few words, Palmyra is your Daughte, | 


; Poly, How can I give Belief to this Impoſtor ? 

He who has once abus'd me, often may. 

I' hear no more. 

Aga. = For your own ſake, you muſt, 
Her. A Parent's Love (for I confeſs my Crime) 

Moy'd me to ſay, Leonidas was yours; 

But when I heard Palmyra was to die, 

The fear of guiltleſs Blood ſo ſtung my Conſcience, 


That I refoly'd, ev'n with my Shame; to ſave 


Your Daughter's Lite. 
| Poly, But how can I be certain, but that Intereſt, 
Which moy'd you firſt to fay your Son was mine, 

Does not now move you too, to ſave your Daughter? 
Hier. You had but then my Word; I bring you now 
Authentick Teſtimonies. Sir, in ſhort, 
| [Delrvers on his Knees a Fewel, and à Lum 
If this will not convince you, let me ſuffer. 

Foly. I know this Jewel well; *twas once my Mothers 
| [ Looking firſt on the Jew 
| Which, marrying, I preſented to my Wife. 

And this, O this, is my Eudocia's Hand. 

| This was the Pledge of Love given to Evdocia, [Reads 
Who, dying, to her young Palmyra leaves it: 
And this when you, my deareſs Lord, receive, 
Own her, and think on me, dying Eudocia. 
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Take it; tis well there is no more to read. [To Arga. 
My Eyes grow full, and ſwim in their own . 
[He embraces Palmyre, 

Pam. J fear, Sir, this is your intended Pageant. 
You port your {elf at poor Palmyra's coſt; 
put if vou think to make me proud, 
deed I cannot be ſo; I was born. 

With humble Thoughts, and lowly, like my Birth. 
A rea! Fortune could not make me haughty, 
Much leſs a feign'd. 

Poly. This was her Mother's Temper. 
are too much deſery'd thou ſhouldſt ſulpe&t 
That I am not thy Father; but my Love 
da henceforth ſhow I am. Behold my Eyes, 
And fee a Father there begin to flow: 

This is not feign'd, Palmyra. 

Palm, 1 doubt 60 longer, Sir; you are a King, 
Ind cannot lie: Falſhood's a Vice too baſe 
To ind a Room in any Royal Breaſt; 
ino, in ſpight of my Unworthineſs, 

Im your Child; for when you would have Kil'd me, 
Mechought I lov'd you then. 

Anga. Sir, we forget the Prince Leonidas, 
His Greatneſs ſhould not ſtand neglected thus. 

Fh. Guards, you may now retire: Give him his Sword, 
And leave him free. 

Leen. Then the firſt Uſe I make of Liberty 

Selbe, with your Permiſſion, mighty Sir, 

To pay that Reverence to which Nature binds me. 
| [ Kneels to Hermogenes. 

Aga. Sure you forget your Birth, thus to miſplace 
Tais Act of your Obedience; you ſhould knee! 
To nothing but to Heav'n, and to a King. 

Len. never ſhall forget what Nature owes, 
Nor be aſham'd to pay it; though my Father 
be rot 2 King, I know him brave and honeſt, 
an well-deſerving of a worthier Son. 

Tely. He bears it allantly. 

Lem. Why would you not inſtru me, Sir, before, 


| 5 Herm. 
Vere I aculd place my Duty? 8 — 


| 
| 
| 
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From which, if Ignorance have made me {werve, Argole 
beg your Pardon for an erring Son. ] ſhall 
Palm. 1 almoſt grieve I am a Princeſs, ſince In wh 
It makes him loſe a Crown. | Leon 
Fron. And next, to you, my King, thus low I knee, That! 
T' implore your Mercy; if in that ſmall time hat! 
J had the Honour to be thought your Son, Tis tr 
J paid not ſtrict Obedience to your Will: 80 wa: 
I thought, indeed, I ſhould not be compell'd, And be 
But thought it as your Son; ſo what 1 took And ye 
In Duty from you, I reſtor'd in Courage; Above 
Becauſe your Son ſhould not be foro d. [Love t 
Poly. You have my Pardon for it. All tha 
Leon. To you, fair Princeſs, I congratulate My Pr 
Your Birth; of which I ever thought you worthy: To exe 
And give me leave to add, that 1 am proud AI tha 
The Gods haye pick'd me out to be the Man Is, that 
By whofe dejected Fate yours is to riſe; 
Becauſe no Man could more deſire your Fortune, | 
Or franklier Part with his to make you great. ? 
Palm. I know the King, tho! you are not his Son, me. 
Will ſtill regard you as my Foſter-brother, | 
And ſo conduct you downward from a Throne, | Der. 
By flow degrees, ſo vnperceiv'd and ſoft, 3 
That it may ſeem no Fall: Or, if it be, * 
May Fortune lay a Bed of Down beneath you. ag 
Foly. He ſhall be rank'd with my Nobility, ng 
And kept from Scorn by a large Penſion giv'r him. | A J 
Leon. You are all Great and Royal in your Gifts; As 
Fr (Roe 
But at the Donor's Feet I lay em down: | _ 
Should I take Riches from you, it would ſeem | * = 
As I did want a Soul to bear that Poyerty | * 
To which the Gods deſignd my humble Birth: be, % 
And ſhould I take your Honours without Merit, 1 1 
It would appear, I wanted manly Courage inde ry 
To hope 'em, in your Service, from my Sword. * 
Poly. Still brave, and like your ſelf. "i 


The Court ſhall ſhine this Night in its full Splendor, 


Aud celebrate this new Diſcovery. dil. 


Argued 


| — 6 
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Ar;oleon, lead my Daughter: As We go 

I ſhall kave time to give her my Commands, 5 

In which you are concern d. ¶ Exeumt all but Leonidas. 
Leon. Methinks I do not want | 

That huge long Train of fawning Follawers, 

That ſwept a Furlong after me. 

Tis true, I am alone; 

do was the Godhead e'er he made the World, 

And better ſerv'd himſelf, than ſerv'd by Nature. 

Ard yet J have a Soul 

Above this humble Fate. I could command, 

Lore to do good; give largely to true Merit; 

Al that a King ſhould do: But tho? theſe are not 

My Province, I have Scene enough within 

To exerciſe my Virtue. 

A!) that a Heart, ſo fix'd as mine, can move, 

I, that my niggard Fortune ſtarves my Love. ¶ Exit. 


SCENE Il. 


Pamede and Doralice meet: She with a Book in her Hand, 
ſeems to ſtart at the ſight of him. | 
Dar. Tis a ſtrange thing that no Warning will ſerve 
four turn; and that no Retirement will ſecure me from 
your impertinent Addreſſes! Did not I tell you, that I 
was to be private here at my Devotions? 

Pala, Yes; and you ſee J have obſery'd my Cue ex- 
Ktly: I am come to relieve you from them, Come, 
ſhut up, ſhut up your Book; the Man's come who is to 
apply all your Neceſſities. 

Der. Then, it ſeems, you are ſo impudent to think it 
Was an Aſſignation? This, I warrant, was your lewd 
Interpretation of my innocent meaning. 

Tala. Venus forbid that J ſhould harbour ſo unreaſona- 
be a thought of a fair young Lady, that you ſhould lead 
me hither into Temptation. I confeſs I might think 
Indeed it was a kind of honourable Challenge, to meet 
pately without Seconds, and decide the difference be- 
53 the two Sexes; but Heav'n forgive me if I thought 


Dor, 


| 


| 
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Dor. You ou t too, III lay my Life ont, d Dor. 
vou might as well make love to me, as my Huchany Men ar. 
does to your Miſtreſs, MM 
Pala. I was fo unreaſonable to think ſo too: | wm 
Dor. And then you wickedly inferr'd, that there we reve: | 
ſome Juſtice in the _— of it: Or at leaſt but lie AY jour N 
Injury; for a Man to endeavour to enjoy that, which Dor 
he accounts a Bleſſing, and which is not valu'd 3; i Pl reti 
ought by the dull Poſſeſſor. Confeſs your Wickedneh make { 
did you not think ſo? o 6nd 
Pala. I confeſs I was thinking fo, as faſt as I coull Pala. 
but you think ſo much before me, that you will let ms Dor. 
think nothing. | fearch 1 
Dor. Tis the very thing that I deſign'd: I have fore 
ſtall d all your Arguments, and left you without a Ward 
more, to _ tor Mercy. If you have any thing fx. Mel, 
ther to offer, ere Sentence pals Poor Anima, ve ſcar 
8 you hither only for my Diverſion. ect! 
Pala. That you may have, if you'll make uſe of e #. 
the right Way; but I tell thee, Woman, I am now pit let! 
talking. | | Mel. 
Dor. But it may be, I came hither to hear what fine! Rho, 
things you could ſay for your ſelf. | Pala. 
Pala. You would be very angry, to my Knowledge, Fdeath, 
if I ſhould loſe ſo much time to ſay many of em bon ſta 
By this Hand you would —— Tum, 
Dor. Fie, Palamede, Jam a Woman of Honour. ſees Rh. 
Pala. I ſee r are; you have kept touch with vor tres 
Aſſignation: And before we part, you ſhall find that [ Mel. 
am a Man of Honour yet I have one Scrupe o dern 
Conſcience | Wo. 
Dor. I warrant you will not want ſome naughty . kp m. 
| gument, or other to {atisfie your ſelf———l hope you ala. 
are afraid of betraying your Friend? Compa 
Pala. Of betraying my Friend! I am more afraid of No. 
being betray d by you to my Friend. You Wo men now *ip; 1 
are got into the way of celling firſt your ſelyes ; A Mall ala. 
who has any care of his Reputation, will be loatch to tu Rho, 
7 | __ 


DW 
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Dor. O you charge your Faults upon our Sex: You 
Men are like Cocks, you never make love, but you clap. 
[your Wings, and crow when you have done. 
palz. Nay, rather you Women are like Hens; you 
[never lay, but you cackle an Hour after, to diſcover 
your Neſt But I'll venture it for once. 
Dor. To convince you that you are in the Wrong, 
v retire into the dark Grotto, to my Devotion, and 
mike ſo little Noiſe, that it ſhall be impoſſible for you 
to find me. 
pala. But if I find you 
Dor, Ay, if you find me But I'll put you to 
ſearch in more Corners than you imagine. 
[She runs in, and he after her. 
Enter Rhodophil and Melantha. 
Mel, Let me die, but this Solitude, and that Grotto 
xe ſcandalous; I'll go no further; beſides, you have a 
ſweet Lady of your own. 
| Ko. But a ſweet Miſtreſs, now and. then, makes my 
ſweet Lady ſo much more ſweet. 
Mel, J hope you will not force me? 
Rho, But I will, if you deſire it. 
Pala. Within, Where the Devil are you, Madam ? 
Sdeath, I begin to be weary of this hide and ſeek: If 
you ſtay a little longer, till the Fit's over, I'll hide in my 
Turn, and put you to the finding me. [ He enters, and 
33 and Melantha.] How! Rhodophil and my 
ſtreſs | 
Mel, My Servant to apprehend me! this is Surprenant 
n dernier. 
Mo. I muſt on; there's nothing but Impudence can 
belp me out. 
Tala. Rhodophil, how came you hither in ſo good 
Company ? 
Mo. As you ſee, Palamede; an effect of pure Friend- 
ſip; I was not able to live without you. 
lala. But what makes my Miſtreſs with you? 


kn, Why, I heard you were here alone, and could 
ut in Ciyllity but bring her to you, | 
NY : _ Mel, 


—_— 
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Mel. You'll why the Effects of a Paſſion which f 
may now. avow for you, if it tranſported me 
the Rules of bien Cav. ET "I 

Pala. But, who told you I was here? they that toll 
you that, may tell you more, for ought I know, 

Rho. O, for that matter, we had Intelligence. 

Pala. But let me tell you, we came hither ſo very 
privately, that you could not trace us. 

Rho. Us? what us? you are alone. 

Pala. Us! the Devils in me for miſtaking. me, I meant 
Or us; that is, you are me, or I you, as we are Friends: 
That's us. 


Dor. Palamede, Palamede. inn. 
Rho. I ſhould know that Voice? who's within there 


hat calls you? 
Pala. Faith I can't imagine; I believe the Place i; 


haunted. 

Dor. Palamede, Palamelle, All-cocks hidden. [ Within, 

Pala. Lord, Lord, what ſt all I do? Well, dear Friend, 
to let you ſee I ſcorn to be jealous, and that I dare rl 
my Miſtreſs with you, take her back, for I would not 
willingly have her frighted, and J am reſoly'd to fe 
who's there; II not be daunted with a Bug- bear, that's 
certain : Laer diſpute it not, it ſhall be ſo; nay, do not 
put me ear, but go quickly: There's an Effect of 
pure Friendſhip for you now. 

Enter Doralice, and looks amaz'd, ſeeing them. 

| . Rho. Doralice! 1 am Thunder: ſtruck to fee you here. 
Pala. So am I! quite Thunder-ſtruck. Was it you! 
that calld me within? (I muſt be Tmpudent.) 

Rho. How came you hither, Spoule? 

Pala. Ay, how came you hither? And, which is more, 
how could you be here without my Knowledge? 

Dor. to her Husband. O, Gentleman, have I caught you 
Faith! have I broke forth in ambuſh upon you! 1 
. * my Suſpicions would prove true. 

. Suſpicions! this is very fine, Spouſe! Prethee 
rhat Suſpicions? 
Dor. O, you feign Ignorance: Why, of you and M. 
a; here have J ſtaid theſe two Hours, Waiting wm 


— 
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f the Rage of a paſſionate, loving Wife, but infinitely 
1exious, to take you two in the manner; for hither I 
was certain you would come. : 
| R/v, But you are miſtaken, Spouſe, in the Occaſion; 
&r we came hither on purpoſe to find Palamede, on In- 
teligence he was gone before, 1 

Pala. Il be hang d then, if the fame who gave 
rou Intelligence, I was here, did not tell your Wife you 
would come hither: Now I ſmell the Malice on't on 
both ſides. | 

Der. Was it fo, think you? nay, then, Pl! confeſs m 
P:rt of the Malice too. As ſoon as ever I fpy'd my Hul⸗ 
band and Melantha come together, I had a ſtrange Temp- 
tation to make him jealous in revenge; and that made me 
call Lalamede, Palamede, as though there had been an 
Intrigue between us. 15 

Mel. Nay, I avow, there was an Appearance of an 
Intrigue between us too. 

Pala. To ſce how things will come about! 
| Rho, And was it only thus, my dear Doralice ? 
| [ Embraces. 
| Der, And did 1 wrong n'own Rhodophil, with a falſe 
Suſpicion ? | [ Embracing him. 

Pala. aſide. Now am I confident we had all four the 
ame Delign: 'Tis a pretty odd kind of Game this, where 
each of us Plays for double Stakes: This is juſt Thruſt 
ad Parry with the ſame Motion; I am to get his Wife, 
nd yet to guard my own Miſtreſs. But I am vilely 
Supicious, that, while I conquer in the Right Wing, I 
fal be routed in the Left: For both our Women will 
certainly betray their Party, becauſe they are each of 
4 or gaining of two, as well as we; and I much 
ar, 

[f their Neceſſities and ours were known, 

They have more need of two, than we of one. 
[ Exeunt, embracing one another. 
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ACTIV. SCENE IL 
Enter Leonidas mufing, Amalthea following him, 


Amal. V Onder he is, and I muſt ſpeak, or die; | 
And yet tis Death to ſpeak ; yet he muſt know 

I have a Paſſion for him, and may know it | 

With a leſs Bluſh; becauſe to offer it | 

To his low Fortunes, ſhows I lov'd before, 

His Perſon, not his Greatneſs, | 
Leon, Firſt ſcornd, and now commanded from the Court! 

The King is good; but he is wrought to this 

By proud Argaleon's Malice. 

What more Diſgrace can Love and Fortune join 

T' inflict upon one Man? I cannot now 

| [Behold my dear Palmyra: She, perhaps, too 

Is grown aſham'd of a mean ill-plac'd Love. | 

Anal. Aſſiſt me, Venus, for I tremble when [Ali. 


SEE — 
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| Jam to ſpeak, but I muſt force my ſelf. de Kin 

b Sir, I would crave but one ſhort Minute with you, pXccept 

| [To lin Leon, = 
And ſome fevr Words. 


Leon. The proud Agaleon's Siſter ! Adi. 
Amal. Alas, it will not out; ſhame ſtops my M 
Pardon my Error, Sir, I was miſtaken, 

And took you for another. * 
Leon. In ſpight of all his Guards, IA ſee Palmyra;[ Ait 
Though meanly born, I have a Kingly Soul yet. 

Amal. I ſtand upon a Precipice, where tain Ai 
I would retire, but Love ſtill thruſts me on: 
Now I grow bolder, and will ſpeak to him. 


Sir, tis indeed to you that I would ſpeak, {7 11 
And if: Me me 
Leon. O, you are ſent to {corn my Fortunes; e Jou 

| Your Sex and Beauty are your Priviledge; 10 
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it ſhould your Brother 
Anal. Now he looks Angry, and I dare not ſpeak. 
114 ſome Buſineſs with you, Sir, 
ut tis not worth your Knowledge. 

Lin. Then *twill be Charity to let me mourn 
ly Griefs alone, for I am much diforder'd. 

Anal. Twill be more Charity to mourn em with you: 
en knows I pity you. 
Len. Your Pity, Madam, 
; generous, but *tis unavailable, 

Amal. You know not till tis try'd. 
our Sorrows are no Secret; you have loſt 
k Crown, and Miſtreſs. 

Leon, Are not theſe — 
ng two ſuch Weights on any other Soul, 
Ind ſee if it can bear em. | 

Anal. More; you are baniſh'd, by my Brother's means, 
nd ne er muſt hope again to ſee your Princeſs; 
cept as Pris ners view fair Walks and Streets, 
nd careleſs Paſſengers going by their Grates, 
To make em feel the want of Liberty. | 
u, worſe than all, 
de King this Morning has injoin'd his Daughter 
 zccept my Brother's Love. 
Les, Is this your Pity ? 
Ion agorayate my Griefs, and print em deeper 
neu and heayier Stamps. 
Anal. Tis as Phyſicians ſhow the deſperate I 
dear their Art, by mitigating Pains 
«7 cannot wholly cure: When you deſpair 
you with, tome part of it, becauſe 

cap d for, may be grateful; and ſome other 
Ln. What other? 
Anal. Some other may 
0 2 again has ſeiz'd me, and I can go [Aſide. 
0 Hrthe. 4 
en. Theſe often failing Sighs, and Interruptions, 
ute me imagine you — Grief like mine; 
we vou ne'er loy'd ? 


| 
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: Ama. 


236 MARRIAGE A-LA- Mops. 


Amal. I? never: *Tis in vain; Her. \ 
I muſt deſpair in Silence. [ Ale Who bre 
Leon. You come as I ſuſpected then, to mock, © i queath 
At leaſt obſerve my Griefs: Take it not ill Lon. 
That I muſt leave you. [1s gn ly Joys 
Amal. You muſt not go with theſe unjuſt Opinions E. 
Command my Life and Fortunes; you are wiſe, Lern. 
Think, and think well, what I can do to ſerve you. [ have b 
Leon. J have but one thing in my Thoughts and Wiſke le by 
If by your Means I can obtain the Sight And the 
Of my ador'd Palmyra; or, what's harder, - but, ah 
One Minute's time, to tell her, I die hers. [She farts bad Ablent 3 
I {ee I am not to expect it from you; 25. 
Nor could, indeed, with reaſon. And fon 
Amal. Name any other thing: Is Amalthea- or, 
So deſpicable, ſne can ſerve your Wiſhes Though 
In this alone? aready 
Leon. If I ſhould ask of Heav'n, With lig 
J have no other Suit. Jour L. 
Amal. To ſhow. you, then, I can deny you nothing, 8 
Though tis more hard to me than any other, Lean. 
Yet I will do't for you. Angel om 
Leon. Name quickly, name the Means, ſpeak my golf. 5 
Amal. Be not ſo much o'erjoy d; for, if you are, 3d 
Pl! rather die than do't, This Night the Court 

Will be in Maſquerade; 4 Mala. 
You ſhall attend on me; in that Diſguiſe Ws Ja. 
You may both ſee and ſpeak to her, 3 5 
If you dare venture it. 8 1 
Leon. Yes, were a God her Guardian, Sk 
And bore in each Hand Thunder, I would venture. By 2 
Amal. Fare wel then; two Hours hence ] will expect you: wy: | 
My Heart's ſo full, that I can ſtay no longer. E "op 
Leon. Already it grows dusky ; 'I prepare 4 
With haſte for my Disguise But who are theſe? | 3x 
Enter Hermogenes and Eubulus. h *m 

Hey. Tis he; we need not fear to. ſpeak to him. q oe 
Eub. Leonidas. " " 
Leon, ——Sure I have known that Voice. khn 
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Her. You have ſome reaſon, Sir; *tis Zubulus, 
ho bred you with the Princeſs; and, departing, 
deaueath d you to my Care. 
Len. My Foſter Father! let my Knees expreſs [ Kneeling. 
ſy Joys Ge your Return! 
£ub, Riſe, Sir, you muſt not kneel. 
In. Eer ſince you left me, 
ure been — in a maze cf Fate, 
Led by falſe Fires of a fantaſtick Glory, 
And the vain Luſtre of imagin'd Crowns. 
But, ah ! why would you leave me? or how could you 
abſent your {elf ſo long? by 
Ew. I'll give you a moſt juſt Account of both: 
and ſomething more I have to tell you, which 
[ know muſt cauſe your Wonder; but this place, 
Though almoſt hid in Darkneſs, is not ſafe. 
ready I diſcern ſome coming towards usſ Torches appear. 
With lights, who may diicover me. Hermogenes, 
four Lodgings are hard by, and much more private. 
Her, There you may freely ſpeak. 
Leon. Let us make haſte; 
For ſome Affairs, and of no ſmall Importance, 
dal me another way. Exeumnt. 
Eur Paamede and Rhodophil, with Vizor Maſques in 
their Hands, and Torches beſore em. 
Pala. We ſhall have noble Sport to Night, Rhodophil ; 
Ws Maſquerading is a moſt glorious Invention. 
Ro. 1 believe it was invented firſt by ſome jealous 
Lover, to diſcover the Haunts of his J iſting Miſtreſs; or, 
pxtzps, by ſome diſtreſſed Servant, to gain an Oppor- 
Wity with a jealous Man's Wife. 
t/a. No, it muſt be the invention of a Woman, it 
Ws {o much of Subtilty and Love in it. | 
Ko. am ſure tis extreamly pleaſant; for to go un- 
nun, is the next Degree to going inviſible. 
Lala. What with our antick Habits, and feign d Voices, 
© 702 know me? and I know you? Methinks we 
wre and talk juſt like ſo many over-grown Puppets. 
Wo, Maſquerade is only Vizor-mask improv'd, a 
Ki2l:ning of the ſame Faſhion. 


Pa's 


— 


— ' 
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Pala. No; Maſquerade is Vizor-mask in debauch⸗ 


the vile Conſideration of Safety to his Perſon, or 
Beauty, or Wholeſomeneſs in his Miſtreſs. 

Enter Beliza. 
Rho. Beliza, what make you here? 


ſhe finds her {elf a little indiſpos d, ſo that ſhe cannot 


braces to Night. 


Wife deſires to te alone. 


cies. 
Rho. Tell my dear Lady, that ſince J muſt be fo u 


ſleep and waking, put out my Foot towards her ii 
for Mid-night conſolation; and not finding her, I u 
figh, and imagine my ſelf a moſt deſolate Widower. 
Bel. 1 ſhall 

Rho. [ Aſide.) She's ſick as aptly for my Purpote, 
if ſhe had contriv'd it ſo: Well, if ever Woman was 
Help-meet for Man, my Spouſe is ſo; for within 


meet me this Evening in Maſquerade in Boys habt, 
rejoice with me before ſhe entred into Fetters; For 
find ſhe Loves me better than Palamede,only becauſe be 
to be her Husband. There's ſomething of Agtipathy | 


_— 


| 


T like it the better for't: For, with a Vizor-mask; w 
fool our ſelves into Courtſhip, for the ſake of an By 
that glanc'd; or a Hand that ſtole it {elf out of theGl 
ſometimes, to give us a Sample of the Skin: Bu here i: 
Maſquerade there is nothing to be known, ſhe's all TwuM&innot | 
incognita, and the bold Diſcoverer leaps Aſhoar, and tue | 
his Lot among the wild Indians and Salvazes, withad 


Bel. Sir, my Lady ſent me after you, to Jet you Kron 


at Court, but is retir'd to reſt, in her own Apartmer 
where ſhe ſhall want the Happineſs of your dear Em 


Rho. A very fine Phraie, Beliza, to let me know mj 


Pala. I doubt, Rhodophil, you take the Pains ſome 
times to inſtruct your Wife's Woman in theſe Elegan 


happy as not to wait on her to Night, I will lame 
bitterly for her Abſence. *Tis true, I ſhall be at Cout 
but I will take no divertiſement there; and when I 
turn to my ſolitary Bed, if I am fo forgetful of n 
Paſſion as to ſleep, I will dream of her; and betwi 


o your Commands, Sir. . 


Hour I receiv'd a Note from Melantha, that ſhe woul 


2nd 


here's 
Well, I 
Temptat 
e find 
rous Lo: 
bn, beca 
DOC cl 
bil he's a 
ther, he 1 
It 2nothe 
breath'd ( 
Swords! 
Fith YOU 
Re-vnte) 
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de word Marriage to the Nature of Love; Marriage is 
de meer Ladle of Affection, that cools it when tis never 
0 fiercely boiling Over. { | 

pals. Dear Rhodophil, I muſt needs veg our Pardon ; 
were is an Occaſion falbn out which 2 forgot: I 
not be at Court to Night. | 

Rb, Dear Palamede, 1 am ſorry we ſhall not have one 
purſe together at the Herd; but I find your Game 
& ſingle; Good Fortune to you with your Miſtreſs, | 
| Exit. 
pala. He has wiſh'd me good Fortune with his Wife: 
berc's no Sin in this then, there's fair Leave given. 
wel, 1 muſt go viſit the Sick; I cannot reſiſt the 
Temptations of my Charity. O what a Difference will 
e find betwixt a dull reſty Husband, and a quick vigo- 
Lover! he ſets out like a Carrier's Horſe, plodding 


nory chiming ſo melancholy about his Neck, in pain 
1! he's at his Journey's End, and deſpairing to get thi- 
ter, he is fain to fortifie Imagination with the Thoughts 
mother Woman: I take heat after heat, like a well 
bead Courſer, and But hark, what Noiſe is that? 
Vrords! ¶ Claſhing of Swords within.] Nay, then have 
jith you. [Exit Pala. 
Renter Palamede, with Rhodophil: And Doralice in 
Man's Habit. 
.,. Friend, your Relief was very timely, otherwiſe 
_ :d bccn oppreſs'd. . 
. What was the Quarrel? 
. What J did, was in reſcue of this Youth. 
Tala. What cauſe could he give em? 
Dur. The Cauſe was nothing but only the common 


nd I was ſober. 
No. Have they not hurt you? 
Ur, No ; but I am exceeding Ill, with the fright 


teln dimſelf. 
uv. Do you conduct him then. 


8, becauſe he knows he muſt, with the Bells of Matri- | 


uſe of fighting in Maſquerades: They were drunk, 


'ala, Let's lead him to ſome place where he may re- 


Tala. 


__ 4 bs ſl. 
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Pala. [ Aſide.) How croſs this happens to my Peœſ ⅛ũ 
of going to Doralice! for I am confident ſhe was fick _ 
. that I ſhould viſit her. Hark you, Mud s 
could not you take care of the Stripling ? I am pu Why 
| engag'd to Night. | Leo 

Rho. You know I have Buſineſs: But come, You, oi. we 
it muſt be ſo. E J 

Dor. to Rhodothil. No, good Sir, do not give your ſe 5 15 
that trouble; I ſhall be ſafer, and better pleas d with your * l 
Friend here. * 

Rho. Farewell then; once more I wiſh you a oool| 3 
Adventure. | | ＋ 

Pala. Damn this Kindneſs! now muſt I be troubled ip 
n young Rogue, and miſs my Opportunity wich Paly 
Doralice. — 

Exit Rholophil alone, Palamede with Doralice * 


8 GENE N. = 

Ihe: 

Euter Polydamas. , - 

Poly. Argaizon counſel d well to baniſh him, eon 
He has, I know not what, + | ruſt 1 
Of Greatneſs in his Looks, and of high Fate, No blan 
That almoſt awes me; but I fear my Daughter, "uy 


Who hourly moves me for him, and I mark'd 
She figh'd when I but nam'd Argalios to her, 
But ſee, the Maskers: Hence my Cares, this Night, 
At leaſt take Truce, and find me on my Pillow. 
Enter the Princeſs in Maſquerade, with Ladies: At the at 
end, Argaleon and Gentl men in Maſquerade: Then Leo 
nidas leading Amalthea. The King ſits. A Dante. 4 
ter the Dance, 
Amal. to Leonidas. That's the Princeſs ; 
I faw the Habit &er ſhe put it on. x 
Leon. I know her by a thouſand other Signs, 
She cannot hide ſo much Divinity, 
Diſguis'd, and ſilent, yet {ome graceful Motion 
Breaks from her, and ſhines round her like a Glory. 
[ Goes to PaimyT 
Amal. Thus ſhe reveals her ſelf, and knows it not: 


Like Love's Dark-lanthorn I direct his Steps, 
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And yet he ſees not that which gives him Light. | 
7. I know you; but, alas, Leonidas, [Td Leonidas. 
why ſhould you tempt this Danger on your ſelf? 

Leon. Madam, you know me not, if you believe 
| would not hazard greater for your ſake. 

But you, I fear, are chang d. | 

Palm. No, I am 5 ca, Fes 
Bur there are many things became Palmyra, 
Which ill become ” Princess. 

Leon. I ask nothing 

Which Honour will not give you Leave to grant: 
One Hour's ſhort Audience, at my Father's Houſe, 
You cannot ſure refuſe me. * | 
Palm. Perhaps Iſhould, did I confult ſtriẽt Virtue; 
But ſomething muſt be gen to Love and you. 
When would you I ſhould come? \ 
Len. This Evening, with the ſpeedieſt Opportunity. 
[ have.a Secret to diſcover to you, 
Which will ſurprize, and pleaſe you. 
Palm. Tis enough. - "7 
) now; for we may be obſery'd and known. 
truſt your Honour; give me not occaſion 
To blame my ſelf, or you. | 
Len. You never repent your good Opinion. 
Aga. 1 cannot be deceiv'd; that is the Princeſs: 
Ine of her Maids betray'd the Habit to me; 
bit who was he with whom ſhe held diſcourſe? 
bone ſhe favours, for he kiſs'd her Hand. 
bur Shapes are like, our Habits near the fame: 
We may miſtake, and ſpeak to me for him. 
m refoly'd, LIl ſatisfie my Doubts, 
Itoh to be more tormented, 


S O NG: 


Whilſt Alexis lay preſs | 
in her prove) lo beſt, 
With bis Hands round her Neck, 
And bis Head on her Breaſt, 
Vor, III. L 
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| But 1 will be reveng d. 


He found the fierce Pleaſure. tas baſby to ſtay, 
— 2 — men juſt uu away. 


When Czlia ſam this 
With a Si and a Ki, 
She cry d * Dear, I am-robb'd of 45 B; 


III. 
The Youth, ways. haſtt, 
And. breathing. hes laſt, 
In pity dy d. „while ſhe dyd more faßt; 
Till at length ſhe cry d, Now, my Dear, now las iy 
Now die, my Alexis, -_ I will die too. 
v 


Thus ina d they did lie, 

Tili Alexis did try : ; 

To recover new Breat * * again os 2. 
Then often they dy d; more did Þ, 
The 5 more quick, and the Shephordmon 


Arother Dance, Aﬀeer re- enters, and found! 
the Prince ſſi. | 
Palm. Leonidas, what means = quiek return? A 
Arga. O Heav'n! tis what I fear d. 


Palm. Is ought of Moment happen'd fince you 
. Arga. No, Madara, but I und not fully 
Your laſt Commands, © 


Palm. And yet you anſwer d to em. 
Recke; you n 
I meet you where I promis d. n 
Arga. O my curſt 1 7 
Poly. But are you certain you. are not deceiv'd? 
Upon my Life. - - 
255. IM "Her Honour 1s concern d. 
Somewhat I'll do; but I am yer «diſtracted, 
And know not where to fir. I wiſk'd a Child, 


And Heav'n, in Anger, granted my Requeſt. 
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bind we are, our Wiſhes are fo uin. 
ut what we moſt defite, proves moſt our Pain. 
Ex omnes. 
SCENE III. 


Eating-houſe. Bottles of Wine on tie Table. Palamede; 
and Doralice in Man, Habit. 


Dy. ¶ Aſde.] Now cannot I find in my Heart to diſco- 


my ſelf, though T long he. ſhou!d Know me. : 
Pali, I tell thee, Boy, now I have ſeen thee ſafe, 7 
uſt be gone: J have no leiſure to throw away on thy 
v Converſation : I am a Perſon that underſtands better 
nos, I. 

Dr. Were 1 a Woman, Oh how you'd admire me! 
ry up every Word I faid, and ſcrue your Face into a 


miffive Smile; as I have ſeen a dull Gallant act Wit, 


d counterfeit Pleaſantneſs, when he Whilpers to a great 
on in a Play-houſe; ſmile, and look briskly, when 
other anſwers, as if ſomething of Extraordinary had 
betwixt 'em, when, Heav'n knows, there was no- 


to elſe but, What a Clock does your Lordſhip think 
s! And my Lord's repartee is, Tis almoſt Park-time: 


at moſt, Shall we out of the Pit, and go behind the 

enes for an Act or two? And yet ſuch things as 
{, would be Wit in a Miſtreſs's Mouth. | 

Mar. Ay, Boy; there's Dame Nature in the Caſe: He 

ſto cannot find Wit in a Miſtreſs, deſerves to find no- 

np elſe, Boy. But theſe are Riddles to thee, Child, 

u have not leifure to inſtruct thee; IJ have Affairs to 
uch, great Affairs; I am a Man of Buſineſs. 

br, Come, you ſhall not go: Vou have no Affairs but 

. jou may diſpatch here, to my Knowledge. 

Pls, I find now, thou art a Boy of more underſtand- 
than 1 thought thee; a very lewd wicked Boy: O' 

| Conſcience thou wouldſt 4 me, and haſt ſome 
Deligns upon my Perſon. 


Dr. You are miſtaken, Sir; I would only have you 


mea more lawful Reaſon why you would leave me, 
L 2 than 


— — * 
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ſthan I can why you ſhould not, and I'll not | 
| for I am-not ſo — but I underſtand the Werle 5 | 
1 of Fleſh and Blood, and the preſſing Occaſions of Van Do 
1 kind, as well as you. a... 
1 | Pala, A very forward and underſtanding Boy! thay Pal 
11h art in great danger of a Page's Wit, to be brisk at for. MM! m1! 
118 teen, and dull at twenty. But III give thee no further Dor 
; 14% account; I muſt, and will go. 6 Nala. 
; Ih, Dor. My Life on't, your Miſtreſs is not at home. He 1 
| | Pala. This Imp will make me very angry, I tel thee 
1h young Sir, ſhe is at home; and at home for me; ad Pal 
"| which is more, ſhe is a-bed for me, and ſick for me Dy. 
14 Dor. For you only? romp 
| * * promp! 
| Pala. Ay, for me only. | Pals. 
Dor. But how do you know ſhe's ſick a- bed were n. 
Pala. She ſent her Husband word fo. Dor. 
Dor. And are you ſuch a Novice in Love, to believe lone?! 
Wite's Meſlage to her Husband ? Pala. 
Pala. Why, what the Devil ſhould be her Meaning de; :nc 
elſe ? f Exer Rl 
Dor. It may be, to go in Maſquerades as well as you 
to obſerve your Haunts, and keep you Company withouſ 7. 
your Knowledge. What? ! 
Pala. Nay, Pil truſt her for that: She loves me toc Pala. | 
well, to dle uiſe her ſelf from me. [caſtiling 
Dor, If T were ſhe, I would diſguiſe on purpoſe tal" 'tout | 
try your Wit; and come to my Servant like a RA . T 
Read me, and take me. Hala. 
Pala. I could know her in any Shape: My good Cue, it 
nius would prompt me to find out a handſome Woman . e Gr 
There's ſomething that would attract me to her wing ! ſho, 
out my Knowledge. : | Ko, TI 
Dor. Then you make a Load-ſtone of your Miſtreſ very: 
Pala. Yes, and I carry Steel about me, which has by!" before 
lo often touch d, that it never fails to point to the Not * t 
Pole. 3 
Dor. Vet ſtill my Mind gives me, that you have me E Th 
her diſguisd to Night, and have not known her, 1 ala, [72 
Pala. This is the moſt pragmatical conceited little f do me 
low, he will needs underſtand my Buſineſs better t 
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my elf, I tell thee, once more, thou doſt not know 
Dor. And I tell you, once more, that 1 know her bet- 
ter than you do. | 
pala. The Boy's reſolvd to have the laſt word. I find 
I muſt go without reply. | Exit. 
Dor, Ah Miſchief, I have loſt him with my fooling. 
Plamede. Palamede. 
He ret. She plucks off her Perruke, and puts it n 
again when he knows her. | 
Pals. O Heav'ns! is it you, Madam? | 
Dr. Now, where was your good Genius, that would 
rompt you to find me out? 0 
Plz. Why, you fee I was not deceiy'd; you, your ſelt, 
mere my good Genius. 
Dor. But Where was the Steel, that knew the Load- 
ſtone? Ha? | 
?ala, The truth is, Madam, the Steel has loſt its Vir- 
tie; and therefore, if you pleaſe, we'll new touch it. 
Exer Rhodophil ; and Melantha in Boys Habit. Rhodophil 
ſees Palamede kiſſing Doralice's Hand. 
No. Talamede again! am I fall'n into your Quarters? 
What? Ingaging with a Boy? Is all Honourable? 
Lala. O, very Honourable on my fide. I was juſt 
ſchaltiing this young Villain; he was running away, 
about paying his ſhare of the Reckoning. 
Ve. Then I find I was deceiy'd in him. 
a. Yes, you are deceiv'd in him: *Tis the archeſt 
Koave, if you did but know him. 
el. Good Rhodophil, let us get off al-a derob54e, for 
Ker I ſhould be diſcover'd. | 
| Vo, There's no retiring now; I warrant you for di- 
wwrery: Now have I the oddeft thought, to entertain 
jou before your Servant's Face, and he never the wiſer ; 
wil be the prettieſt juggling Trick to cheat him when 
Ie books upon us. | 
| Nel. This is the ſtrangeſt Caprice in you. 
Tala, [To Doralice.] This Rhodophil's the unluckieſt Fel- 
"to me! this is now the ſecond time he has barr'd 
L 3 | the 


} 
\ 
N 
3 
FT 
' 
N |} 
3 0 
il 
11 | 
y | | 
=. 
11 4 
354 4 
> I 
| | 
{tf 4 
2 | b 
Li 


— — — 


: 
1 
1 
| : 
| $ 
5 
It! | 
$17 1] 
l 0 
N : 
F; 
1 | 
kw | 1 
d : 
"4 
| 1 
1 : 
4: 
| 
* ! 
} 5 
5 
1 
L ; 
i 
* 
11 
\ 
: 
70 
ql 
N 
7 


2. ˙ —iwʒ4«.J“.,i. 


246 MARRIAGE A-Lai-Mopt 


the Dice when we were juſt ready to have meh 


but if ever I get the Box again yourg 


Dor. Do you think he will not know me? An I of 
my ſelf? | OE Mel 
| Pala. No more than a Picture m the Hangings, our 
Dor. Nay, then he can never diſcover me, now f - to 


wrong fide of the Arras is turn d towards him. | and en; 
Pala. At leaſt, twill be ſome pleaſure to me, to ei hare ic 
what freedom I can while he looks on; I will ſtorm tt cp b 
Out-works of Matrimony even before his Face. | your A 
' Rho. What Wine have you there, Palamede? io. 
Pala. Old Chios, or the Rogue's damn d that drew H hatt tic 
Rho. Come, To the moſt conſtant of Miſtreſſes, tui . 
believe is yours, Palamede. | Plays 
Dor. Pray ſpare your Seconds; for my part I am h 
a weak Brother. 
Pala. Now, to the trueſt of Turtles; that is your Wii 
| Rhodophil, that lies fick at Home in the Bed of Honour 
Rho. Now let's haye one common Health, and ſo ha 


Dor. Then, for once, II begin it. Here's to him th 
has the faireſt Lady of 14 in Maſquerade to Night 
be Pl Ki th 
Kiſſes 


Pala. This is ſuch an obliging Health, 
dear Rogue, for thy Invention. 3 ä 
| Rho. He who has this Lady, is a happy Man, with 
diſpute. [I'm moſt concern d in this, I am ſure. 


| Pala, Was it not well found out, Rhadophil? 
Mel. Ay, this was bien trowvee indeed. | 
Dor. [zo Melantha.] I ſuppoſe I ſhail do you a N 
neſs, to enquire if you have not been in France, SU! 
Mel. To do you ſervice, Sir. g "cn 
Dor. O, Monſieur, votre valet bien humble. [Sa ung! 
Mel. Votre eſclaue, Monſieur, de tout mou Cour. 
| [ Returaing thes 
Dor. I ſuppoſe, ſweet Sir, you are the hope and jo 
ſome thriving Citizen, who has pinch'd himſelf at hon 
to breed you abroad, where you baye learn d your 5: 
ciſes, as it appears moſt aukw¾rardly, and are retvil 
with the Addition of a new-lac'd Boſom and 2 Ci, 


7 
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your good old Father, who looks at you with his Mouth 
while you ſpout French with your Man Monſtexr. 

| Pals, Let me kiſs thee again for that, dear Rogue. 
Mel. And you, 1 imagine, are my young Maſter, 
your Mother durſt not truft upon Salt-water, but 
you to be your own Tutor at fourteen, to be very bri 
| and entreprenant, to Endeavour to be debauchd ere yo 

WT have carn'd the knack on't, to value your felf upon 

ap before you can get it, and to make it the height 

boo Ambition to get a Player for your Miſtreſs. 

e. embracing Melantha.] O dear young Bully, thou 
hatt tickled him with a repartee i faith. 
| Mel, You are one of thoſe that applaud our Country 
Plays, where Drums, and Trumpets, and Blood, and 
| Wounds, are Wit. 
| Ro. Again, my Boy? Let me kifs thee moſt 
tant. y. | 
4 You are an Admirer of the dul French 
| which is 40 thin, that it is the very Leaf gold of Wit 
tie very Wafers and whip'd Cream of Senſe, for whic 
Man opens his Mouth and gapes to ſwallow nothing 

And to be an Admirer of {ach profound Dulizeſs, on 
muſt be endow'd with a great Perfection of Imiput 


_ id Ignorance. | 
_ 14 Let me embrace thee moſt vehemently. | 
| Mel, II ſacrifice my Life for French Poetty. ¶ Aluancinę 
_ 2. I! die upon the Spot for our Country Wit. 
V. [to Melantha,) Hold, hold, young Mars : 7 
mae, draw back your Hero. 
Tala. Tis time; I ſhall be drawn in for a Second elſe 
it the wrong Weapon. 
u. O that I were a Man for thy fake! 
Do. You'!| be a Man as foon as I ſhall. 
| Euter 4 to Rhodophil. 
ef. Sir, the King has inſtant Buſineſs with you. 
| ay the Guard drawn up by your Lieutenant 
Wl ktore the Palace-gate, ready to march, | 
. Tis ſomewhat ſudden; ſay that I am coming. 
Exit Meſſenger 
L 4 Now; 
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Now, Palamede, what think you of this Sport? zy Wout 
This is ſome ſudden Tumult: Will you along? Fines 
Pala. Yes, yes, I will go; but the Devil take me te ld Lett 
l ver I was leſs/n Humour. Why, the Pox, could they Herm. 
1 not have ſtaid their Tumult 'till to Morrow ? Then 1 H 11a4e hir 
14 done my Buſineſs, and been ready for em. Truth h was th 
I had a little tranſitory Crime to have committed firlt; A C:us'd m 
and I am the worſt Man in the World at repenting, 'til Mill, afte 
a Sin be thoroughly done: But what ſhall we do with te | made t| 
two Boys? And once 
Rho. Let them take a Lodging in the Houſe, 'till the 
Buſineſs be over. ; Len. 
Dor. What, lie with a Boy? For my part, I own it, I Thoſe of 
cannot endure to lie with a Boy. Expect y 
Pala. The more's my Sorrow, I cannot accommodte Palm. 
you with a better Bed-Fellow. This hap 
Mel. Let me die, if I enter into a Pair of Sheets with But, 2s n 
him that hates the French. Your Lo. 
Dor. Piſh, take no care for us, but leave us in tie And you! 
treets; I warrant you, as late as it is, I'll find my Lodg- Leon. ] 
ng as well as any drunken Bully of em all. You, in 
Rho. IIl fight in meer Revenge, and wreak my Faſſan but wha 
n all that ſpoil this hopeful Aſſignation. Ai. Fortune, 
Pala. Im ſure we fight in a good Quarrel: Furſt, eq 
ogues may pretend Religion, and the Laws; Both of 
ut a kind Miſtreſs is the Good old Cauſe. Eren. = Fate 
rate! 
> X SCENE IV. Tell me, 
Talm. 
Enter Palmyra, Eubulus, and Hermogenes. ol * 
* * 
Palm. You tell me Wonders; that Leonidas Or 1 ma 
s Prince Theagenes, the late King's Son. Leon, * 
Eub. It ſeem'd as ſtrange to him, as now to you; Molten 
fore I had convinc'd him; but, beſides Fromiſe 
is great Reſemblance to the King his Father, but co f 
he Queen his Mother lives, ſecur'd by me | did n0 
n a Religious Houſe; to whom each Year Dty's a 
brought-the News of his increafing Virtues. | Fain, 
y laſt long Abſence from you both, was caus d Noman' 
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5 wounds which, in my Journey, I receiv d. 
when ſer upon by Thieves ; I loft thoſe Jewels 
ud Letters, which your dying Mother left. 
germ. The ame he means, which, ſince, brought to the 


Made him firſt know he had a Child alive: [King, 


Twas then my care of Prince Leonidas = 
Cusd me to {ay he was tl Uſurper's Son; 
Till, after forc'd by your apparent — 4 
made the true Diſcovery of your Birth, 
4rd once more hid my Prince's. 
Enter Leonidas. 

Len. Hermogenes, and Eubulus, retire; - 

Thoſe of our Party, whom I left without, 


Palm. I ſhould, Leonidas, congratulate 
This happy Change of your exalted Fate; 
but, as my Joy, ſo you my Wonder move; 
Your Looks have more of Buſineſs; than of Love: 
And your laſt Words ſome great Deſign did ſhow. 
Len. I frame not any to be hid from you. 
You, in my Love, all my Deſigns may ſee; 
But what have Love and you deſignd for me? 
Fortune, once more, has ſet the Ballance right: 
Fiſt, equalbd us, in Lownels; then, in Height. 
both of us have ſo long, like Gameſters, thrown, 
Til! Fate comes round, and gives to each his own. 
A; Fate is equal, fo may Love appear; 
Tell rie, at leaſt, what I muſt hope, or fear. 
tan, After ſo many Proofs, how can you cal 
Ii Love in Doubt? Fear nothing; and Hope all. 
Tink what a Prince, with Honour, may receive, 
Ur I may give, without a Parent's Leave. 
Len. You give, and then reſtrain the Grace you ſhow -: 
A oſtentatious Prieſts, when Souls they wooe, 
'omiſe their Heav'n to all, but grant to few. 
bt do for me, what I have dard for you. 
dd no Argument from Duty bring: 
Dity's a Name; and Love's a real thing, , 
lam. Man's Love may, like wild Torrents, oyer-flow ; 
Voman's as deep, but in its Banks muſt go 
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y Love is mine; and that I can impart; 
t cannot give my Perſan, with my Heart. 
Leon. Your Love is then no Gift: 
For when the Perſon it does not convey, 


is to give Gold, and not to give the Key. =: 

Palm. Then ask my Father. | 

Leon. He detains my Throne: Pal 

ho holds back mine, will hardly give his own. Leo 
Palm. What then remains? Pal 
| Leon. That I muſt have recourſe 

o Arms; and take my Love and Crown, by force, Leon 


ermogenes is for ming the Deſign; 
Pad with him, all the Brave and Loyal join. 
| Palm. And is it thus you court Palapyra's Bed? 


an ſhe the Murd'rer of her Parent wed? The 1 
Dei trom Force: So much you well may give And E; 
o Love, and Me, to let my Father live. To he 
| Leon. Each Act of mine my Love to you has ſhows; 
But you, who tax my want of it, have none. there 
You bid me part with you, and let him live; What F 
But they ſhould nothing ask, who nothing give, But Kill 


Palm. I give what Virtue and what Duty can, Le, 
In vowing ne'er to, wed another Man, Yet J 
Tron. You will be ford to be d4rgaleoy's Wie. Within! 
Palm. Pl keep my Promiſe, tho I loſe my Lite. 
Leon. Then you loſe Love, for which we both contend ;8WW-___ 
For Life is but the Means, but Love's the End. Here, I 
Palm. Our Souls ſhall Love hereafter. 


Leon. III much fear, 

That Soul which could deny the Body here 
To taſte of Love, would be a Niggard there. 
Palm. Then tis paſt Hope: Our cruel Fate, I ic, 
Will make a fad Divorce *twixt you and me. 
For, if you Force employ, by Heav'n I ſwear, 
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And all bleſs'd Beings, i to you 
Leon. — Y our raſh Oath. forbear. Licle Ch 
Talm. J never 


Leon. Hold once more. But, yet, as he 
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do! defire, now I am paſt my Fear, ; 
To know what was that you meant to firrear;” 
van. I meant that if you hazatded your Life, 
or fought my Father's, net to be your Wife. 
Leon. See now, Palmyra, how you prove! 
Could you, with fo mich eaſe, forfhweur my Love? 
palm. You force me with your famous Deſign. 
Leon. Your Father's Life is more your Care, than mine. 
Palm. You wrong me: Tis not; the it onght to be; 
You are my Cate, Heav n Knows, 28 Well as he. 
Len. If now the Execetiort I delay, 
My Honour, and my Subjefts, I betray. 
all is prepar'd for the juſt Enterprize; 
ind the whole City will to Morrow rife. 
The Leaders of the Party are within, 
And Eubulus has worn that he will ; 
To head their Arms, the Perſon of their King. 
Palm. In telling this, you frrake me guilty too; 
therefore muſt diſcoyer what I know: 
Vizt Honour bids you de; Nature bids me prevent; 
But kill me firſt, add then purſte your black Intent. 
n. Falnnra, no; you halt not need to die; 
al not truſt fo ſtric à Piety. | 


Within there. 
Enter Eobulers. 
——— Enbttlas,; a Guard prepare 5 
Here, I commit this Pris'ner to your Care. : 
Kiſſes Pamyrt- Hand; thit gives it to Eubulus. 
tam, Leonidas, I never thought rhete Bands 
(pid cer be giv/n me by + LVerg Hands. N 
Lean. Falmpra, thus your judge himfelf atraiguus 
Neuer inc: 
e who impos d theſe Bands, tit wears your Chains: 
Wien you to Love of Duty falſe muſt be, 
i to your Father guilty, or to me, 
ice Chains, alone, remain to ſet you free. 
Nei of Swords cla hing. 
[ q wirhin.] Secure theſe, firſt; then ſearch the inner 
oom 
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Enter Hermogenes, haſtii x. 
Herm. We are betray d; and there — alone 
This Comfort, that your Perſon is not known. 
Enter the King, Argaleon, Rhodophil, Palamede, Guard; 


ſome like Citizens as Priſoners. | 1 
Poly. What mean theſe Midnight-conſultations here, Ml -— 
Where I, like an unſummon'd Gueſt, appear? 1 Pal 
Teon. Sir | | 
| Arga. There needs no excule; tis underſtood; | 25 
4 You were all watching, for your Prince's good. _ WM 2: 
[ Foly. My reverend City-Friends, you are well met! 
1 On what great Work were your grave Wiſdoms ſet? | 8 
| Which of my Actions were you {canning here? | WH 


What French Invaſion have you found to fear ? = far, 


Leon. They are my Frieads; and come, Sir, with intent! bot! 
To take their Leaves before my Baniſhment. | the) 
Poly. Your Exile, in both Sexes, Friends can find: lire 

I fee the Ladies, like the Men, are kind. [Seeing — of i 
Palm. Alas, I came bu. [ Kneeling, Pp 

' Poly, —— Add not to your Crime | upo 
A Lie: I' hear you ſpeak ſome other time. KY 
How? Exbulxs ! nor Time, nor thy Diſguiſe, | Pray 
Can keep thee, undiſcover d, from my Eyes. 8 
A Guard there; ſeize em all. | dely 
Rho. Yield, Sir; what uſe of Valour can be ſhown? 2nd 
Pala. One, and unarm'd, againſt a Multitude muc 
Oh tor a Sword! keep 
He reaches at one of the Guards Halber. his! 

and is ſeiæ d behind. Fath 

I wo'not loſe my Breath' _ Scur 
In fruitleſs Pray'rs ; but beg a ſpeedy. Death. P 
Falm. O ſpare Leonidas, and puniſh me. on h 
Foly. Mean Girl, thou want'ſt an Advocate for thee. thing 
Now the myſterious knot will be unty'd; ö mak 
Whether the young King lives, or where he dy d: Senſe 
To Morrow's dawn ſhall the dark Riddle clear; & th 
Crown all my Joys; and diſſipate my Fear. Horſ 


| Exeunt emen 
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palamede, Straton. Palamede with a Letter i 
| his Hand. 
.T HIS Evening, ſay'ſt thou? will they both 
| here? 
Stra. Yes, Sir; both my old Maſter, and your Miſtreſs” 
Father: The old Gentlemen ride hard this Journey; 
fy, it ſhall be the laſt time they will ſee the Town; a 
both of 'em are fo pleas d with this Marri whic 
they have concluded for you, that I am afrai they wi 
live fome Years longer to trouble you, with the Jo 
of it. i 
Pal. But this 1s ſuch an unreaſonable Thing, to impo 
upon me to be marry'd to morrow ; tis hurrying a M 
to Execution, without giving him time to fay h 
Pray'rs. y 
| oo Yet, if I might adviſe you, Sir, you ſhould no 
&ly it: for your younger Brother comes up with em 
and is got already into their Favours. He has gain 
much upon my old Maſter, by finding Fault with In 
keepers Bills, and by ſtarving us, and our Horſes, to ſho 
his Frugality; and he is very well with your Miſtreſs 
Father, by giving him Receipts for the Spleen, Gout 
Scurvy, and other Infirmities of old Ape. 
Fal. Il rout him, and his Country Education: 
on him, I remember him before I travell d, he had n 
thing in him but meer Jocky; us'd to talk loud, 
make Matches, and was all for the Crack of the Field 
denſe and Wit were as much baniſh'd from his Diſcourſe 
% they are when the Court goes out of Town to 
Horſe-race, Go now and provide your Maſter's 
gs. 
ra. J go, Sir. 8 [ 
Pal. 
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Pal. It vexes me to the Heart, to leave all my Deſign 
with Doralice unfiniſh'd; to have flown her { often to| 
a Mark, and ſtill to be bobb'd at retrieve: If I had but onee| 
enjoy d her, though I could not have fatisfy'd my Sto. 
mach with the Feaſt, at leaſt I ſhould have relih'4 ny 
Mouth a little; but now | 
Emer Philotis, | 
Phil. Oh, Sir, you are happily met; I was coming to! 
find 8 
1 From 7 1 0 | 
Phil. e but more eſpecially from my 
ſelf: She has juſt now receiv'd a Letter from her Father, 
with an abſolute Command to diſpoſe her ſelf to mary 
to morrow. | 
Pal. And ſhe takes it to the Death? 
Phil. Quite contrary: The Letter could never lure 
come in a more lucky Minute; for it found her in a 
ill Humour with a Rival of yours, that ſhall be namely, 
about the Pronunciation of a Frexch word. 
Pal. Count REvophit; never Diſguiſe it, I know the 
22 But I hope you took the Occaſion to firike in 
Ir me? 
Phil. It was my good Fortune to do you ſome {ml 
Service in it; for your fake I diſcommended him ail o- 
ver: Cloaths, Perſon, Humour, Behaviour, every thing; 
and to ſum up all, told her, it was impoſſible to find 2 
mafry'd Man that was otherwiſe; for they were all o 
mortify'd at home with their Wives ill Humours, that 
_ recover themfelves to be Company +: 
road. 
| Pal. Moſt divinely urg d! | 
Phil. Then I took occation to commend your good 
Qualities: As, the fweetneſs of your Humour, the come- 
lineſs of your Perſon, your good Mein, your Vaou ; 
but, above all, your Liberality. 
Tal. I yow to Gad I had like to have forgot that good 
Quality in my felf, if thou had'ſt not remember d fe 
on't : Here are five Pieces for thee. 
Phil. Lord, you have the ſofteſt Hand, Sir! it would 
fo a Woman good to touch it: Count Rhogephit's is not 


L 
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half ſo ſoft; for I remember I felt it once, when he gave 

me ten Pieces for my New-years-gift, | 
Pal. O, I underſtand you, Madam; you ſhall find my 
are twen- 


Hand as ſoft again as Count Rhodaphi?'s : 
ty Pieces for you. The former was but a Retaining Fee; 
now 1 hope you'll plead for me. 

bil. Your own Merits ſpeak enough. Be ſure only 
to ply her with French words, and III warrant you'll do 
your Bufineſs. Here are a Liſt of her Phraſes for this 
Day: Uſe em to her upon all Occaſions, and foil her at 
her own Weapon; for ſhe's like one of the old Amazox, 
ſhe'll * except it be the Man who has firſt 

uer'd her. | 

pal. Fl be ſure to follow your Advice: But you'll for- 
get to further my n. 

Phil. What, do you k Pll be ungrateful —— 
But, however, if you diſtruſt my „put ſome 
Token on my Finger to remember it by: That Diamond 
there would do admirably. | 

Pal. There tis; and I ask your Pardon heartily for 
aling your Memory into Queſtion: I aſſure you III 
traſt 1t another time, without putting you to the trou- 
ble of another Token. 

Euter Palmyra and Artemis. 

At. Madam, this way the Priſoners are to pals ; 
Here you may fee Leonidas. 

Palm, Then here I'll Ray, and follow him to death. 

Euter ily. 

Mela, O, here's her Highneſs! Now is my Time to 
Introduce my ſelf, and to make my Court to her, in my 
de French Phraſes. Stay, let me read my Catalogue 
Sutte, Figure, Chagrm, Naivete, and let me die tor the 
Fuenthelis of all. 

Pal. A ſide.] Do, Perſecute her; and I Perſecute thee 
falt in thy own Dialect. | Pf 

Mel. Madam, the Princeſs! let me die, but this is a 
not horrid Spectacle, to fee a Perſon who makes ſo 
gand a Figure in the Court, without the Suitte of a 
Gincels, and entertaining your Chagrin all alone; (Nai- 
| Vele 
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vete ſhould have been there, but the diſ-obedient War! 
would not come 1n.) | 
Palm. What' is ſhe, Artemis ? | 
Art. An impertinent Lady, Madam; ambition 
25 being known to your Highneſs 1 

Pala. [To Melaxtha.) Let me dye, Madam; if I hae 
not waited you here theſe two long Hours, without ſo 
much as the Suitte of a fingle Servant to attend me; en. 
tertaining my ſelf with my own Chagrin, till I had the 
Honour to ſee your Ladyſhip, who are a Perſon the 
makes ſo conſiderable a Figure in the Court. | 
| Mel. Truce with your Douceurs, good Servant; you| 
ſee I am addreſſing to the Princeſs; pray do not Embar- 
raſs me -Embarraſs me! what a delicious Fre 
word do you make me loſe upon you took 
the Princeſs] Your Highneſs, Madam, will pleaſe to pu. 
don the Bevene which I made, in not ſooner indino 
you out to be a Princeſs: But let me die if this Eda. 
ciſſement which is made this Day of your” Quality, does 
not raviſn me; and give me leave to tell you. 
Pala. But firſt give me leave to tell you, Madam, that 
I have fo great a Tender for your Perſon, and ſuch a 
Panchant to do you Service, that 
Mel. What, muſt I ftill be troubled with your Soi! 
(There's another word loſt, that J meant for the Prin- 
ceſs, with a Miſchief to you) But your Highneſs, Madam- 
Pala. But your. Ladyſhip, Madam = 
Enter Leonidas guarded, and led over the Stage. 
| Afel. Out upon him, how. he looks, Madam! now 
he's found no Prince, he is the ſtrangeſt Figure of a 
Man; how could I make that Corp d Etourdy to think 
him one? 

Palm. Away, Impertinent 
| Leon. My dear Palmyra! 
| Pain. Death ſhall never part us; my Deſtiny is yours 
| | He is led off; ſhe feli, 
Mel. Impertinent! Oh I am the moſt unfortunate 


My dear Leonidas! 


thus Rompre en Niere, without Occaſion. Let me di, 
but II follow her to Death, till I make my Peace. 1 


Perſon this Day breathing: That the Princeſs ſhouuy 
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Pala. Holding her.] And let me die, but Pll follow you 

to the Infernals till you pity me. 

Mel. Turning towards him angrily.) Ay, tis long of 

Jou that this Malheur is falln upon me; your Imperti- 
nence has put me out of the good Graces of the Prin- 

cf, and all that, which has ruin'd me and all that, and 

therefore let me die, but I'll be reveng'd, and all that. 

Pal. Facon, Fagon, you muſt and ſhall love me, and all 
tht; for my old Man is coming up, and all that; and I 
am deſeſpere au dernier, and will not be diſinherited, and 
al that. % 
| Mz, How durſt you interrupt me ſo mal a propos, 
when you knew I was addreſſing to the Princeſs? - 

al. But vrhy would you addreſs your {elf ſo much 4 
Cotretemps then? - 

Mel. Ah mal peſte! 

pal. Ah Penrage ! 

Phil. Radouciſſez, vous, de grace, Madame; vous etes bien 
4 3 tour peu de choſe. Vons m entendex pas la raillerie 
lante. | 
Mel. Ad autres, ad autres: He mocks himſelf of me, 
if Abuſes me: Ah me Unfortunate! [ Cries. 

Ih. You miſtake him, Madam, he does but accom- 
mobte his Phraſe to your refin'd Language. Ah, qwil 
n Cavalier ly ! purſue your Point, Sir 

[To him. 


ul. Ah quil fait beau dans ces boccages; (Singing. } Ah 
we |: ciel dome un beau jour! There I was with you, | 
mth 2 Mmonet. : 

del. Let me die now, but this ſinging is fine, and 
aremly French in him: ¶ Laughs.] But then, that he 
ould ute my own Words as it were in contempt of 
ſe, | cannot bear it. | [ Crying: | 
Pai. Ces beaux ſejours, ces doux ramages —- | Singing. 
Mel. Ces beaux ſejours, ces doux ramages, [Singing at- 
* him.] Ces beaux ſejours, nous invitent a amour! Let 
de die, but he ſings en Cavalier, and ſo humours the 
ence [ Laughing. 
"al. , ma Clymene, voy foubs ce cheſne, [Singing a- 
. Sentrebaiſer ces Oiſeaum amorenx ! Let me die now, 


but 
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| bur that was fine. Ah, now, for thiee or four tw 


| Frenchmen, to be put into Masking Habits, and to D 
it on a Theater, how witty it would be! and they © 2 
dance heiter Skeiter to a Chanſon 4 boire : Nu Is Tim, 2 
| leave (a tere gd a moy! what's matter h it war ther 
made and tang, two or three Years ago in T7 d 
it would attract the Admiration, eſpecialy of every one i © 
: that's an Evealle? XT 
A. Wel; I begin to have 2 tender for you; but ye, _ 
upon Condition, thtt—when we are many, . 75 
Pal. nge, whne fre fire. — 

Fu. You maſt drown ber Voice: If ſhe main ter - $7 
Frezch Conditions, you are 2 Save for ever. A 
A. Faſt, will you engage ——＋ . 
Pal. Fa. A, E, E, Cc. 1 0 
Nel. Vill vou hear the Conditions ? yoo 


Fai. No; I will hear no Conditions; I n refoir's =| 
Win you H To be very Atery with nn 
ot Noe, nd Sente: Fa, i, A, k. oc. 

Mei Hori, bod: I am vanquiſh'd with your g 
degra. I wm yours, and wil be yours, fi ax = 


See, ty u: And et me die of I do not that 2 © 
ic the pid Nytaph in d -, der Pc 
Dear, fizy ta =, thi 1 raccommunde firy ff wich! K 
r Piizorts ; and then I am yours, en 


Fa. .. „ Has.) 1 ne” 
Doug before that ng was fo kborious a> e 
cue; it fre were worth 2 Milien, I hive defavd ig 
a no.. Mctihinks wo, with ting a thes Pas my 
der, I tegia to ake her. Tis fo; 1 have knows muy 


who never c d for Hare nor Partridge, but their urn -+ 
themieres, would eat bert: The Pans, ay 43 
Lac Scr 2 Mu tes of the rakmg of cm, mas Oo 


hit a iweet Dream of ber, and, Gad, he 1 ht wo 
Sm d of, I am HK mad till I enjoy ber, it ar 
derer io g 
Dor. Who's d you ae D 16 cnjoys Fane” þ 
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"You may imagine that, farcet 

Dey. More 2 you think I T7" 37 juft 

De with 

, Fom 2 certain old Gentleman, Ang 1 
Y dleped your Fa- 


, mhereby I am given te underſfand, 
"037 Jo ö 


enly, to get Heir 
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© Tour Bri : "Tis W drawing from the Bank 5 Day, 


& man on, bur s carked Pay-maker 
_ Tor. I Gece I wil no C, but, if I woHQd, 
© fond never be. a mary's Mam: z marry'd Mas: is 
Toes EE zat-fermant, as 3 Clergy-man is but the 
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mark how terrible that word ſounds; for ever! it hf 
very damn'd ſound, Doralice. | 


| Man with ſuch a lin ing after it. 


ſmells o'th* Wife! 's life, I would as ſoon wear her ot 
Gown after her, as her Husband, | 

Pal. Yet tis a kind of Faſhion to wear a Princeſe's © 
* you ſee the Country Ladies buy em to be fine in 

em. Y | ö | 
| Dor, Yes, a Princeſs's Shooes may be worn after her, 
becauſe they keep their Faſhion, by being ſo very lite 
us'd; but generally a marry'd Man is the Creature of the 
World the moſt out of Faſhion; his Behaviour is dum. 
Fiſh, his Diſcourſe, his Wife and Family; his Habit @ 
much neglected, it looks as if that were marry'd too 
his Hat is marry'd, his Perruke is marry'd, his Breeches 
are marry'd, and if we could look within his Breeches) 
we ſhould find him marry'd there too, | 

Pal. Am I then to be diſcarded for ever? pray do but 


Dor. Ay, for ever! it ſounds as helliſhly to me, 28 it 
can do to you, but there's no help for't. 

Pal. Yet if we had but once enjoy'd one another ; but) 
then once only, is worſe than not at all: It leaves a 


Dor. For ought I know tis better that we haye not; 
we might upon tryal have lik d each other leſs, as many] 
a Man and Woman, that have lov'd as deſperately as we, 
and yet when they came to Poſſeſſion, have ſigh and 
cry'd to themſelves, Is this all? | 

Pal. That is only, if the Servant were not found 2] 


the greater Happineſs of the two. 

Dor. *Tis better as 'tis; we have drawn off already 3s 
much of our Love as would run clear; after poſſeſling 
the reſt is but Jealouſies, and Diſquiets, and Quarreling 
and Piecing. | 

Pal. Nay, after one great Quarrel,” there's never a 
found Piecing ; the Love is apt to break in the {ame 
place again. rs 

Dor. I declare I would never renew. a Love; that! 
like him, who trims an old Coach for ten Years tog 
ther, he might buy a new one better cheap. 


Man of this World; but if, 6: 94 tryal, we had not lik} 


each other, we had certainly left loving; and faith, thats] 
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Pal. Well, Madam, I am convinc'd, that tis beſt for 
us not to have enjoy d; but Gad, the ſtrongeſt Reaſon 
5s, becauſe I can't help it. | 

Dor. The only way to keep us new to one another, 
is never to enjoy, as they keep Grapes; by hanging em 
upon a Line, they mult touch nothing, if you would pre- 
ſerre em freſh. 72 | 

pal. But then they wither, and grow dry in the very 
keeping; however I ſhall have a Warmth for you, and 
n Eagerneſs, every time I ſee you; and if I chance to 
gut-live Melantha 

Dor. And if I chance to out-live Rhodophyl 

pal. Well, ll cheriſh my Body as much as I can up- 
on that hope. Tis true, I would not directly murder 
the Wife of my Boſom; but to kill her civilly, by the 
ay of kindneſs, I'll put as fair as another Man: I'll be- 
gin to morrow Night, and be very wrathful with her, 
that's reſolvd on. 

Der. Well, Palamede, here's my Hand, I'Il venture to 
te your ſecond Wife, for all your Threatnings. 

Pal. In the mean time Ill watch you R. as I 
would the Ripeneſs of a Melon, and I hope you'll give 
me leave now and then to look on you, and to ſee if 
ou zre not ready to be cut yet. | 

Dur. No, no, that muſt not be, Palamede, for fear the 
budener ſhould come and catch you taking up the Glaſs. 

Enter Rhodophil. 

No. | AGde.) Billing ſo ſweetly! now I am confirm'd 
my Suipicions; I muſt put an end to this, &er it 
further [To Doralice.] Cry you Mercy, Spouls ; 
far ] have interrupted your Recreations. 

Der. What Recreations ? 

N. Nay, no Excuſes, good Spouſe; I faw fair Hand 
wnvey'd to Lip, and preſt, as though you had been ſqueez- 
ig ſoft Wax together for an Indenture, Palamede, you 
ud | muſt clear this Reckoning; why would you have 
tEucd my Wife? | 

tal. Why would you have debauch'd my Miſtreſs? 

de. What do you think of that civil Couple, that 


dat a Game call'd, Hide and Seek, laſt Evening, in 
us Grotto ? 
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Pala. What do you think of that innocent Pair, wh, 
made it their Pretence to ſeek for others, but came, in 
deed, to hide themſelves there? * 

Rho. All things confider'd, I begin vehetnently to @ 
ſpeR, that the young Gentleman I found in your Com 


pany laſt Night, was a certain Youth of my Acqualn 
tance. | 

Pals. And J have an odd Imagination, that you could 
never have ſuſpected my ſmall Gallant, if your little yi. 
lainous Frenchman had not been a falſe Brother. 


Rho. Farther Ar 


ments are needleſs; draw off; I ſtall 
ſpeak to you now 


the way of Bilbo. 
Ich. bis Hand in his e 


field. [Claps his Hand on hi; 
fighting Fools, to cut one another's Throats for nothing? 
Pala. How tor nothing? He courts the Woman 1 muſt 
marry. | | 
Rho. And he courts you whom I have marryd, | 

Por. But you can neither of you be jealous of what 
you Love not. | 


ſpect that I Love you better than I thought. 
Dor. Piſh! a meer jealouſie of Honour. 


ought I know, that I have not yet diſcover'd. | 
Tala. Slife, what's this? Here's an Argument for me 

if there be, I am reſolv'd III dig for't. 

raiſin 

|Rhodopbil. 

thou art honeſt, 


ll 
. 


Pala. And 1 ſhall anſwer you by the way of Danger. | 


Dor, Hold, hold; are not you two a couple of mad | 


Rho. Faith J am jealous, and that makes me partly ſu⸗ 


Rho. Gad I am afraid there's ſomething elle in't; for 
Palamede has Wit, and if he Loves you, there's ſomething 
more in ye than I have found: Some rich Mine, for 


to love Melantha; for he has low d her, and he has wit 
too, and, for ought I know, there may be a Mine: But, 


Dor. [to Rhodophil.] Then I have found my account in f 
your jealouſie: Ol *tis the moſt delicate ſharpll 
Savvcè to a cloy'd Stomach; it will give. you a new edge, 


Kho. And a new Point too, Doralize, if 1 could be fure ö 
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Por. If you are wiſe, believe me for your own ſake 
Love and Religion have but one thing to truſt to; that's 
4 good ſound Faith. Conſider, if J have play d falſe, you 


an never find it out by any Experiment you can make 
upon me. 


| Riv. No? Why, fu I had a delicate ſcrew'4 Gun, 
if 1 left her clean, found her foul; I ſhould diſcover, 
to my coſt, ſhe had been ſhot in. 

| Dor, But if you left her clean, and found her only 
ruſty, you would diſcover: to your ſhame, ſhe was only 
o for want of ſhooting. | 

| Pala. Rhodophil, you know me too well, to imagine 1 
ſpeak for fear; and therefore-in Conſideration of our 
paſt Friendſhip, I will tel} you, and bind it by all things 
boly, that Doralice is innocent. 

No. Friend, I will believe you, and vow the ſame for 
jour Melantha; but the Devil on't is, how we ſhall keep 


em ſo. 


| Pala. What doſt think of a bleſſed Community betwixt 
us four, for the Solace of the Women, and Reſief of the 
Men? Methinks it would be a pleaſant kind of Life : 
Wife and Husband for the ſtanding Diſh, and Miſtreſs 
ind Gallant for the Deſert. 

No. But ſuppoſe the Wife and the Miftreſs ſhould both 
long - the ſtanding Diſh, how ſhould they be ſatisfy d 
together? 

| 2 In ſuch a caſe they muſt draw Lots: And yet 
that would not do neither; for they would both be 
Wiſhing for the longeſt out. 

| Rho, Then I think, Palamede, we had as good make 2 
firm League, not to invade each other's Propriety. 

| Bala, Content, ſay I. From henceforth — all Acts of 
| Hoftility ceaſe. betwixt us; and that in the uſual Form 
l Treaties, as well by Sea as by Land, and in all freſh 
Waters. 

Dr. I will add but one Proviſo, That who ever breaks 
ue League, either by War abroad; or by Neglect at 
dome, both the Women ſhall revenge themſelves, by the 
ip of the other Party. | OY 
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Rho. That's but reaſonable. Come away, Doralice; 1 
have a great Temptation to be ſealing Articles in privats 
Pala. Haſt thou ſo?  |[Claps him on the Shouldy 
Fall on, Macduff, ö 
And curſt be he that firſt cries, Hold, enough. 
Enter Polydamas, Palmyra, Artemis, Argaleon: Aſter 
them, Eubulus, and Hermogenes, guarded. 

Palm. Sir, on my Knees I beg you, 

Poly, Away, by joan ar more. 

Palm. For my dead Mother's ſake ; you ſay vou low 
And tell me I 2 her. Thus ſhe nnen 
Had begg d. | | 

Poly. —— And thus had I deny'd her. 

Paln. You muſt be merciful. | 

Arga. You muſt be conſtant. | 

Poly. Go, bear 'em to the Torture; you have boaſted | 
You have a King to head you; I would know | 
To whom I muſt reſign. 

Eub. — This is our Recompence 
For ſerving thy dead Queen. 

Herm. —— And Education 

Of thy Daughter. 

Arga. You are too modeſt, in not naming all 

His Obligations to you: Why did you 

Omit his Son, the Prince Leonidas ? 

Poly. That Impoſture 

I had forgot; their Tortures ſhall be doubled. 

Herm. You pleaſe me, I ſhall die the ſooner. 

Eub. No; could ] live an Age, and ſtill be rack'd, | 

I ſtill would keep the Secret. [As, they are going of, 
| Enter Leonidas, guarded. 

Leon. Oh whither do you hurry Innocence! 

If you have any Juſtice, ſpare their Lives; 

Or it I cannot make you juſt, at leaſt 

I'll teach you to more Purpoſe to be cruel, 

Palm. Alas, what does he ſeck! | 

Leon. Make me the Object of your Hate and Vengeance 

Are theſe decrepid Bodies worn to Ruin, 

Juſt ready, of themſelves, to fall aſunder, 

And to let drop the Soul, 
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Are theſe fit Subjects for a Rack, and Tortures ? 
here would you faſten any Hold upon 'em? 
pace Pains on me; united fix em here; 
| have both Youth, and Strength, and Soul to bear am 
ud if they merit Death, then I much more; 
Cince tis 2 me they ſuffer. 

Herm. Heav'n forbid 
We ſhould redeem our Pains, or worthleſs Lives, 
by our expoſing yours. 

Eb. Away with us: Farewel, Sir. 
| only ſuffer in my Fears for you. 


Aga. So much concern'd for him? Then my [ Aſie. 


Fuſpicion's true. D biſpers the King « 
fam. Hear yet my laſt Requeſt, for poor Leonidas; 
or take my Life with his. 


liga. Reſt ſatisfy'd; Leonidas is he. 
Pu. I am amaz d: What muſt be done? 


= 4:4. Command his Execution inſtantly ; 
ce bim not leiſure to diſcover it; 
r may corrupt the Soldiers. 


Pa. Hence with that Traitor; bear him to his Death : 
iſle there, and ſee my Will performed. 


[Td the King, 


Lon. Nay, then Tl die like him the Gods have made me. 


Bold, Gentlemen; I am 


[ Argaleon ffops his Month, 
Aga. Thou art a Traitor; *tis —＋ ud thee. 


Lun, ¶ ſay J am the Getting looſe a little. 
434. So; gag him, and lead him of . 


N Jain ſtepping his Mouth. 
Leonidas, Her mogenes, Eubulus, led off. 
Polydamas and Argaleon follow. 


bn. Duty and Love, by turns, poſſeſs m Soul, 
id ſruggle for a fatal Victory: 4 , 


vill diicoyer he's the King; Ah, no: 
Wt will perhaps fave him; 

ben I am guilty of a Father's Ruin. 
= ſhall I do, or not do? Either way 
Tu deſtroy a Parent, or a Lover. 


i Heart; for that's the leaſt of Ills to me, 
Death the only Cure, 
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| Rho. Bear her gently hence, where ſhe may 
Have more Succour. gi [She is born off, Arte, follows hy 

[ Shouts within, and claſhi | 
Pala. What Noiſe is that? Sing of vom, | 
Enter Amalthea, running. 
Amal. Oh, Gentlemen, if you have Loyalty, 
Or Courage, ſhow it now : Leonidas 
Broke on the {ſudden from his Guards, and ſnatchi 
A Sword from one, his Back againſt the Scaffold, 


Brayely defends himſelf; and owns aloud All Inj 
He is our long loſt King, found for this Moment; Poly. 
But, if your Valours help not, loſt for ever. Thus G 
Two of his Guards, mov'd by the Senſe of Virtue, T have 
| Are turn'd for him, and there they ſtand at Bay And mc 
Againſt an Hoſt of Foes. Uamix' 
Rho. Madam, no more; | Enter 
We loſe time: My Command, or my Example, 
May move the Soldiers to the better Cauſe, Len. 
You'll ſecond me? [To Pal rc 
\ | Pala. Or die with you: No Subject cer can meet Like the 
A nobler Fate, than at his Sovereign's Feet. [Exe n! daw 


[Claſhing of Swords within, and Suu Lour Jo, 

Enter Leonidas, Rhodophil, Palamede, Eubulus, Hermon but 
genes, and their Party, viftorious, Polydamas and A . I 
eon, diſarm d. jou n 
Leon. That I ſurvive the Dangers of this Day, Palm. + 
Next to the Gods, brave Friends, be yours the Honour. I may be 


And let Heay'n witneſs for me, that my Joy Virtue, ar 
Is not more great for this my Right reſtor'd, lhe Knot 
Than *tis, that I have Power to recompence Mel. Let 
Your Loyalty and Valour. Let mean Princes unirably 
Of abject Souls, fear to reward great Actions; lat is l 
I mean to ſhow, 75 

That whatſoc'er Subjects, like you, dare merit, 4s, He 


A King, like me, dares give | jul now y 
Rho. You make us bluſh, we have deſery'd ſo little. Mel, Tru 


Pala. And yet inſtruct us how to merit more. 5 Figu 
Leon. And as I would be juſt in my Rewards, Þ ang 


So ſhould I in my Puniſhments; theſe two, 
This the Uſurper of my Crown, the othes 
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of my Palmyra's Love, deſerve that Death 
which both deſipn'd for me. ; 
Poly, — And We expect it. ' 
| 454. J have too ** happy to live wretched. 
?py. And I too long have govern'd, to deſire 
\ Lite without an Empire. 
Ion. You are Palmyrs's Father; and as ſuch, 
Tho! not a King, ſhall have Obedience paid : 
From him who 1s one. - Father, in that Name 
All Injuries forgot, and Duty own'd. [ Embraces him. 
Poly, O, had I known you could have been this King, 
Thus God-like, great and » I ſhould have wiſh'd 
T have been dethron'd re. Tis now I live, 
ind more than reign; now all my Joys flow pure, 
Vamix'd with Cares, and undiſturb'd by Conſcience. 
| Enter Palmyra, Amalthea, Artemis, Doralice, and 
Melantha. 
Ian. See, my Palmyra comes! the frighted Blood 
Cree yet recall'd to her pale Cheeks, | 
Like the firſt' ſtreaks of Light broke looſe from Darkneſs, 
Ind dawning into Bluſhes,—Sir, you ſaid, [To Poly. 
Your Joys were full; Oh, would you make mine ſo! 
Im but half-reſtor'd without this Bleſſing. 
| Pay, The Gods, and my Palmyra, make you happy, 
ks you make me. [Gives her Hand to Leonidas. 
Palm, —— Now all my Prayers are heard: 
may be dutiful, and yet may love. 
e, and Patience, have at length unravell'd 
The Knots which Fortune ty'd. 
Hel. Let me die, but I Il congratulate his Majefty : How 
dmirably well his Royalty becomes him! Becomes! 
lat is ly fied, but our damn d Language expreſſes no- 


ling. 

fl How # Does it become him already? "Twas but 
jt now you ſaid, he was ſuch a Figure of a Man. 

Mel, True, my Dear, when he was a private Man he 
ms a Figure; but ſince he is a King, methinks he has 
"Þ another Figure: He looks ſo Grand, and ſo Au- 


[ Gomg to the King, 
M 2 | Pala. 
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Pala. Stay, ſtay; I'll preſent you when it i 
enient. J find 1 — get ker a Place a Chak; 
hen ſhe is once there, ſhe can be no lon ride 
or _= is Sm. 12 _ a enough, and falle 
ough, and French enough, to bring u ˖ | 
0 — affected. , TIED 22 * 
Leon. RHhodophil.] Did ſhe then lead you to this brare 

Attempt? ö 

[To Amalthea.] To you, fair Amalthea, what I am, 


I. 


1 


And what all theſe, from me, we jointly owe: 
Firſt, therefore, to your great Deſert, we give Not wi 
Your Brother's Life; but keep him under Guard, Which 
Till our new Power be ſettled. What more Grace Tour Fe 
He may receive, ſhall from his future Carriage Born 03 
Be given, as he deſerves, But by 
' Arga, I neither now deſire, nor will deſerve it; or 17 
My Loſs is ſuch as cannot be repair'd, There a. 
Ard to the Wretched, Life can be no Mercy. More Pe 
Leon, Then be a Priſoner always: Thy ill Fate bu ye; 
And Pride will have it ſo: But ſince, in this, I cannot I e 
Inſtruct me, generous Amalthea, how _ 
A King may ſerve you. du fri 
Aqmal. I have all J hope, Arg the 
And all I now muſt wiſh; I fee you happy. Fr he 
Thoſe Hours I have to live, which Heav'n in Pity We fla 
Will make but few, I vow to ſpend with Veſtals: | Wind ty 


Wild Is 

rap © 
By Wen 
find a by 


The greateſt Part, in Pray'rs for you; the reſt 
In mourning my Unworthineſs. 
Preſs me not farther to explain my ſelf ; 


"Twill not become me, and may cauſe your Trouble. Me oy 
Leon, Too well I underſtand her ſecret Grief, CA * 
But dare not ſeem to know it —Come {To Palmyi n 
my faircſt, 4 far d 
Beycnd my Crown, I have one Joy in ſtore; is 
To give that Crown to her whom I adore. | in ghd 
Exeunt 011088 40 fer 3e 
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An led oh all the way to Reformation. 
Not wih dull Morals, — writ, like thoſe, 
Which Men of eaſie Phlegme, with Care compoſe : 
Your Poets of {iff Words, and limber Senſe, 

Bir on the Confines of Indifference. 

But by Examples drawn, 1 dare to ſay, 

Fun moſt of you, who hear, and ſee the Play. 
Tire are more Rhodophils in this Theatre, 

More Palamedes, and ſome few Wives, I fear. 
But ye; too far our Poet would not run, 

Tho tas well offer d, there was nothing done. 
Be red not quite the Woman's Frailty bare, 

but fript em to the waiſt, and left em there, 
fri the Men's Faults are left ſeverely ſhown, 

Fw ke conſiders that himſelf is ons. 

um fabbing Wits, to b,00.y Satyr bent, 

Wiud treat 60th Sexes with leſs Compliment : 
ud lay the Scene at home; of Husbands tell, 
Er Henches, taking up their Wives ii Melli; 
ind a brick Bout, which each of them did want, 
ade by zriſtake of Miſtreſs and Gallant. 

Ou modeſs Author, thourht it was enough 

li cut jo off & Sample of the Stuff: 

far d my Shame, which you, I'm ſure, would not, 
tr en were all for driving on the Plot: 

la ſghid when I came in to break the Sport, 

au [et jour Teeth when each Deſign fell ſhort. 
Hives and Servants all good Wiſhes lend, 

but the poor Cuckold ſeldom finds a Friend. 

e therefore Court and Town will take" no Pity, 
Inambly caſt my ſelf uton the City. 
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HE Deſign of Dedicating Plays, is 
as common and unjuſt, as that of 
4 deſiring Seconds in a Duel. Tis en- 
gaging our Friends (it may be) in a 
z ſenſeleſs Quarrel, where they have 
much to venture, without any Con- 
ernment of their own. I have declar'd thus 
much before-hand, to prevent You from Suſpi— 
don, that I intend to Intereſt either your Judg- 
nent or your Kindneſs, in defending the Errors 
it this Comedy. It ſucceeded ill in the Repre- 
wMation, againſt the Opinion of many the beſt 
ages of our Age, to whom you know I read 
l, Ore it was preſented publickly. Whether the 
fault was in the Play it 2 or in the Lamcneſs 
i 5 of 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. F 


| 


of the Action, or in the Number of its Enemie Fot 
ho came reſolv'd to damn it for the Title the 
ill not now diſpute : That wou'd be too lik [wit] 
he little Satisfaction which an unlucky Gameſdl 105 
nds in the Relation of every Caſt by which HM WH 
ame to loſe his Money. I have had former tac 
o much Succeſs, that the Miſcarriage of this PA Va! 
as only my giving Fortune her Revenge: bete 
wid it her; and ſhe was indulgent that ſhe e ſurer 
acted not the Payment long before. I will tat 
herefore deal more reaſonably with you, than a to w 
Poet has ever done with any Patron: I do cause 
ſo much as oblige you for my ſake to paſs ti 0574 
ill Hours in reading of my Play. Think, if 0 for h 
pleaſe, that this Dedication is only an Occation Ml * 02 


have taken to do my ſelf the greateſt Honour in Li 


ginable with Poſterity ; that is, to be recorded WW Hon) 
the Number of thoſe Men whom you have e 
vour'd with your Friendſhip and Eſteem. Fo 19. 

am well aſſur'd, that beſides the preſent dati 
ction I have. it will gain me the greateſt pat Non r. 


my Reputation with After-ages, when they f ” 7 
find me valuing my ſelf on your Kindneſs to i G 
I may have Reaſon to ſuſpect my own C Cm, 
with them, but I have none to doubt of o ©: 


And they who, perhaps, wou'd forget me in En 
Poems, wou'd remember me in this Epiſte. 8 

This was the courſe which has formerly b Certain 
ricky by the Poets of that Nation who wil Hppin 

aſters of the Univerſe. Horace and Ovi de an 
had little Reaſon to diſtruſt their Immortality ; g, v 
took Occaſion to ſpeak with Honour of Y fend 
Varius, Tibullus, and Propertius, their Conte as cal 
raries: As if they ſought in the Teſtimonyil dem, 0 
their Friendſhip a farther Evidence of their u neithe 
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— The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


For my own part, I, who am the leaſt amongſt 


the Poets, have yet the Fortune to be honour d 


with the beſt Patron, and the belt Friend. For, 
(to omit ſome great Perſons of our Court, to 
* I am many ways oblig'd, and who have 
taken care of me, even amidſt the Exigences of a 
War.) I can make my boaſt to have found a 
better Meceuas in the Perſon of my Lord Trea- 
furer CI Ford, and a more Elegant Tibullus in 
that of Sir Charles Sealy: I have choſen that Poet 
to whom I would reſemble you, not only be- 
cauſe I think him at leaſt equal, if not ſuperior to 
Ovid in his Elegies ; Nor becauſe of his Quality, 
for he was (you know) a Roman Knight, as well 
as Ovid: But for his Candor, his Wealth, his way 
of Living, and particularly becauſe of this Teſti- 
mony which is given him by Horace, which I 
have a thouſand times in my Mind apply'd to 
you. 


Non tu Corpus eras fine pectore; Dii tibi ſormam, 
Du tibi divitias dederunt, artemq; fruendi. 

luid voveat dulei Nutricula majus Alumno, 

uam ſapere, Q fariut poſſit que ſentiat, & cui 
Catia, fama, valetudo contingat abunde; 

E mundus victus, non deficiente crumena? 


Certainly the Poets of that Age enjoy'd much 
Happineſs in the Converſation and Friendſhip of 
one another. They imitated the beſt way of Li- 
ing, which was to purſue an innocent and in- 
dfenſive Pleaſure ; that which one of the Anci- 
tuts called Eruditam voluptatem. We have, like 
dem, our Genial Nights; where our Diſcourſe 
neither too ſerious, nor too light; but always 


| : pleaſant, 
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Wil. The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 8 
wi —.— and, for the moſt part, inſtructive: The 
1k aillery neither too ſharp upon the Preſent, no; of 
i178 too cenſorious on the Abſent ; and the Cups only, Wl 90 
1 ſuch as will raiſe the Converſation of the Night the 
ny without diſturbing the Buſineſs of the Morrow! WM v 
1 And thus far not only the Philoſophers, but the! WM W 
1 Fathers of the Church have gone, without leſſen. WM Une 
B's ing their Reputation of good Manners, or of Pie. 'm) 
wi ty. For this reaſon I have often laugh'd at the MI | of 
{19 {ignorant and ridiculous Deſcriptions which ſome WI Ju: 
11 Pedants have given of the Wits (as they ate ur 
wy. pleas'd to call them:) Which are a Generation of Juc 
111 Men as unknown to them, as the People of Tar WM jo. 
400 tary, or the terra Auſtralis are to us. And there. tre 
ity fore as we draw Grants and Anthropophagi in pot 
11 thoſe Vacancies of our Maps, where we dave not WM jo. 
11 travell'd to diſcover better; ſo thoſe Wretches . ne 
9 paint Lewdnefs, Atheiſm, Folly, ill-Reaſoning, poi 
| 28 and all manner of Extravagances amongſt us, for WW per 
i} 140 want of Underſtanding what we are. Oftentimes of) 
— 1 it ſo falls out, that they have a particular Picque WW wo 
"yt to ſome one amongſt us; and then they immedi- WM goc 
1 ately intereſt Heaven in their Quarrel: As 'tis an WW the 
1! |. ; uſual Trick in Courts; when one deligns the Ruin WW wh; 
Ji 18 of his Enemy, to diſguiſe his Malice with ſome WW toc 
F108 ' Concernment of the King's: And to revenge his WW put 
| ' | | own Cauſe, with Pretence of vindicating the Ho- Fin 
| { nour of his Maſter. Such Wits as they deſcribe, WW Per 
| | J have never been ſo unfortunate to meet in your| Wl be. 
| i il Company: But have often heard much better Rea- dy 
140 ſoniug at your Table, than I have encounter'd in mo! 
| lt | their Books. The Wits they deſcribe, are the ur 
| \i Fops we baniſh: For Blaſphemy and Atheiſm, if acct 
4 they were neither Sin nor ill Manners, are Sub- in © 
j jects ſo very common, and worn 10 thread-bare, Ont 
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' that People who have Senſe avoid them, for fear 
of being ſuſpeted to have none. It calls the 
good Name of their Wit in Queſtion, as it does 
the Credit of a Citizen when his Shop is fill'd 
with Trumperies, and painted Titles, inſtead of 
Wares: We conclude them Bankrupt to all man- 
ner of Underſtanding; and, that to uſe Blaſphe- 
my, is a kind of applying Pigeons to the Soles 
of the Feet: It proclaims their Fancy, as well as 
Judgment, to be in a deſperate Condition. I am 
ure, for your own particular, if any of theſe 


jou have ſo large a Portion your ſelf; how unapt 


pointed, that no other Man is able to excel, or 
perhaps to reach by Study; they wou'd, inftead 


Judges had once the Happineſs to converſe with 
you, to hear the Candor of your Opinions; how 
freely you commend that Wit in others, of which 


you are to be cenſorious ; with how much Ea- 
ſineſs you ſpeak ſo many things, and thoſe ſo 


of your Accuſers, become your Proſelytes. They 
wou'd reyerence ſo much Senſe, and ſo much 
good Nature in the ſame Perſon: And come, like 
the Satyr, to warm themſelves at that Fire, of 
Which they were ignorantly afraid, when they 
ſtood at diſtance. But, you have too great a Re- 
putation to be wholly free from Cenſure: *Tis a 
Fine which Fortune ſets upon all extraordinary 
perſons, and from which you ſhould not wiſh to 
de deliver'd 'till you are dead. I have been us'd 
dy my Criticks much more ſeverely, and have 
more Reaſon to complain, becauſe I am deeper 
tax'd for a leſs Eſtate. I am, ridiculouſly enough, 
accus'd to be a Contemner of Univerſities, that is, 
in other Words, an Enemy of Learning: With- 
ot the Foundation of which I am ſure no Man 

can 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


can pretend to be a Poet. And if this de not enough 
I am made a Detractor from my Predeceſſotz 
whom I confeſs to have been my Maſters in the 


blam'd by others, though his 


that he prais'd Lucilius where he deſerv'd it; Pg. 


— wo f him better. As for the Errors they 


that the greateſt part of them are Beauties: And 
for the reſt, I could recriminate upon the beſt 
Poets of our Nation, if I could reſolve to accuſe 
another of little Faults, whom at the ſame time 


neither Concernment enough upon me to write 
y thing in my own Defence, neither will! 


ratifie the Ambition of two wretched Scriblers,| 
ho deſire nothing more than to be anſwer'd. I 
ave not wanted F. riends, even amongſt Strangers, 


who have defended me more ſtrongly, than my 
contemptible Pedant cou'd attack me. For the 
follows the Faſhion at a diſtance, and adores the 
Faſtidius Brit of Oxford. You can bear me 
witneſs, that I bv not Conſideration enough 
for eithe” of them to be angry: Let Mevins and 


Frag, ry 
* 4 r * 
8 


Art. But this latter was the Accuſation of thelf 
beſt Judge, and almoſt the beſt Poet, in the Lauf 
Tongue. You find Horace complaining, that fol 
taxing ſome Verſes in Lucilius, he himſelf wal 

Deſign Was no o- 
ther than mine now, to improye the Knowledge] 
of Poetry: And it was no Defence to him, 4. 
mongſt his Enemies, any more than it is for me, 


gind laudatur eadem. Tis for this reaſon I will 
be no more miſtaken for my good Meaning: I} 
know I Honour Ben. Johnſon more than my lit-| 
tle Criticks, becauſe, without Vanity I may own,| 


retend to find in me, I could eaſily ſhow them 


I admire for greater Excellencies. But I haveſf 


other; he is only like Fungeſo in the Play, Who] 


Bavins 
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Bavius admire each other, I wiſh to be hated b 
them and their Fellows, by the ſame Reaſon fo 
which I deſire to be loy'd by you. And I leave 
it to the World, whether their Judgment of m 
Poetry ought to be perferr'd to yours; thoug 


they are as much prejudic'd by their Malice, as 
dfire you ſhould be led by your Kindneſs, to be 


partial to, 
SIR, 


Dur moſt Humble and 


moſt Faithful Servant, 


JoHN DRYDEN. 
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Rologues, like Bells ro Churches, toul you in 
With Chiming Verſe; till the dull Plays begin: 
W 'th this ſad difference though, of Pit and Pew; 
You damn the Poet, but the Prieſt damms you. 
But Prieſts can treat you at your own Expence : 
And, gravely, call you Fools, without Offence. 
Poets, poor Devils, have ne'er your Folly ſhown, 
But, to their Coſt, you prov'd it was their own. 
For, when 4a Fop's preſented on the Stage, 
Straight all the Coxcom6s in the Town ingage : 
For his Deliverance, and Revenge they join: 
And grunt, like Hogs, about their Captive Swine. 
Your Poets daily ſplit upon this Shelf: 
You muſt have Fools, yet none will have himſelf. 
Or if, in kindneſs, you that Leave would gree, 
No Man could write you at that rate you live : 
For ſome of you grow Fops with b much haſte, 
ot in Nonſenſe, and commit ſuch waſte, 
'Twould ruin Poets ſhould they ſpend ſo faſt. 
He who made this, ob ſerv what Farces hit, 
And durſt net diſoblige you now with Wit. 
ut, Gentlemen, you over-do the Mode: 
on muſt have Fools out of the common Road. 
' «natural firain'd Buſſoon is only takizg : 
o Fop can pleaſe you now of God's 0wn making. 
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Pardon; 07 
You come 
Small Fo 
Your oy 
I m 
As woul, 
Rell fill 
Were, t 
Sure then 
N Hull 
But Mat 
Dat is: 
Grimace 
un dan 

Tits * 
But that 
Bat her 
Have 6. 
It, to 
Twas i 


"PROLOGUE. 


Pardon our Poet, if he ſpeaks his Mind; 
uu come to Plays with your own Follies lin d: 
Small Fools fall on you, like ſmall Showers, in vain : 
Nur own oil Coats keep out all common Rain. 
Tu muſt have Mamamouchi, ſuch a Fop 
4 would appear a Monſter, in a Shop: 
Rell fill jour Pit and Boxes to the Brim, 
Where, ram'd in Crowds, you ſee your ſelves in him. 
dure there's ſome Spell our Poet never knew, 
I Hullibabilah de, and Chu, chu, chu. 
But Marabarah ſahem moſt did touch you, 
That is: Oh hom we love the Mamamouchi ! 
Grimace and Habit ſent you plaas d away: 
ou danm'd the Poet, and cry'd up the Play. 
This Thought had made our Author more uneaſie, 
But that he hopes I'm Fool enough to pleaſe ye: 
Bt here's my Grief, though Nature, join d with Art, 
Have cut me out to act a Fooling Part; 
It, to your Praiſe, the few Wits here will ſay, 
Tra imitating you taught Haynes to Play. 


Dramatis 


M E N. 


Duke of Mantua. 

Prince Frederick, his Son. 
Aurelian, a Roman Gentleman. 
Camillo, his Friend. 

Mario, Governor of Rome. 


Prince. 


a Nun. 


Dramatis Perſonx. 
 Aſcanio, Page of Honour to * Mrs. e 


Lucretia, a Lady deſign'd to be (Mrs. Marſaall, 


SCENE, ROME. 


Major Mobs. 
Mr. Kynaſton. 
Mr. Hart. 
Mr. Burt. 
Mr. Cartwright 


B enito, Servant to Aarel:as. Mr. Haynes, <—_—_ 
Valerio, Confident to the Duke. 
Fabio, Servant to Mario. — 
_ __ WOMEN. 11 
Sophronia, Abbeſs of the Torr'di = 
75 pecchi. Mrs. 7 ames, =_ 


Hippolita, a Nun. Mrs. Knep. 

Laura (Mrs. Boutell. SC 
and ? Siſters, Neices 1 Meri __ == 

Violetta Mrs. Cox. } E 


8 2 * 8 þ4 
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c T L Se 
SCE NE a Room, 4 great Glaſs plac'd. 


Euer Benito, with Guittar in his Hand. 


BauG bowing to the Glap. - 


7 AE you, ſweet Signior Benito; my 
2 8 Faith I am glad to ＋ vou look 15 Nong 
N 75 to Day: Gad, Sir, every thing be comes 
TD, E you to a Miracle! your Peruke, your 
AS: 2 Cloaths, your Hat, your Shoe- ties; and, 

; Gad, Sir, let me tell you, you become e- 
7 thing; you walk with ſuch a Grace, and you bow 


0 pl 1antly 
du. (Within. Benito, where are you, Sirrah? 


— - 


Ben. 
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Ben. Sirrah! That my damn'd Maſter ſhould call 2My 
of my extraordinary Indowments, Sirrah! A Man of mu 
Indowments? Gad, I ask my own Pardon, 1 mean, of 
Perſon of my Indowments; for a Man of my Parts of 
Talents, though he be but a Valet e Chambre, is à per 
ſon; and let me tell my Maſter Gad, I frown tool 
as like a Perſon as any Jack-Gentleman of em all; but 
Gad, when I do not frown, I am an abſolute Beauty 
whatever this Glaſs fays to the contrary : And, if thi 
Glaſs deny it, 'tis a baſe lying Glaſs, fo Tl tell it to it | 


Face, and kick it down into the Baroain. . 7: 


.| Smgs to the Glaſs.) I think that was not amiſs: I think ſoſ 


| and a profound Wit, and yet to be a Serving-man! 


longer, I am in ſuch à Rapture with my ſelf, What 


Plezlure; 
, go 
renetrate 
you, ir; 
kee me 

Air. \ 
rend yo 

Bon, tc 
be Will 
Guttar. | 
but, Gac 
uit! — 

Aur, \ 

bes, 1 


Aur. [Within.] Why Benito, how long ſhall we 2 
for you? ö 

Ben. I come, Sir. What the Devil would he have 
But, by his Favour, T'll firſt ſurvey my Dancing, and 1 
my Singing. ¶ He plays on the Guittar, and Dances ad 
Cad, I can dance, [Lays down the Guittar.] and play nd 
villanous baſe Fate have I? With all theſe Excellencies 


Enter Aurelian and Camillo. 1 

Aur. Why, you Slave, you Dog, you Son of twent 
Fathers, am I to be ſervd at this rate eternally? A Pox 
2 conceited Coxcomb. 
Cam. Nay, prithee, Aurelian, be not angry. 


Aur, You do not know this Rogue, as 1 do, Camilla} fr, ' 
Now, by this Guittar, and that great Looking-plals, I ben, 4 
am certain how he has ſpent his Time. He courts him4 * 

1 


{elf every Morning in that Glaſs, at leaſt an Hour: There 
admires his own Perſon, and his Parts, and ſtudies Po 
ſtures and Grimaces, to make himſelf yet more ridicus 


ace to 


lous, than he was born to be. Can, 
Cam, You wrong him ſure. Karp 
Aur. J do; for he is yet more Fool than 1 can {peaganly tor 
him: I never ſent him on a Meſſage, but he runs firll du. | 
to that Glaſs, to practiſe how he may become his Er- Ben. 
rand. Speak, is this a Lye, Sirrah? On, 


Ben. I confeſs, I have ſome Kindneſs for the Mirrouri 
Ai 
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Aw. The Mirrour! there's a touch of his Poetry too, 
ie could not call it a Glaſs, Then the Rogue has the 
[mpudence, to make Sonnets, as he calls em; and, 
I hich is a greater Impudence, he ſings em too: There's 
not a Street in all Rome which he does not nightly diſ- 
ict with his villanous Serenades: With that Guittar 
there, the younger Brother of a Cittern, he frights a- 
uu the Watch; and for his Violin, it ſqueaks ſo lewd- 
1 that Sir Tibers in the Gutter miſtakes him for his 
vitres, Tis a meer Cat-call. | 

Cam. Is this true, Benito ? 

Ben, to Cam. [ Aſide.] My Maſter, Sir, may ſay his 
ure; I divert my ſelf ſometimes with hearing him: 
is, good Gentleman, tis not given to all Perſons to 
renetrate into Mens Parts and Qualities; but I look on 
jou, Sir, as a Man of Judgment, and therefore you ſhall 
tere me play and fing. [ He takes up the Guittar and begins. 

Au. Why, you invincible Sot you, will nothing 
rend you? Lay't down, or — | 

Bz. to Cam. Do ye fee, Sir, this Enemy to the Muſes? 
te wil not let me hold forth to you. [Lays down the 
Gar.] O Envy, and Ignorance, whither will you 
but, Cad, before 1'1] ſuffer my Parts to be kept in ob- 
(urity 7 75 
Air, What will you do, Raſcal? | 
bn, Til take up the Guittar, and ſuffer heroically. 

He plays, Aur. kicks. 


fur. What? do you Mutiny ? 
ben. Ay, do, kick till your Toes ake; Il be baffl'd in 
u Mulick by ne'er a Foot in Chriſtendom. 
fir. Ii put you out of your Tune, with a Venge-| 
ace to you, {As Aurelian kicks harder, Benito /mgs| 
faſter, and ſometimes crys out. 
Can, holding Aur. Nay, then 'tis time to ſtickle. Hold, 
dntlian, prithee ſpare Benito, you know we have occa- 
n for him. 
dr, 1 think that was well kick d. 
ben, And I think that was well ſung too, 
Gn, Enough, Aurelian. 


0 
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Ben. No, Sir; let him proceed to diſcourape Virtue | 35 
and ſee what will come on't. | Mic: 
Cam. Now to our Buſineſs; But 'we muſt fir ſt inſtrucg Ga 
Benito. e "ay 
Aur. Be rul'd by me, and do not truſt him: I N. chan 
pheſie hel] ſpoil the whole Affair; he has a Worm ins Tic; 
Head as long as a _ a Brain ſo barren of all Senie, nd, | 
and yet ſo Fuirful of tooliſh Plots, that it he does not I bci 
things his own way, yet at leaſt he'll ever be mingling WY 5: 
his Deſigns with yours, and $0 halves with you, ſo the lone 
v hat with his Ignorance, what with his Plotting, hel 4: 
be ſure to ruin you, with an Intention to ſerve you: fhall 1 
For my Part, J had turn'd him off long fince, but that | Ca 
my wiſe Father commanded me the contrary. Pole 
Cam. Still you ſpeak, as if what we did were Choice, be {6 
and not Neceſſity : You know their Uncle is ſufpiciou i the T 
of me, and conſequently jealous of all my Servants; but tte 
if we imploy yours, who is not ſuſpeRed, becauſe you know 
are a Stranger, I doubt not to get an Aſſignation with | 3:; 
the younger Siſter. Lara 
Aur. Well, uſe your own way, Camillo: But if it erer | 44 
ſucceed, with his Managemen nh: 
Cam. You muſt underſtand then, Benito, that this od n my 
Signior Mario has two Neices, with one of which I ani . 
delperatey in Love, and — _ 2 
Ben. [Aſide to him.] I underſtand you already, Sir, and 4 
you deſire Love reciprocal: Leave your Buſineſs in my nd v. 
Hands, and, if it ſucceed not, think me no wiſer tin |novi 
my Maſter. 5 Man, | 
Cam. Pray take me with you. Theſe Siſters are greatly ny P: 
Beauties, and vaſt Fortunes; but, by a Clauſe in thei to lo; 
Father's Will, if they m without their Uncle's Con- e tha 
ſent, are to forfeit all. Their Uncle, who is Covetous, ll | Car 
and baſe to the laſt Degree, takes Advantage of thi bud 
Clauſe, and, under pretence of not finding fit Matches 4, 
for them, denies his Conſent to all who love em. 1 
Ben. Denies em Marriage: Very „Sir. a 
Cam. More than this, he refuſes Acceſs to any Suitor, Lore 
and immures em in a mean Apartment on the Garden it; for 
fide, where he barbarouſly debars em from all human Vit is 


ety. 5 — 
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I Uſes them moſt barbarouſly : Still better and 


er, 
Foes The younger of theſe Siſters, Violetta, I have 
ben often in the Garden, from the Balcony in this 
Chamber, which looks into it; have divers times ſhot 
Tickets on the Point of an Arrow, which ſhe has taken; 
nd, by the Signs ſte made me, I find they were not ill 
leceiy'd. 
en. ll tell you now, juſt ſuch an Amour as this had 
once with a young Lady, that 
| Aw. Quote your {elf again, you Rogue, and my Feet 
full renew their Acquaintance with your Buttocks. 
| Cam, Dear Benito, take care to convey this Ticket to 
Volta: 1 aw her juſt row go by to the next Chappel; 
te fare to ſtand ready to give her Holy-water, and lip 
the Ticket into the Hand of her Woman Beatrix; and 
nke care the elder Siſter Laura ſees you not, for ſhe 
knows nothing of our Amour. 
| B:y, A Word to the Wiſe. Have you no Service to 
Lara? [To Aur, 
A. None that I ſhall trouble you withal: I'll fee firſt 
what returns you make from this Voyage, before I put 
nmy Venture with you. Away; be gone, Mr, Mer- 


qu 1 ly, Mr. Fupiter. [ 


Exit. 

= 4. This Lady Laura J have ſeen from your Balcony, 

nud vas ſeen by her: Methought, too, fhe lookt with a 
al | 


wouſhing Eye upon me, as who ſhould ſay, Are you a 
Man, and have no Pity for a poor diſtreſſed Virgin? For 
m Part, I never found fo much Diſpoſition in my ſelf 
to love any Woman at firſt Sight: Handſome is, 
af that I am certain. 

Cam. And has Wit, I dare aſſure you; but I have not 
trad ſhe has admitted of any Gallantry. 
Au. Her Hour is not come yet; ſhe has not met 
Fith a Man to love: When that happens (as I am re- 
rd to puſh my Fortune) you ſhall ſee that, as her 
Love warms, her Virtue will melt down, and diſſolye in 
i; tor there's no ſuch Bawd to a Woman, as her own 


Vit is, 
25 mn. 
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Cam. 1 look upon the Aſſignation, as certain: i 


you promiſe me to go? You and Benito ſhall walk in thy To 
Garden, while I ſearch the Nymph within the Shade 
one thing I had forgot to tell you, that our General o Th 
the Church, the Duke of Mantua, and the Prince hi 
Son, are juſt approaching the Gates of Rome: Wil yo 
ſee the Ceremony of their Entrance? Vo, | 
Aur. With all my Heart. They ſay he has behay! your 1/ 
himſelf gallantly againſt the French, at their return fron pray re! 
Naples : Beſides, I have a particular Knowledge of young Lau. 
Prince Frederick, ever ſince he was laſt at our Vi fr : 57 
Carnivals. ; ; gready, 
Cam. Away, then, quickly; leaſt we miſs the Solen WM ,“! 
nity. ; [ Exeurt 10 to 
Enter Laura and Violetta ſtriving about a Letter, whic Fourtee 
Laura holds, Las, 
Wo. Let it go, I fay. Gentlev 
Lax. ſay, let you 2 rowgh; 
Vio. Nay, ſweet Siſter Laura. your By 
Lau. Nay, dear Violetta, tis in vain to contend, I ch! 
reſoly'd I'll ſee it. Plucts the Paper from Violetta Vit, to 
Vio. But Iam reſolv'd you ſhall not read it. I know noi beneſs 
what Authority this is which you aſſume, or what Pr beuun: 
vilege a Year or two can give you, to uſe this Scree Qu 
reignty over me. | nd. in 
Lau. Do you rebel, young Gentlewoman? TI mak res, 
ou know I have a double Right over you: One, as iſ Though 
hits more Years; and the other, as I have more Wit, Fo. I 
Vio. Though I am not all Air and Fire, as you ate rn © 
yet that little Wit I have, will ſerve to conduct my Af ifeling 
fairs, without a Governeſs. Lay. * 
Lau. No, Gentlewoman, but it ſhall not: Are you fi out 
at Fifteen to be truſted with a Maidenhead? Tis as much {ee 
as your Betters can manage at full twenty, | vo 
e is f 
For tis of a Nature ſo ſubtil, bwhor 
That, if tis not Luted with Care, Fo. Y 
The Spirit will work through the Bottel, Lay, ] 
And vaniſh away into Air, Fw, Y 
ul an. 
Erl! 


Tv keep it, there nothing ſo hard in, | 
'Twill go betwixt waking and ſiseping; | 
The Simple too weak for à Guard is, 
414 no Wit would be plagn'd with the keeping. 


pv. For ought J fee, are as little to be truſted with 
your Madneſs, as I with my Simplicity; and therefore 
nnr 1 

Lay. [Reading it.] What's here? An humble Petition | 
hr a private Meeting? Are you twittering at that Sport 
tex, Miſtreſs Novice? ; 

. How! I a Novice, at ripe Fifteen? I would have 
"to know, that I have kilbd my Man before I was 
Fourteen, and now am ready for another Execution, 

lu. A very forward Roſe-Bud: You open ce, 
Gntlewoman. I find indeed your Deſires are quick e- 
ph; but where will you have — 7 carry on 
yur Buſineſs with Decency and Secrecy? Secrecy, I fay, 
which is a main Part of Chaſtity in our Sex. Where 
Vit, to be ſenſible of the Delicacies of Love? the Ten- 
ke of a Farewel-ſigh for an Abſence? the Joy of a 
Return? the 'Zeal of a preſſing Hand? the Sweetneſs of 
te Quarrels, caus'd, and cur'd, by the Exceſs of Love? | 
ad, in ſhort, the pleaſing Diſquiets of the Soul, always 
eftleſs, and wandring up and down in a Paradiſe of 
Naought, of its own making? 5595 1 

Fo, If I underſtood not thus much before, I find you 
en excellent Inſtructer, and that argues you have had 
being of the Cauſe in your Time too, Siſter. 

L. What have I confeſs'd before I was aware! She'll | 
al out my Inclination to that Stranger, whom I have | 
Wy ſeen, and to whom I have never ſpoken—— [ Aſide. 
No pood Violerta, I never was in Love; all my Experi- 
ke 15 from Plays and Romances: But who is this Man, 
b whom you have promis'd an Aſſignation? | 

v. You'll tell my Uncle. 

las, | hate my Uncle more than you do. | 
d. You know the Man, tis Signior Camillo: His 
1 and Fortunes are equal to what I can expect; and 

- me his Intentions are Honourable, | 
2 N Law, __ 
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| proaches. In the mean time go in, and tigh, and think 
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Lau. Have I not ſeen him lately in his Bal Ty 
looks into our Gerden, with _— bend | 
man in his Company, who ſeems a Stranger? þ 
| Vio. They are the 1:me. Do you think it a reaſonable 
thing, dear Laura, that my Uncle ſhould keep us u lf 
ſtrictly, that we muſt be beholden to hearſay, to Kol 
a young Galant is in the next Houle to us? 
Lau. Tis hard. indeed, to be mew d like Hawks, and 2 
never mann d: To be lock'd in like Nuns here. % 
Iio. They that look for Nuns Fleſh in me hall hal 
miſtaken. 
' Lav, Well, what Anſwer have you return d to thi Y 
| Letter ? | - 
| Vio. That I would meet him at eight this Evening, u 
the cloſe Walk in the Garden, . — only by Beatrix, 0 per 
my Woman. f "he 
Lau. Who comes with him? ek 
Vio. Only his Friend's Man, Benito; the fame who 3 
brought me the Letter Which you took from me. 1 
Lau. Stay, let me think a little. Do Camillo, or thi * 
Benito, know your Maid Beatrix? 0 ot 
Ni. They have never talk'd with her; but only cen, wh 
her. th 
Lau. Tis concluded then; you ſhall meet your Ser I the A 
vant, but Pl] be your Beatrix: I'll go inſtead of her, and 
Counterfeit your Waiting- woman: In the Dark I ma 
eaſily paſs for her: By this means I ſhall be preſent tal 
1aſtruct you, for you are yet a Callow Maid: I mullf 
teach you to Peck a little, you may come to Prey tolfi 
your {elf in time. 
Vio. A little teaching will ſerve my turn: If the ol 
one left me to my felt, I could go near to get my Living 
Lau. I find you are cager, ana baiting to be goue 4 
ready, and Tl] not hinder you when your Hour 4 


ͤ—  - 


fondly, and ignorantly of your approching Pleatures: 


Love, in young Hearts, is like the Muſt of Wine; 
Tis ſweeteſt then; but elder tis more fine, ¶ Ex 
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ice Frederick, Aurelian, Camillo, and Alcanio the 
Prince's Page. 


rd. A JV Father's ancient, and may repoſe himſelf, 
V if he pleaſes, after the Ceremony of his En- 
ace; but we, who are younger, ſhould think it a Sin, 
o ſpend any part of Day. light in a Chamber. What are 
our ways of living here? 
' (an, Why Sir, we paſs our time, either in Converſa- 
an lone, or in Love alone, or in Love and Converſati- 
a together. 
hd. Come, explain, explain, my Counſel learned in 
le Lavrs of Living. 
un. For Converſation alone; that's either in going 
„Court, with a Face of Buſineſs, and there diſcourſing 
the Affairs of Europe, of which Rome, you know, is 
ir pablick Mart; or, at beſt, meeting the Vertuoſi, and 
lire, wearying one another with rehearſing our own 
Naks, in Proſe and Poetry. 
Ted, Away with that dry Method, I will have nene 
lt, To the next. 
(an, Love alone, is either plain Wenching, where e- 
ch Curtizan is your Miſtreſs, and every Man your Ri- 
ih or elſe, what's worſe, plain whining after one Wo- 
WW: That is, walking before her Door by Day, and 
ating her Street by Night, with Guittars, Dark-Lan- 
ums, and Rondaches. | | 
4. Which, I take it, is, or will be our Caſe, Ca- 


hel. Neither of theſe will fit my Humour: If your 
l prove not more pleaſant, I ſhall ſtick to the old Al- 
Recreation; the Divine Bottle, and the bounteous 
that tun d up old Horace to his Odes, | 
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' Aur. You ſhall need to have no recourſe to that; 

| Love, and Converſation will do your Buſinek: — 0 
Sir, a moſt delicious Curtizan, I do not mean down. f if 
Punk, but Punk of more than ordinary Senſe in > | 
verſation: Punk in Ragou, Punk who plays on the = | 
and Sings; and, to ſum up all, Punk who Cooks ul 
Dreſſes up her ſelf, with Poynant Sawce, to become 
new Diſh every time ſhe is ſery'd up to you. 
Fred. This I believe, Aurelian, is your method of! 
 ving, you talk of it ſo ſavorily. 
| Aur. There is yet another more inſipid ſort of Lo 
and Converſation: As for Example, look you there, $irlf 
the Courtſhip of our Nuns, [ Pointing to the Niomey, i 
They talk prettily ; but, a Pox on em, they raiſe our Al 
petites, and then ſtarve us. They are as dangerous 4 
cold Fruits without Wine, and are never to be yd þ 
where there are abundance of Wenches in readinek;, t 
qualifie em. 

Cam. But yet they are ever at hand, and eaſie to c 
by; and if you'll believe an experienc id Sinner, eafine i 
Love is more than half the Pleaſure of it. 
Fred. This way of chatting pleaſes me; for Debauchf| 
| Ty, I hate it; and, to Love, is not in my Nature, excel 
it be my Friends. Pray, what do you call that Nu 


ar "Tis a Houſe of Benedictines, calbd the Tore © 
Specchi, where only Ladies of the beſt Quality are pr - 
feſsd. Lucretia and Hippolita appear at the Grat 
Aur. Look you yonder, Sir, are two of the preti 
Magpies, in white and black: If you will lull your ſq 
into a Platonick Dream you may: But, confider yol 
Sport will be dull, when you play without Stakes. | 
Fred. No matter; I'Il fool away an Hour of Courthi 
for I never was engag d in a ſerious Love, nor I belie 
can be. Farewel, Gentlemen; at this time I ſhall 
ſpence with your Attendance: Nay, without Ceremoi 
7—— 5 | 
becauſe I would be Incognito. ; 
Cam. Come then, Aurelian, to our own Aﬀairs, | 
[Exennt Aurelian and Ca 


| 
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De Prince and Aſcanio approach. 

Fred, [to Lucretia.] For what Crime, fair Creature, 
yere you condemn'd to this perpetual Priſon ? | 

Luc, For Chaſtity and Devotion, and two or three 
ach melancholy Virtues: They firſt brought me hither, 
nd now muſt keep me Company. 

fred, I ſhould rather have gueſs'd it had been Murder, 
nd that you are veibd, for fear of doing more Miſchief 
with thoſe Eyes: For, indeed, they are too ſharp to be 
mſted out of the Scabbard. | 

Lic, Ceaſe, I beſeech you, to accuſe my Eyes, till they 
re done ſome Execution on your Heart. | 

Hed. But I am out of reach, perhaps. | 

Lc. Truſt not to that; they may ſhoot at a diſtance, 
to they cannot ſtrike you near at hand. 

fred. But if they ſhould kill, you are ne'er the better: 
There's a Grate betwixt us, and you cannot fetch in the 
(ad Quarry. 

Luc. Provided we deſtroy the Enemy, we do not va- 
ke their dead Bodies: But you, perhaps, are in your firſt] 
Enor, and think we are rather Captives than Warriors; 
lat we come like Priſoners to the Grate, to beg the 
1 of Paſſengers for their Love. 

Fred, [z0 Aſcanio.] Inquire as dext'rouſiy as you can 
"at is the Name and Quality of this charming Crea- 
tre, | 

Luc, to Hippolita, Be ſure, if the P roaches you, 
to get out of bin his Maſter's Nas a E | 

{The Prince and Lucretia ſeem to talk. 

Hp. to Aſcanio. By that ſhort Whiſper which I obſcr-| 
Rd you took with your Maſter, I imagine, Mr. Page, 
ſou come to ask a certain Queſtion of me. 

Ata. By this thy Queſtion, and by that Whiſper with 
by Lady, (O thou Nymph of Devotion!) I find I am 
01mpart a Secret, and not to ask one: Therefore, either 
ontels thou art yet a meer Woman under that Veil, and, 
Y Conſequence, moſt horribly inquiſitive, or thou ſhalt 
il thy longing, and know nothing of my Maſter. 
ap. By my Virginity, you ſhall tell firſt, 


1 2 


» 


| Aſca. You'll break your Oath, on purpoſe to make i, Crow: 
Forfeit. that tl 

Hip. Your Maſter is call'd . 

Aſca. Your Lady is yclipd may | 

Hip. For Decency, in all Matters of Love, the Mul A, 
| ſhould offer firſt, you know. = :. pu 
[ Aſca. That needs not, when the Damſel is ſo willing. 14. 
Hip. But I have ſworn not to diſcover firſt, that heel rings, 

Name is Madam Lucretia; fair, as you ſee, to a Miracle, the C 

and of a moſt charming Converſation; of Royal Boi Cen 

and Niece to his Holineſs; and, if ſhe were not eſpousd Fre 

| to Heay'n, a Miſtreſs for a Sovereign Prince, it, th 
| Aſca. After theſe Encomiums, *twere vain for me to have ( 
| praiſe my Maſter: He is only poor Prince Frederick, o- bes + 
therwiſe calld the Prince of Mantua; liberal, and valiant wu 

diſcreet and handſome, and, in my ſimple Judgment, ai kd 

fitter Servant for your Lady, than his old Father, who is Luc 

a Sovereign. | cern'd 

Hip. Dare you make all this good you have faid 0 Wit 2 

your Maſter ? theref 

Aſca. Yes, and as much more of my ſelf to you. hind( 

Hip. I defie you upon't, as my Lady's Second. Fre. 

Aſca. As my Maſter's, I accept it. The Time? you, 

Hip. Six this Evening. No,) 
Aa. The Place? ngen 

Hip. At this Grate. por 

Aſca. The Weapons? 4 Nur 


Hip. Hands, and it may be Lips. ] Luc 


Ajſea, Tis enough: Expect to hear from me. bi a. 
[They withdraw aud whiſper to their Principal. den, 

After the N hiſper, ny! 

Fred. to Lucretia. Madam, I am glad I know my i b 
y ; for ſince it is impoſſible to ſee, and not admircB | fy; 
ou, the Name of Lucretia is the beſt Excuſe for my de- . 
cat. _ t of 
Luc. Perſons, like Prince Frederick, ought not to aſaut Fit. 
eligious Houſes; or to purſue Chaſtity and Virtue to l ta 
eir laſt Retreat. 8 les i 
Fred. A Monaſtery is no Retreat for Chaſtity; tis on 1, 
hiding Place for bad Faces, where they are thruſt in f tun, 
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Crowds together, like heaps of Rubbiſh out of the ways 
tat the World may not be peopl'd with deform'd Per- 
ons: And that ſuch who are out of Play themſelves, 
my pray for a Bleſſing on their Endeavours, who are 

tins handſome Children, and carrying on the Work 
for publick Benefit. 

Ls. Then you would put off Heav'n with your Lea- 
rings, and ule it like'them who play at Cards alone, take 
the Courts for your ſelves, and give the Refuſe to the 
Gentieman. 

Fred. You miſtake me, Madam; I would ſo contrive 
it, that Heav'n and we might be ſerv'd at once: We 
have occalion for Wit and Beauty; now Piety and Ugli- 
refs will do as well for Heav'n; that plays at one Game, 
1nd we at another; and therefore Heav'n may make its 
land with the ſame Cards that we put out. | 

Luc, I could eafily convince you if the Argument con- 
end me; but J am one of thoſe, whom, for want of 
Wit and Beauty, you have condemn'd to Religion: And 
therefore am your humble Servant to pray for your 
hndfome Wife and Children. 
| Fred, Heavin forbid, Madam, that I ſhould condemn 
you, or indeed any handſome Woman, to be Religious. 
No, Madam; the occaſions of the World are great and 
gent for ſuch as you: And, for my part, I am of O- 
p..on, that it is as great a Sin for a Beauty to enter into 
iNunnery, as for an ugly Woman to ſtay out of it. 

Lic, The Cares of the World are not yet upon you; 
bit as ſoon as eyer you come to be afflicted with Sick- 
tels, or viſited with a Wife, you'll be content I ſhould| 
Pray tor you. 

fred, Any where, rather than in a Cloyſter; for, truly 
| ſuppoſe, all your Prayers there will be how to get our 
fit; and, upon that Suppoſition, Madam, I am come 
to offer you my Service for your Redemption. Come, 
fich, be perſuaded, the Church ſhall loſe nothing by it: 
Il take you out, and put in two or three erooked A 
les in your place. [ Bell rings within, 

Lac. Hark, the Bell rings, I muſt leave you: Tis a 
unmons to our Devotion. ; 
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Fred. Will you leave me for your Prayers, Madan 
| You may have enough of them at any time, but remen,| A, 
ber you cannot have a Man ſo eaſily. By 
Tuc. Well, III ſay my Beads for you, and thats but plate 
Charity; for I believe I leave you in a moſt deplorablelf 4 
Condition. [ Exeunt Nomen 1 and a 
Fred. Not deplorable neither, but a little alter d: If em 
could be in Love, as IJ am ſure T cannot, it ſhould bel ng 
with her, for I like her Converſation ſtrangely, d 
Aſca. Then, as young as I am, Sir, I am before-handlf _ 
with you; for I am in Love already: I would fan 150 
make the firſt proof of my Manhood upon a Nun: I d. 
find J have a mighty grudging to Holy Fleſh. =_— 
| Fred, Vil ply Lacretia again, as ſoon as ever her Deyo- 45 
tion's over. Methinks theſe Nuns divide their time mol ln, 
admirably : From Love to Prayers; from Prayers to 2 
Love: That is, juſt ſo much Sin, juſt fo much Godlineſß, Com! 
Aa. Then I can claim that Siſter's Love by Merit, | home 
Half Man, half Boy; for her half Fleſh, half Spirit = 
| Freut. I 
| SCENE II. A Stree. 80 
| Aurelian and Camillo. | 
Aur. Tl proceed no farther, if Benito goes: I know his 
Folly will produce ſome Miſchief. = 
Cam. But Violetta deliz'd me, in her Note, to bring * 
him, on purpoſe to paſs the time with her Woman Bes- 
Ins. | 0 
Aur. That Objection's eaſily remov'd:- LI fupply *. © © 
it's place; the Darkneſs will prevent Diſcovery; uf, Lay 
for my Diſcourſe, I'll imitate the half Wit, and patchdſ 
breeding of a Valet de Chambre 6 | Ga 
Cam. But how ſhall we get rid of him? Ain 
Aur. Let me alone for that. | 4 
| : Enter Benito. 1 MW, 
- Bey. Come, are we ready, Gallants? The Clock's vB 5 
on the ſtroke of Eight. wh 
Auy. But we have alter'd our Reſolution : We gene 


1 


cher way to Night. all 
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Im. 1 hope you have not broke my Aſſignation. 

Ar. Why do you hope ſo? 

zen. Becauſe my Reputation is engag d in't: I've ſti- 
wulated upon my Honour that you ſhall-come. : | 

Ar. 7 ſhall beat you if you follow me. Go, Sirrah, 
nd adjourn to the great Looking-glaſs, and let me hear 
0 more from you *till to Morrow Morning. 

Bn. Sir, my Fidelity, and, if I may be fo vain, my 
Diſcretion may ſtand in ſome ſtead. 

Aw. Well, come along then, they are brave Fellows 
who have challeng'd us, you ſhall have fighting enough, 
bir, 

Ben. How, Sir, Fighting ? 

Aw. You may ſcape with the loſs of a Leg, or an 
m, or ſome ſuch tranſitory Limb. | 

Ben, No, Sir; I have that abſolute Obedience to your 
Commands, that I will bridle my Courage, and ftay at 
home, Exit. 

cam. You took the only way to be rid of him. There's 
**. Behind yond Pane of it we'll ſet up the Lad- 


¶Exeunt. 


SCENE III. A Night-piece of a Garden. 


Enter Laura and Violetta. 
fo, Remember your Waiting-woman's Part, Laura. 
Lay, I warrant you, Fl] wait on you by Night, as 
rel! as I govern'd you by Day. | 
Vo. Hark, I hear Foot-ſteps; and now, methinks, I. 
le ſomething approaching us. | 


je- 4 , 
1 Lau. They are certainly the Men whom we expect. 
rah 


Enter Aurelian and Camillo. | 
Cam. I hear Womens Voices. | 
Aur. We are right, I warrant you, | 
Gan, Violetta, my Love! ö 
w. My dear Camillo | 


Cam, 22 thoſe Words again; my own Name never 
nded ſo ſweetly to me, as when you {poke it, and 
Wade me happy by adding .Dear to it, | 


Ns E. 
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y Vio. Speak ſoftly then, I have ftol'n theſe few Minutes 
| from — Uncle and my Siſter; and they are 2 fas 
| full of Danger as they are of Love. Something withn ** 
| me checks me too, and ſays, I was too forward in ven-. . 
| turing thus to meet you. bus,. 
| Cam. You are too fearful rather, and Fear's the preach WY; |: 
| Enemy to Love. be 
| Vio. But Night will hide my Bluſhes, when ] tel] youſ In 
I love you much, or I had never truſted my Virtue d 5-3 
| my Perion in your Hands. - FF 
Cam. The one is ſacred, and the other ſafe; but thi yo, 
| auſpicious Minute is our firſt of near Converſe. May WM 45 
1 not hope that Favour, which Strangers, in Civility ma N Iwere 
| claim even from the moſt refery'd? [ Kiſſes her Handi cod! 
i Vio, I tear you'll centure me. | 
11 Cam. Yes, as the bleſt above tax Heav'n for making 
1 them ſo happy. [They walk farther I Can 
Il Aur. [Stepping towards Laura.] Damſel of Darkneſs, aud the 
R vance, and meet my Flames. . 
lj Lau. Stepping forward.) Right truſty Valet, heard, bull Cm, 
| et unſeen, I have advancd one Step on Reputation. sf d 
Aur. Now, by laudable Cuſtom, 1 am to love thi nn di, 
vehemently. | | * 
Lau. We ſhould do well to ſee each other firſt: 7 Cam. 
know tis ill taking Money without Light. 10 
Aur. O, but the Coin of Love is known by the weigh on 
only, and you may feel it in the dark : Beſides, Jar . 
know 'tis Prince-like to Love without ſeeing. ty m 
Lau. But then you may be ſerv'd as Princes are ſom 5 \ 
times. 1 
| Aur. Let us make haſte however, and diſpatch a ur Thus ur 
Love out of the way: We may do it now with ak le, 
and fave our ſelves a great deal of Trouble, it we take le they 
in time, before it grows too faſt upon our Hands. BN Cn. 
Lau. Fie, no; let us Love diſcreetly, we muſt mana Vo, E. 
our Paſſion, and not Love all our Love out at one Me Cn. 
ing, but leave ſome for another time. Fw. H 
Aur. 1 am for applying the Plaiſter whilſt the Woche, P 
is green, twill heal the better, {Takes her by her Hi 2 
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Lav, Let go my Hand: What Crime has the poor 
Wretch committed that you preſs it thus? I remember 
o Miſchief it has done you. . 

4. O 'tis a heinous Malefactor, and is preſs'd by 
lun, becauſe it will confeſs nothing. Come, withdraw 
| little farther, we have urgent Buſineſs with one ano- 


Los Twere a Shame to quit my Ground upon the 
elt Charge; yet if you pleaſe to take Truce a little, I 
«ill conſent to go behind the Lovers, and liſten with 
is. 
U. 
"ir, 1 wonder you deferr d che Propoſi ion ſo long. 
were neither true Valet, nor you true Woman if we 
could not Eves- drop. 
[They retire behind the other two, who come 
forward upon the Stage. | 
Cam, [Kiſſing Violetta's Hand.] Give me another yet, 
nd then 
. And then will you be 1 
Cam, And then I'll ask a thouſand more, and ne'er be 
fd, Kiſſes are but thin Nouriſhment, they are oh 
hon digeſted, and hungry Love craves more. 
ſ, You feed a Wolf within you. 


- 


| 
Cam, Then feaſt my Love with a more folid Dict: 
ge makes us now a Miſer's Feaſt, and we forbear- t 
tke our fill. The ſilent Night, and all theſe- 8 
Four were made for Lovers: Gently they tread, an 
ty meaſure Time, that no rude Noiſe may fright t 
nder Maid, from giving all her Soul to melting Joys. | 
o. You do not love me; if you did, you would not 
us urge your Satisfaction in my Shame; | 
Kbeſt, I {ee you would not Love me long, | 
i they who plunder do not mean to ſtay. 

Gm, I haſte to take Poſſeſſion of my own.” 

Io. E're Heav'n and holy Vows have made it fo? © 
cin. Then witneſs Heav'n, and all theſe twinkling Stars-4 
. Hold, hold; you are diſtemper'd with your Love 
line, Place, and ſtrong Deſires-now ſwear, not you. 
Gn, Is not Love Love, without a Prieſt and Altars Z 
li Temples are inanimate, and know not 


What 
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What Vows are made in them; the Prieſt Lands rat 
For his Hire, and cares not what Hearts he couples, 


Love alone is Marriage. 


| Vio. I never wh! receive theſe Mid-night Vows; Ben 

But when I come hereafter to your Arms, ny f 
I'll bring you a ſincere, full, perfect Bliſs, That 
Then you will thank me that I kept it fo, young 
And truſt my Faith hereafter. FW, 
Lau. There's your Deſtiny, Lover mine: I am to Lau 
honeſt by Inſection; my Lady will none you, ſee, Can 

| Aur. Truth is, they are a loſt Couple, unleſs Ben 
earn Grace by our Example. Come, ſhall we begin ir kt, © 
and ſhame them both? [Takes her by the Hand gui be ſer 
Lau. You'll never be warn'd of this Hand, Benito. retire | 
Aur. Oh, tis fo ſoft, as twere made on purpoſe the Ac 
take Hearts, and handle them without hurting, Thel Vo. 
taper Fingers too, and even Joints, ſo ſupple, that ni tis ) 
thinks I mould 'em as they paſs through mine: Nay, i Lan 
my Conſcience, tho* it be Nonſenſe to {ay it, your Hun de 
feels white too. | 
Lau. Methinks yours is not very hard, for a Serin 8. 8 


man's: But where, in the name of Wonder, have jd 
learnd to talk ſo courtly? You are a. ſtrange Valet 
Chambre. 

Aur. And you are as ftrange a Waiting-woman: 1 


have ſo ſtabb'd me with your Repartees to Night, that 
ſhould be glad to change the Weapon to be reveng of 


you. | 
| Lau. Theſe, I ſuppoſe, are Fragments which you leaf 
ed from your wild Maſter Awrelian: Many a poor WE N 
man has paſs d thro' his Hands, with theſe very Word 


Vou treat me juſt like a Serving- man, with the o ”* 
Meat which comes from your Maſter's Table. 45, 
Aur. You could never have ſuſpected me for uſing n Jul b) 
| Maſter's Wit, if you had not been guilty of purloiniaꝶ C 
from your Lady. I am told, that Laura, your Miltreis Au 
Siſter, has Wit enough to confound-a hundred Aural t be 

Lau. I ſhall do your Commendations to Laus iq . 


: 


4 
f 
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Ie And 1 wall not fail to revenge my {elf by in⸗ 


brming Aurelian of yours. 
Enter Benito with a Guittay. 

Ben. The poor Souls ſhall not loſe by the Bargain, tho” 
ny foo'iſh gadding Maſters have di inted them. 
That Ladder of Repes was doubtleſs there by the 
young Lady in hope of them. 


Fo, Hark, I hear a Noiſe in the Garden. 
Lay, 1 fear we are betray'd. 


Cars, Fear nothing, Madam, but ſtand cloſe. E 


Bey, Now, Benito, is the time to hold forth thy Ta- 
ent, and to ſet up for thy ſelf. Yes, Ladies, you ſhall 
te ſerenaded, and when I have diſplay'd my Gifts, III 
retire in Triumph over the Wall, and hug my ſelf for 
the Adventure. | He fums on the Guitar. 

Jo, Let us make haſte, Siſter, and get into Covert, 
this Muſick will raiſe the Houſe upon us immediately. 

Lax, Alas, we cannot, the damn'd Mufxcian ſtands juſt 
u the Door where we ſhould paſs, 


dn, Singing. Eveillex vous, Belles endermies; 
Eveillex vous: car il eſt jour: | 
Mettez Ia tete a la fa | 
Vars entemdrex parler d amour. 


dur. [ Aſide to Cam.] Camillo, this is my incorrigible 
Rogue; and I dare not call him Benito, for fear of diſco- 
rering my ſelf not to be Benito. 

Cam, The Alarm's already given thro' the Houſe, La- 
lies, you muſt be quick: Secure your ſelves, and leave 
us to ſhift,  [Exennt Women. 

Mithin. This way, this way. 

Aur, 1 hear em coming; and, as ill Luck will have it, 


jut by that Quarter where our Ladder is plac'd, 


Cam, Let us hide in the dark walk, till they are paſt, 


Aur, But then Benito will be caught, and being known 
to be my Man, will betray us. 

Ben.] hear ſome in the Garden: Sure they are the La- 
des, that are taken with my Melody. Tot again Benito; 
this time I will abſolutely inchant em. mt 
| : 7, 


— — 
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Aur. He's at it again. Why Benito, are you mad? "To. 
Ben. Ah, Madam! are you there? This is ſuch z Fa poſer 
vour to your poor unworthy Servant. ro WW 
2 - 

But ſtill between kiſmg Amintas did ſay, nothe 
F Phillis look up, and you'll turn Night to Day, Be 
| | | Au 
Aur. Come away, you unfufferable Raſcal, the Houſel Be) 
is up, and will be upon us immediately. l: 


Ben. O Gemini, is it you, Sir? 

Within. This way; follow, follow. | 
Aur. Leave your ſcraping and croaking; and ſtep with 
us into this Arbour, | 
Ben. Scraping and croaking! *Sfoot, Sir, either grant 1| 
ſing and play, to a Miracle, or I! juſtifie my Muſick, f 


though I am caught, and hang'd for t. 
| Enter Mario and Servants. = 
Mar. Where is this ſerenading Raſcal ? If I find him, 8 
Tl make him an Example to al Midnight Cr wn * 
of which this Fiddler is the lewdeſt. | 
Ben. O that I durſt but Play my Tune out to convince =). 
him! Soul of Harmony! Is this lewd ? : 
| Plays and ſin th. he 1 
Cam, Peace, dear Benito: We aſl —_ —4 hq . 8 
Ben. [Singing ſoftly.] Mettex le tete: The Notes which t { 
follow are ſo ſweet, Sir, I muſt ſing em, though it tell E 
my ruin Parr di amour. B53 
By [Laura and Violetta in the Balm. 4 
Lau. Yes, we are ſafe, Siſter; but they are yet in ul 
Danger. vo 
No. They are juſt upon em. do 
Lau. We muſt do ſomething: Help, help; Thieves, i E 
Thieves; we ſhall be murder d. | Pet 
Mar. Where? Where are they? 8 
Lau. Here, Sir, at our Chamber-door, and we are run the 
into the Balcony for ſhelter : Dear Uncle, come and, 
help us. i 7 
Mar. Back again quickly: I durſt have ſworn they had la: 
been in the Garden. Tis an Ignis fatuus I think that lead Fe 
rs from one place to another, ¶ Exe. Mar, and Servam. , bo 
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in They are gone. My dear Camillo, make haſte, and 
preſerve your ſelf. ; | 
Cam. May our next Meeting prove more propitious. 
Aur. 10 Benito. Come, Sirrah, I ſhall make you ſing al 
nother Note when you are at home. FBS | 
Ben. Such another Word, and I'll ſing again. „ 
Aur. Set the Ladder, and mount firſt, you Rogue. 
Ben. Mount firſt your ſelf, and fear not my — 


| 
| 


F1 am caught, they'll ſpare me for my playing. 
[ Sings as he goes ＋ 


Vous entendrez parler d amour. Exeunt omnes. 
— 4 


— 


—— 
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SCENE The Front of the Nunnery. | 
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| Aſcanio, and Hippolita at the Grate. | 
bp. ] See you have kept touch, Brother. 1 

Aſca. As a Man of Honour ought, Siſter, when 
ke is challeng d: And, now, according to the Laws of 
Duel, the next thing is to ſtrip, and, inſtead of Seconds, 
to ſearch one another. | 

Hip. Well ſtrip our Hands, if you pleaſe, Brother; for 
they are the only Weapons we muſt uſe. 

Aca. That were to invite me to my loſs, Siſter; I 
could have made a full Meal in the World, and you 
would have me take up with hungry Commons in the 
Coyſter. Pray mend my Fare, or I am gone. 

Hip. O, Brother, a Hand in a Cloyſter, is Fare like 
Fleſh in Spain, *tis delicate, becauſe tis ſcarce. You may 
be fitisfyd with a Hand, as well as I am pleas'd with 
the Courtſhip of a Boy. 

Aa. You may begin with me, Siſter, as Mils did; by car- 
Hing a Calf rl. you may learn to carry an Ox hereafter: 
In the mean time produce your Hand, I underſtand Nuns 
Fleſh better than you imagine: Give it me, you ſhall ſee 
bey I will worry it, [She gives her Hand.] Now 
— IS Could 
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could not we thruſt out our Lips, and contrive 2 #7 
too? 

Hip. Yes, we may ; but I have had the experience 
it: It will be but half Fleſh, half Iron. 1 
| Aﬀea. Let's try however. 
Hip. Hold, fn. here, 
Aa. Nay, if you come with Odds upon me, tis tin 
to call Seconds. [Aſcanio En 
| The Prince and Lucretia appeay. ; 
| Tc. Sir, though your Song was pleaſant, yet the 
vas one thing amiſs in it, that was your rallying of Re 
ligion. I 


Fred. Do you ſpeak well of my Friend Loye, and 1 
try to ſpeak well of your Friend Devotion. 1 
' Luc. I can never ſpeak well of Love: Twas to ayoi 
it that J enter'd here. 
Fred. Then, Madam, you have met your Man: Fol 
to confeſs the truth to you, I have but counterfeitel 
Love to try you; for I never yet could love any Wall 
man: Ard, fince I have ſeen you, and do not, I adf 
| certain now I ſhall ſcape for ever. 
Luc. You are the beſt Man in the World, if you cor 
' tinue this Reſolution. Pray, then, let us vow folemnlf 
| theſe two things: The f. to eſteem each other bett 
than we do if the World beſides; the next, never @ 
change our Amity to Love. | 
Fred. Agreed, Madam: Shall I kiſs your Hand ont? 
Luc. That's too like a Lover: Or if it were not, tif 
narrowneis of the Grate will excuſe the Ceremony. 
| Hip. No, but it will not, to my Knowledge: I ha 
try'd every Bar many a fair time over, and, at laſt, he 
found out one where a Hand may get through, and 
ted. 
Tuc. [Giving her Hand.] There, Sir; tis a true one. 
Fred. | Kiſſing it.] This, then, is a Seal to our perpetul 
|Friendſhip; and a defiance to all Love. 
Tuc. That Seducer of Virtue. 
| Fred. That Diſturber of Quiet. 
Luc. That Madneſs of Youth. 
Fred, That Dotage of old Age, 


| 
| 
| 


= 
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Tir, That Enemy to good Humour. 
td, And, to conclude all, that Reaſon. of all unreaſon- 


5 #25 
40. This Doctrine is abominable, do not believe it, 


5 No, if I do, Brother, may I never have Comfort 
tm feet Youth at my Extremity. 
luc. But remember one Article of our Friendſhip, that 
h we baniſh Love, we do not Mirth, nor Gallan- 
mn; for I declare, I am for all Extravagancies, but juſt 
bring. a 
Fa Juſt my own Humour; for I hate Gravity and 
kkncholy next to Love. 
J.. Now it comes into my Head, the Duke of Man- 
w makes an Entertainment to Night in Maſquerade: | 
{you love Extravagancy ſo well, Madam, I'll put you 
ito the Head of one; lay by your Nun-ſhip for an Hour | 
two, and come amongſt us in Diſguiſe. 
fred. My Boy is in the right, Madam. Will you ven- 
me? III furniſh you with Masking-habits. 
ky, O my dear Siſter, never refuſe it: J keep the 
ſer, you know: PII warrant you we'll return before 
ue miſs'd, I do fo to have one fling into the 
mect World again before I die. Hang't, at work tis 
u one Sin more, and then we'll repent for all together. 
da. But if I catch you in the World, Siſter, I'll make 
1 Opinion of the Fleſh and the Devil for 
* after, 
lu, If it were known, I were loſt for ever. | 
Fd, How ſhould it be known? You have her on | 
de, chere, that keeps the Keys: And, put the | 
ert chat you are taken in the World; the Woricks a 
pd World to ſtay in; and there are certain Occaftons 
king in # Morning, that may be more pleaſant to 
than your Martins. 
ur, Fie, Friend, theſe Extravagancies are a Breach of 
* in our Friendſhip. But well, for once, IH ven- 
eto - I 
"of hay : Dancing and Singing are but petty 


"1 


7 
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Aſca My Lord, here's Com approaching: 9 Cu 
ſhall be diſcover'd, - En. | purſue 
Fred. Adieu then, Juſqu'a revoir; Aſcanio ſhall be wit 70) 
you immediately, to conduct you. =_ 4 
Aſca. How will you Diſguiſe, Siſter? Will you be bid, t 
Man, or a Woman? min 0 
Hip. A Woman, Brother Page, for Life: I ſhould h brit 
the ſtrangeſt Thoughts if J once wore Breeches. Pet! 
Ata. A Woman, ſay you? Here's my Hand, if I mel expect 
you in place convenient, I'll do my beſt to make N 
One, [Ex 8 Can 
| Enter Aurelian and Camillo. 17 N 
Cam. But why thus Melancholy, with Hat pulld down 4 
d the Hand on the Region of the Heart, juſt the r Fer 
verſe of my Friend Aurelian, of happy Memory ? ug 
Aur. Faith, Camillo 1 am aſham d on't, but cund f A 
help it. Can 
Cam. But to be in Love with a Waiting- Woman ure 
with an Eater of Fragments, a Simperer at lower end q * 
a Table, with mighty Golls, rough-grain'd, and red with = © 
— thoſe Diſcouragers and Abettors of cleyat # - 
oye! = 
| ur. J could love Deformity it ſelf, with that goofy 
Humour. She who's arm'd with Gayety and Wit, ne af 
no other Weapon to conquer me. = 
Cam. We Lovers are the great Creators of Wit in ouſt” 
Miſtreſſes. For Beatrix, ſhe's a meer Utterer of Yes u 
No, and has no more Senſe than what will juſt dignihl. 2 
er to be an arrant Waiting-Woman: That is, to Ll © 
for her Lady, and take your Money. = © 
' Ar. It may be then 1 found her in the Exaltation o q 1 
er Wit; for certainly, Women have their good anc 1 A 
ys of Talking, as they have of Looking. | 
Cam. But, however, ſhe has done you the Courteig . 


o drive out Laura: And ſo one Poiſon has expeild tu 
Aur. Troth; not abſolutely neither; for J dote on La 
s Beauty, and on Beatrix's Wit: I am wounded with 
forked Arrow, which will not ealily be got out. 
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Cm, Not to loſe time in fruitleſs Complaints, let us 
ne our new Contrivance, that you may ſee your 
wo Miſtreſlſes, and I my one. 

A. That will not now be difficult: This Plot's { 
w that I defie the Devil to make it miſs. The W 
mn of the Houſe, by which they are to paſs to Church, 
; bripd; the Ladies are, by her, acquainted with th 
hegen; and we need only to be there before them, a 
anect the Prey, which will undoubtedly fall into the 
Net. | 

Cm. Your Man is made ſafe, I hope, from doing us 
gr Miſch:ef. 
4ir, He has diſpos'd of himſelf, I thank him, for an 
Four or two: The Fop would make me believe that an 
wknown Lady is in Love with him, and has made him 


1 Allignation. | | 


Can, It he ſhould ſucceed now, I ſhould have the 
worſe Opinion of the Sex for his fake. 

4, Never doubt but he'll ſucceed : Your brisk Fool 
fzt can make a Leg, is ever a fine Gentleman among 
tte Ladies, becauſe he's juſt of their Talent, and they 
uccrſtand him better than a Wit. | 

Cam. Peace, the Ladies are coming this way to the 
nit and their Jaylor with em: Let *em go by .with- 
kt {luting, to avoid Suſpicion; and let us go off to 
pee our Engine. | 

Enter Mario, Laura, and Violetta, 

4. | muſt have a Look before we go. Ah, you 

te di ine Rogue! I'll be with you 4 | 
[Exeunt Aurelian and Camillo. 

2 Look you, Siſter, there are our Friends, but take 
1 Notice. | 

E. aw them. Was not that Aureliaz with Camillo ; 

5. Yes, 

La. Like him ſtrangely. If his Perſon were join'd 
Fi Bets Wit, I know not what would become of 
A poor Heart, 

Enter Fabio, and whiſpers wuh Mario. 
le. Say, Neices, I'll but ipeak a Word with Fabio, | 
go with you immediately. | 


| 
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Vo, 1 ice, Siſter, you are infinitely taken with By 
Wit; but I have heard he is a very conceited Coxcont 
Lau. They who told you fo, were horribly miſtake 
| You fhall be judge your ſelf, Violerra; for, to conf 
| frankly to you, I have made him a kind of an Appoint 
ment. 
Vio. How! have you made an Aſſignation to Bev! 
Serving- man! a Trencher-carrying Raſcal! 
Tau. Good Words, Violetta! J only ſent to him fron 
an unknown Lady near this Chapel, that J might viex 
him in paſſing by, and ſee if his Perſon were anſwerwbld 
to his Converſation. 
Vio. But how will you get rid of my Uncle? 
Lau. You ſee my Project; his Man Fabio is brib'y 
me, to hold him in Diſcourſe. 
| Enter Benito, looking about him. 
Vie. In my Conſcience this is he. Lord, what a Mon 
ſter of a Man is there! with fach a Workiday roughd 
'hewn Face too! for, Faith, Heay*n has not beftow'd the 
finiſhing upon't. 
Lau. *Tis impoſſible this ſhould be Benno; yet he ſtalk 
this way: From ſuch a Piece of animated Timber, {wee 
Heav'n deliver me. 
Ben. [ Aſide.) This muſt of neceſſity be the Lady ub 
is in Love with me. See, how ſhefurveys my Peron 
(Certainly one Wit knows another by Inſtin&. By tha 
old Gentleman, it ſhould be the Lady Laura too. Hun 
Benito, thou art made for ever. = 
Lau. He has the moſt unpromiſing Face, for a Wit, 
ever ſaw; and yet he had need have a very good one, 'W 
make amends for his Face. I am half cur'd of him uy 
ready. _ 3 
| Bw. What means all this Surveying, Madam? Tos 
briſtle up to me, and wheel about me, like a Turkef 
cock that is making Love: Faith, how do you like WY 
ſon, ha? 4 
Lau. I dare not praiſe it, for fear of the old Complef 
ent, that you ſhould tell me, "Tis at my Service. Burg 
ay, Is your Name Benito? 0 
Ben. Signior Benito, at your Service, Madam. 


4 
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77 And have you no Brother, or any other of your | 
Wyre, one that is a Wit, attending on Signior Aurelian ? 
Fes. No, I can aſſure your Ladyſhip; I my ſelf am 
te only Wit who does him the Honour, not to attend 
In, but to bear him Company. | 
1a. But ſure it was another You, that waited on Ca- 
mlb in the Garden, laſt Night. | 
Ben. It was NO other Me, but Me Signior Benito. 
Liu. Tis impoſſible. 
Ben. Tis moſt certain. | 
Liv. Then 1 would adviſe you to go thither again, 
xd look for the Wit which you have left there, for you 
due brought very little along with you: Your Voice, 
methinks, too, is much alter'd. | 
Ben. Only a little over- ſtrain d, or ſo, with Singing, 
Ian. How ſlept you, after your Adventure? | 
Bey, Faith, Lady, I could not fleep one wink, for 
Dreaming of you. | 
Liv. Not ſleep for Dreaming? When the Place falls, 
vou ſhall be ——— — at Court. | 
Jen. Et tu Brute! Do you miſtake me for a Foo! too? 
Then, 1 find there's one more of that Opinion beſidets 
ny Maſter, | 
Fo, Siſter, look to your ſelf, my Uncle's returning. 
Lay, 1 am glad on't; he has done my Buſineſs: He 
Ty 33 abſolutely cur'd me. Lord, that J could be fo mi- 
i en. | 
. 1 told you what he was. | 
b . He was quite another thing laſt Night: Never 
n Man ſo alter'd in four and twenty Hours. A pure 
Coyn, meer elementary Earth, without the leaſt Spark | 
of Soul in him | 


You Ben, But, tell me truly, are not you in Love with me? 

Confeſs the truth: I — — You ſhall — 

u ne Refractory. 

gel Las. Away, thou Animal; I have found thee out for 
e ed and mighty Fool, and fo 1 leaye thee. 


Mar, Come, now I am ready for you; as little Deyo- 


tion, and as much good Hufwitry as you pleaſe: Take 
Example 


— 
— 
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uy by me; I aſſure you no Body debauches the + 
hurch, except it be in your Company, 13 

| e Exen 
Manet Benito. 
Ben. I am undone for ever: What ſhall I do with n 
ſelf? I'Il run into ſome Deſart, and there PI hide mi 
opprobrious Head. No hang't, I won't neither; all Wi 
have their Failings ſometimes, and have the Fortune + 
thought Fools once in their Lives. Sure this is bit 
Copy ot her Countenance; for my Heart's true to me 
and whiſpers to me, ſhe loves me ſtill; Well, Pl tut 
in my own Merits, and be confident, 


A noiſe of throwmg down Water witlin 


Euter Mario, Fabio, Laura, and Violetta. i 
Lau. (Shaking her Cloaths.} Oh Sir, I am wet quit In 
through my Cloaths, and am not able to endure it. ben, 
Vio. Was there ever ſuch an Inſolence? I rec 
Mar. Send in to ſee who lives there: Pll make an Fx n 
_ of 'em. $2 Civ! 
Enter Frontona. by, 
Fab. Here's the Woman of the Houſe her ſelf, Sit. , al 
Fron. Sir, I ſubmit, moſt willingly, to any Puniſhment dun 
you 1 all inflict upon me: For, though I intendei no 5. 
thing of an Afront to theſe ſweet Ladies, yet I c - 
ho forgive my {elf the Misfortune of which I was H; ; 
nnocent Occaſion. 2 
Vio. O I am ready to faint away. =. 
Fron. Alas, poor ſweet Lady, ſhe's young and tender, 4 
Sir: I beſeech you, give me Leave to repair my Offence, . 
ith offering my ſelf, and poor Houſe, for her Accom- 7 
odation 46 
Ben. I know that Woman: There's ſome villainous * 
Plot in this, III lay my Life on't. Now Benito, calt WR. cn. 
ut for thy Credit, and recover all again. Þy 
Mar. Go into the Coach, Neices, and bid the Coach- bow 
an drive apace. As for you, Miſtreſs, your ſmooth Wh 
ongue ſhall not excuſe you. | ory 
Lau. By your Favour, Sir, I'll accept of the Gentie-W 1, 
oman's Civility ; I cannot ſtir a ſtep tarther. 10 " 


Fron. Come in, ſweet Buds of Beauty, you ſhall have 2 
ire in an inner Chamber; and if you pleaſe to rev 
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— eff a while, Sir, in another Room, they ſhall come 


u, and wait on you immediately. 
Yar, Well, if it muſt be ſo. 


len off your Uncle. 


ted? 

bez, No, tis you are more likely to be diſtracted ; but 
ut there goes ſome Wit to the being mad, and you 
e not the leaſt Grain of Wit to be gull'd thus groſly. 
Tm, What does the Fellow mean? 

bn, The Fellow means to detect your Villany, and 
precover his loſt Reputation of a Wit. 


11 ciril Houſe, 


Krowledge, | 
Mar. How's this, how's this ? 


b be a Perſon that 
In. Yes, you are known to be a Perſon tha. 
Im. Speak your worſt of me, what Perſon am I 
own to be? 

In. Why, if you will have it, you are little better 
kn Procureſs: You carry Meſſages betwixt Party and 
Wy; And, in one word, Sir, ſhe's as arrant a Fruit- 
omen as any is about Rome. 

Mir, Nay, if ſhe be a Fruit- woman, my Neices ſhall 
Wt enter into her Doors. 

In. You had beft let them enter, you do not know 
ow they may fructifie in her Houſe: For I heard her 
1 whiſper to em, that their Friends were 
Men : 

Mar, This is palpable, this is manifeſt ; I ſhall remem- 
FJ0u, Lady Fruiterer, I ſhall have your Baskets ſcarch'd 


Im, Why, Friend, what Villany? I hope my Houſe 


Bn, Yes, a very civil one; for my Maſter lay in of 
bs ſt Clap there, and was treated very civilly to my 


| 


: | 
hy, Come, you are a dirty Fellow, and I am known 


Tron. [Whiſpering the Ladies.) Your Friends are read 7 


the Garden, and will be with you as ſoon as we have 


Jn, A Cheat, a Cheat, a rank one; I ſimell it, old 


| 
li. What's the matter with the Fellow? Is he di- 


' 


| 
| 


| 


| 


| 


| 


when! 
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| when you bring Oran 


VUn 


an Enterprize as this is. 


Aur. Nay, put on, put on again, ſweet Sir; w 
ſhould you be uncover'd before the Fop your Malt 
the wretched Wight, the Mortal of a groveling Soul! 
Ben. Ay, Sir, you may make bold with your {elf 
your own Bjeafure : But for all that, a little biddi 
would make me take your Counſel and be coyer', 


Affairs go now. 


Aur. If it be lawful for a Man of a debaſed Unde 
ſtanding to confer with ſuch an exalted Wit, pray wh 
Was that glorious Atchievement which rapt you int | 


ſuch an Ecſtaſie? 
| 


Ben. Tis a ſign you know well how Matters g, k 


your asking me ſo im 


Aur. [Putting off his Hat to him.] Sir, 1 beg of yol 

as your moſt humble Maſter, to be fatisfy'd. 
Ben. Your Servant, Sir; at preſent I am not at leiſu 
for Conference. But hark you, Sir, by the way ( 
tendly Advice, one Word: Henceforward tell me ! 
re of the Adventure of the Garden, nor of the gr 


king-Glats—— 
Aur. You mean the Mirror. 
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in. Come 7 
and thanks honeft Fellow 70 We 
! Sh [ Exermt Mario and Wome 
Ben. Hah couragio! Il Diavolo e morto: Now 1 think 
have tickPd it; this Diſcovery has re-inſtated me nf 
the Empire of my Wit again. Now in the pomp of th 
Atchievement, will I preſent my ſelf before Madam Lan 
with a Behoid, Madam, the happy Reſtauration of Be; 
Enter Aurelian, Camillo, and Frontona, over-heay; hi 
| Oh, now, that I had the Mirror, to behold my | 
in the Fulneſs of my Glory! and, oh, that the domines 
ing Fop my Maſter were in Preſence, that I might 
umph over him! that I might even contemnthe wretch 
| e the Mortal of a groveling Soul, and of a deal 

erſtanding. [Ze looks about him and fees his Maſh 
How the Devil came theſe three together? Nothir 
vexes me but that I muſt ſtand bare to him, after ſud 


thy diſcovery; 


a Queſtion. 


N 
1 


1 
= 
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ben. Yes, the Mirror; tell me no more of that, except 
ou could behold in it a better, a more diſcreet, or a 
more able Face for Stratagem, than I can, when I look 


2 But, to the Buſineſs; What is this famous Enter- 


(6) 
- Be fatisfy'd, without troubling me farther, the 
wine is done, the Rogues are defeated, and your Mi- 
tres is ſecur d: If you would know more, demand it 
of that Ciminal, ¶ Pointing to Frontona.] and ask her how 
ke dares appear before you, after ſuch a ſignal Treache- 
y or before me, after ſuch an Overthrow ? | 
Fan. I know nothing, but only that, by your Maſter's 
oder, I was to receive the two Ladies into my Houſe, 
ud you prevented it. - 1 

zm. By my Maſter's Order? I'll ne'er believe it. This 
z jour Stratagem, to free your ſelf, aud defraud me of 
N Reward, 

em. Il witneſs what ſhe fays is true. 


Br. I am deaf to all Aſſeverations that make againſt 


M Honour, | 

Ar. Vil ſwear it then. We two were the two Rogues, 

noa the Diſcoverer of our Villany. | 
you the y 


den. Then, Woe, Woe, to poor Benito? I find my A. 
TT ndnce of Wit has ruin'd me. | 


| 4. But come a little nearer: I would not receive a 
7 od Office from a Servant, but I would reward him for 


* b Diligence, | 
My 5. Virtue, Sir, is its own Reward: I expect none 
ros. ; | 


Ar. Since it is ſo, Sir, you ſhall loſe no further time 
anf Service: Henceforward pray know me for your 
=". Servant; for your Maſter I am reſoly'd to be no 


p. 
* Nax, rather than fo, Sir, I beſeech you let a good. 
ſahctent Beating attone the difference. | 
. Tis in vain. 24 

In. | 2m loath to leave you without a Guide. | 


4. He's at it again, do you hear, Camillo? | 
an, Prethee, Aurelian, be molify'd, and beat him. | 
You, III. Q e 
| 1 
| 
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Fron. Pray, Sir, hear reaſon, and lay't 
Aur. 1 — obdurate. n 
Cam. But, what will your Father ſay, i 
him ? l , FO * 
Aur. I care not. | 
Ben. Well, Sir, ſince you are ſo perem 
I have offer d you Satiefattion, _ ſo re rom. 
ence is at Eaſe: What a Devil, before T1 offer my {| 
twice to be beaten, by any Maſter in Cliriftendor, 
ſtarve, and that's my Reſolution, and fo your Serva 
that was, Sir. | [Exi 
Aur. I am glad I am rid of him; he was my Ef 
Genius, and was always appearing to me, to blaſt i 
Undertakings: Let me fend him never fo far off fl 
Devil would be ſure to put him in my way, when J bi 
any thing to execute. Come, Camillo, now we hal 
chang' d the Dice, it may be we ſhall have better Fl 
tune. 


SCENE II. 


Enter the Dake of Mantua in Maſquerade, Frederick, Wi 
lerio, and others. On the other ſide, enter Lucretia, H 
polita, and Aſcanio. 


Luc. to Aſca. The Prince I know already, by your Il 
ſcription of his Masking- habit; but, which is the D 
his Father? 3 
Aſca. He whom you ſee talking with the Prince, M 
looking this way. I believe he has obſery'd us. 
Luc. If he has not, I am reſolv'd we'll make our ehh 
2s remarkable as we can: I'll exerciſe my TalentY 
Dancing. 4 
Hip. And I mine of Singing. | 
Duke. to Frederick. Do youlknow the Company w 
came in laſt ? ; 
Frei. I cannot poſſibly imagine who they are: At 
I] wilt not tell you— Mo 

Dake. There's ſomething very uncommon in tik 
of one of them. Soap 


4 
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pol. Pleaſe you, Sir, I'll diſcourſe with her, and ſee if 
len atisfie your Highneſs. 

Nuke. Stay, there's a Dance beginning, and ſhe ſeems 
«if ſhe wou'd make one. 


SONG and DANCE. 


Long betwixt Love and Fear Phyllis tormented, 
gun ' her own Wiſh, yet at laſt ſhe conſented: 
But loath that Day mth her Bluſhes diſcover, 

Come gentle Night ſhe ſaid, 

Come quickly to my Aid, 

And a poor 5 Maid 

Hide from Lover. & 


a — — 
— — — — — 
* 


Now cold as Ice T am, now hot as Fire, 

dare not tell my ſelf my own Deſire | 

But let Day fly away, and let Night haſte her: 
Grant ye kind Powers above, | 
Slow Hours to parting Love, | 
But when to Bliſs we move, | 


1 Bid em fly faſter. | | 


How ſweet it is to Love, when I diſcover | 
That Fire which burns my Heart, warming my Lover 
Tis pity Love ſo true Fx be miſtaken : 

But if this Night he be 

Falſe or unkind to me, 

Let me die, e er I 

That I'm forſaken, 


— 


r the Dance. My Curioſity redoubles, I muſt needs 
© that unknown Veſſel, and enquire. whither ſhe's 
ad, and what Freight ſhe carries. 
i. She's not worth your trouble, Sir: Shel] either 
come common Courtizan in diſguiſe, or at beſt, 
i yomely Perſon of Honour, that only dances well 
el to invite a Sight of her ſelf, and would look ill 
aa to fright you, rs ae 


* 
vi 
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Duke. That's maliciouſly ſaid; all I fee of her is chan 


ing, and I have reaſon to think her Face is of the u 
piece, at leaſt III try my Fortune, er 
Fred. What an unlucky Accident is this! If my Fathe Ds 
| ſhould diſcover her, ſhe's ruin d: If he does not, yet Lu 
have loſt her Converſation to Night. | : the L 
| Duke approaches Lucretia. goth 
Aa. Tis the Duke himſelf who comes to court 70 5 , 

Luc. Peace, III fit him; for J have been inforra'i i 1 
the leaſt tittle of his Actions ſince he came to Town. * 
Dube to Lucretia. Madam, the Duke of Mantua, who , 4 f 
you muſt needs imagine to be in this Company, has {e E 
me to you, to know what kind of Face there is belong wk 
ing to that excellent Shape, and to thoſe charming Mc THY 
tions which he obſerv'd ſo lately in your Dancing. "0 
Luc. Tell his Highneſs, if you pleaſe, that there is _ 
Face within the Mask, ſo very deform'd, that if it well bh he 
diſcover d, it would prove the worſt Vizor of the tut ur 
and that, of all Men, he ought not to deſire it ſhould | "ry 
| expogd, becauſe then ſomething would be found ami bed th 
in an Entertainment which he has made fo ſplendid u "7 
magnificent. f | due 
Duale. The Duke I am ſure would be very proud = 
Jour compliment, but it would leave him more unf 2, | 
fy'd than tefcre: For he will find in it ſo much of 6 bat, 


lntry, as, being added to your other Graces, will moſ or an 
him to a ſtrange Temptation of knowing you. 
Ic. J ſhould ſtill have the more reaſon to refuſe hin 


haps way f. 
for *twere a madneſs, when 1 had charm'd him by Fu 
| Metion and Converſe, to hazard the los of that On bre v 
Jueſt by my Eyes. * OR 
7 I 45 a. Fire *till I diſcover her. EG TY 


At leaſt, Madam, tell me of what Family you we. 


Luc. Will you be fatisfy'd if J tell you I am of the G pom 
dome? You _ ſeen A of that Houſe, * 
Duke. Then you are ſhe. Li. B. 
Luc. Have I not her Stature moſt exactly? ation, 


Due As near as I remember. _ SW; 
Tuc. But, by your Favour, I have nothing 72 Nur 
Shape; for, if 1 may be ſo vain to praiſe my ſelf, ib you 
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ine thicker | in the Shoulder Sz and, beſides, ſhe moves 
weraceful'y. : . 
Dyke, Then you are not ſhe 2 
I. No, not ſhe: But you have forgotten Emilia of 


& U whom the Duke ſaluted Yeſterday at her Bal 
y, when he ent rd. Her Air and Motion 
Dale. Are the very ſame with yours. Now I am ſure; 
[know you. | 
Luc, But there's too little of her to make a Beauty: 
Wy Stature is much more advantageous. 
Dale. You have cozen'd me again. | 
lu. Well I fad at laſt I muſt confeſs my ſelf. What 
fink you of Eugenia Beata? The Duke ſeem'd to be 
mfnitely pleas'd laſt Night, when my Brother pre- | 
kited me to him at the Belvedere. 5 
Dule, Now I am certain you are ſhe; for you have. 
both her Stature, and her Motion. | 
Luc, But, if you remember your ſelf a little better, 
eres fome {ſmall difference in our Wit: For ſhe has in- 
ed the Air and Beauty of a Roman Lady, but all the 
Dulneſs of a Duteh-wvoman. 
Duke. I ſee, Madam, you are reſoly'd to conceal your 
kl, and I am as fully reſoly'd to know you. | 
Luc. See which of our Reſolutions will take place. 
Duke, I come from the Duke, and can aſſure you he 
of an Humour to be obey'd. | 
Lu, And I am of an Humour not to obey him. But, 
Wy ſhould he be ſo curious? 

Dale. If you would have my Opinion, I believe he is 
D bre with you. 

lic. Without ſeeing me? | 
Duke. Without ſeeing all of you: Love is Love, let it | 
mound us from what Part it pleaſe; and if he have cnough 
Im your Shape and Converſation, his Buſineſs is done, 
le more compendiouſly, without the Face. 

l. But the Duke cannot be taken with my Con- 
tion, for he never heard me ſpeak. 

Dike, Aſide.] *Slife, I ſhall diſcover my ſelf, Yes, 
kim, ke ſtood by, incognito, and heard me ſpeak 


ith Jou: But. 
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Prince's Wit, when we ſee Fools in favour about ki | bit 
Perſon. 1 
Due. What ever I am, I have it in Commiſſion om =. 
him to tell you, he's in Love with you, 4 ay 
Tuc. The good old Gentleman may dote, if he ll fo - 
| 1 but Love, and fifty Years old, are ſtark Non. 3 
ſenſe. 1 
Duke. But ſome Men, you know, are green at fifty, 6 
Luc. Yes, in their Underſtandings. Y eh 
Duke. You ſpeak with great Contempt of a Prince, Il | 7 
Who has ſome Reputation in the Wotld. | X 


Luc. No; *tis you that ſpeak with Contempt of him, 
by ſaying he is in Love at ſuch an Ape. =: 
Due. Then, Madam, tis neceſſary you ſhould know | 3 
him better for his Reputation: And, that ſhall be, though ou 
he violate the Laws of Maſquerade, and force you. 


Fred. I ſuſpected this, from his violent Temper. [A. Jon 
ſide.] Sir, the Emperor's Ambaſſador is here, in Maſque-WW lor 
rade, and I believe this to be his Lady: It were well if, 
you inquir'd of him, before you fore d her to diſcorer. 
Dube. Which is the Ambaſſador ? = 

Fred. That farthermoſt. [Duke retires farther 1 

Fred. to Luc. Take your Opportunity to eſcape, while | 7 
his Back is turn'd, or you are ruin d. Aſcanio, wait ot ent 
her.  H 

Luc. J am ſo frighted, I cannot ſtay to thank you. may 
| Exeunt Luc. Aſca. and Hippolita 150 
Duke to Fred. Tis a Miſtake, the Ambaſſador know her 
nothing of her: I'm reſoly'd Ill know it of her ſelf, Cc may 
the ſhall depart. Ha! Where is ſhe? I left her here. 4 

Fred. ¶ Aſide.] Out of your reach, Father mine, I hope you 
Dube. She has either ſhifted Places, or elſe ſlipt out o no f 
the Aſſembly. nd 

Fred. J have look'd round: She muſt be gone, Sir. my 


Duke. She muſt not be gone, Sir. Search for her eve 
ry where: I will have her. 
Fred. Has ſhe offended your Highneſs? 


- — * - a» _ — — © — — » — — 


io 


Hem 
7 | 

on? | 
1 g 


11 Duke. Peace, with your impertinent Queſtions. 


hither, Valerio. | 

Val. Sir ? 

Duke. O, Valerio, J am deſperately in Love: Thats La 
dy, with whom you faw me talking, has But I loſ 


time; ſhe's gone; haſte after her; find her; bring 


2 


back to me. | 


Pal. Which way took ſhe? 


know no more, but that ſhe muſt, muſt be had. 
[Exit Valerio 


| Dxke. Damn the Aſſembly, tis a dull inſignifican 


yal. If it be poſſible. 
Dake. It muſt be poſſible; the quiet of my Life de: 


ds upon it. 


Duke. Go any way, every way; ask no Queſtions: 


Fred. Sir, the Aſſembly will obſerve, that 


Crowd, now ſhe is not here: Break it up, III ſtay 


longer. 


Fred. Aſide. I hope ſhe's afe, and then this fantaſtic 


Love of my Father's will make us ſport to morrow. 


| | [E 
0 SCENE III. 
Enter Lucretia, Aſcanio and Hippolita. 


| Luc. Now, that we are ſafe at the Gate of our Con 
vent, methinks the Adventure was not unplcaſant. 
Hip. And now that JI am out of danger, Brother, 


may tell you what a Novice you are in Love, to tempt 


2 young Siſter into the wide World, and not to ſho 
ber the difference betwixt that and her Cloyſter: I find 
may venture ſafely with you another time. 

Aſca. O, Siſter, you play the Brazen-head with me 
jou give me warning when Time's paſt : But that v 
no fit Opportunity: | hat to ſnatch a morſel of Love 
and ſo away: I am for a Set-meal, where I may enjo 
my full Guſt; but when, I once fall on, you ſhall fi 
me a brave Man upon Occaſion. | 


| Lu. Tis time we were in our Cells, Quick, Hippe 


Hip 


lia, where's the Key? 


| O 4 


—— —— 


” 


= 
— — ml. was - a= —— — ) — —= 


— — — — _ ” . 
= = * 
— —— — 


3 The Avvrenation: On, —þ 


Hip. Here, in my Pocket — No, tis in my other BY 
Pocket:;:—— Ha tis not there, neither. I am ſure 
J put it in one of them. 1 
Luc, What ſhould we do, if it ſhould be loſt now? © 
Hip. J have ſearch'd my {elf all over, and cannot findit. 
Aa. A Woman can never ſearch her ſelf all over; let © 
me ſearch you, Siſter. 1 
Tuc. Is this a time for Raillery? Oh, ſweet Heay'ni 3 
ſpeak comfort quickly; have you found it? 1 
Here Aſcanio ſlits away, 
Hip. Speak you comfort, Madam, and tell me you, | ; 
have it, for I am too ſure that I have none ont. 1 
Luc. O unfortunate that we are! Day's breaking; the 
Handicrafts-ſhops begin to open. Clock ſtrikes. } 
Hip. The Clock ſtrikes two: Within this half Hour 
we ſhall be calld up to our Devotions. Now, good 4. 
canio—— Alas he's gone too! we are left miſerable aud 
forlorn. | 
Luc. We have not ſo much as one Place in the Town | 
for a Retreat. | 
Hip. O, for a Miracle in our time of need! that ſome. } 
kind -natur'd Saint would take us up, and heaye us 
over the Wall into our Cells. : 
Tuc. Dear Siſter, Pray; for I cannot: I have been ſo 
ſinful, in leaving my Cloyſter for the World, that I am 
aſham'd to trouble my Friends above to help me. 7 
Hip. Alas, Siſter, with what face can I Pray then! 
' Yours were but little Vanities; but I have ſind ſwing- 
ingly, againſt my Vow; yes, indeed, Siſter, I have been 
very wicked; for I wiſh'd the Ball might be kept per- 
petually in our Cloyſter, and that half the handſome } 
Nuns in it might be turn d to Men, for the fake of the 
other. N 
Luc. Well, if I were free from this diſgrace, I would } 
never more ſet foot beyond the Cloyſter, for the fake of 
any Man. Kal ö 
Hip. And here I vow, if I get ſafe within my Cel. 
I will not think of Man again theſe ſeven Years. J 
Aſcanio Re-enters. : 
Aa. Hold, Hippolita, and make no more raſh Vows: | 
If you do, as I live, you ſhall not have the Key. 
: 
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xp. The Key! why, have i * u, Brother? 
Luc. He does but — us: I know you have it not, 
Aſcanto. 


Aſca, Ecce fignum; Here it is for you. 
Hip. O, ſweet Brother let me kiſs you, 
Ala. Hands off, ſweet Siſter, you muſt not be for- 
fworn: You vow'd you would not think of a Man theſe 
ſeven Years, 

Hip. Ay, Brother, but I was not fo „but 1 had 
Wit enough to coz en the Saint to whom I vow'd; for 
ou are but a Boy, Brother, and will not be a Man cheſo 
ben Years, | 

Luc. But, where did you find the Key, Aſcanio? * 

Aca. To confeſs the Truth, —ͤ— 1 ftole it out of 
Fippolita's Pocket, to take the Print of it in Wax; for | 
Il ſuppoſe, you' l give my Maſter leave ro wait on you | 
i the Nunnery-garden, after your Abbeſs has walk'd the 
Rounds. 

Luc. Well, well, good-morrow: When you have gept, 
come to the Grate for a Letter to your Lord. Now will 
| have the Head-ach, or the Meagrim, or ſome excuſe, 
for I am reſolv'd I'll not riſe to Prayers. | 

Hip. Pray, Brother, take care of our Masking-Habits, | 
that they may be forth- coming another time. 

Ala. Sleep, ſleep, and dream of me, Siſter: I'll make 
It good, if you dream not too un:cafonably. | 
Luc. Thus dangers in our Love make Joys more dear; 
And Pleaſure's {weeteſt, hen tis mixt with Fear. {Exens. | 


—äͤ 
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SCENE 4 Dre ſi ing Chamber. 
lie Masling-Habits of Lucretia and Hippolita laid in a char. 


Euter Frederick and Aſcanio. 


22 Never thought I ſhould have loy's her. It 
come to thus, after my 1 and Decla- 


3 — ͤ-— ů — — 
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—_ 1 1 
rations againſt it? Sure I loy'd her before, and did not . 5 
know it, till I fear d to loſe her: There's the Reaſon, 1 be t 
had never deſir d her, if my Father had not. This is juſt liſcov 
the longing of a Woman: She never finds the Appetite! D 
in her 2 till ſhe ſees the Meat on another's Plate, I'm | 7 ter 
glad however, you took the Impreſſion of the Key; but bite 
*twas not well to fright them. F FT 
Aſca. Sir, IJ could not help it; but here's the Effect Tre 
on't: The Workman fate up all Night to make it. | mn 

f . [ Gives a. Key. neſs, | 
Fred. This Key will admit me into the Sera lis of the Du 
Godly The Monaſtery has begun the War, in Sallying Fre 
out upon the World. and therefore *tis but juſt that the am fe 
World ſhould make Reprizals on the Monaſtery, Du 
Aſca. Alas. Sir, you and Lucretia do but skirmiſh; tis Fre 
I and Hippo ita that make the War: *Tis true, Opportu- ther 
n.ty has been wanting for a Ba'tel, but the Forces have Du 
been ſtoutly drawn up on both Sides. As for your Con- # the 
cernment, I come juitnow from the Monaſtery, and have WM princ: 
Orders from your P;.conick Miſtreis to tell you ſhe ex- Fre 
pects * this Evening in the Gaiden of the Nunnery ;| 9 
withal, ſhe deliyer'd me this Letter for you. Dy 
| Fred, Give it me. Fre 
Aſca. O, Sir, the Duke your Father! me is 
| [The Prince takes the Letter, and thinking to put it der 
up haſtily, drops it. 
Enter Duke. Dui 
Duke. Now Frederick! not abroad yet? 1 have 
Fred. Your laſt Night's Entertainment left me ſo wet- whicl 
ry, Sir, that I oyer-ſlept my {elf this Morning. Fre, 
Duke. I rather envy you, than blame you: Our Sleep Dy 
is certainly the moſt pleaſant Portion of our Lives. For Bufing 
my own Part, I ſpent the Night waking and reſtleſs. vel, 
' Fred. Has any thing of moment happen d to diſcom- | Val 
poſe your Highneſs? | nquir 
Duke. VI confeſs my Follies to you: I am in lore of the 
with a Lady I ſaw laſt Night in Maſquerade. 1 Du 
| Fred. Tis ſtrange ſhe ſhould conceal her ſelf. BS 
Dube. She has, from my belt Search; yet I took exact Val 


| 


whom I employ d to find her, 


rr 


Notice of her Mask ing- habit, and 


—  —_— 


— 
—— > * 


deſcrib'd it to thole! | 
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Bel. [Afde.] Sdeath, it lies there unremov'd; and, if 
ke turns himſelf, full in his Eye. Now, now 'twill be 
diſcover d. | 

Duke. For twas extreamly remarkable. I remember 
yery well 'twas a looſe long Robe, ſtreak'd black and 
white, girt with a large Silver Ribband, and the Vizor 
was a Moor's Face. 

Fred. [Running to the Chair where the Habits are, ſits 
nn] Sir, I beg pardon of your Highneſs for this Rude- 
refs, I am O, Oh— 

Duke. What's the Matter? 

Fred. Jam taken ſo extreamly ill o'the ſudden, that I 
m forc'd to fit before you. 

Dube. Alas, what's your Diſtemper? 

Fred, A moſt violent Griping, which pulls me toge- 
ther on a heap, 

Dube. Some Cold, I fear, you took laſt Night. [Runs 
1 the Door.] Who waits there? Call Phyſicians to the 
Prince, 

Fred. Aſcanio, remove theſe quickly. 

[ Aſcanio takes away the Habits, and Exit. 

Duke. [ Returning. |] How do you find your ſelf? 

Fred, Ariſing.] Much better, Sir: That which pain'd 
me is remoy'd: As it came unexpectedly, ſo it went as 
ſuddenly. 


| 
| 


Enter Valerio. I 
Duke. The Air, perhaps, will do you good. If you 
have Health, you may fee thoſe Troops drawn out, 
which I deſign for Millan. 
Fred, Shall I wait your Highneſs? 
Dyke. No, leave me here with Valerio; I have a little 
Buſineſs, which diſpatch'd, I'll follow you immediately. 
Well, what Succeſs, Valerio? Exit Frederick. 
Val. Our Endeavours are in vain, Sir: There has been 
inquiry made about all the Palaces in Rome, and neither 
of the Masking-habits can be diſcover d. 
Duke, Yet, it muſt be a Woman of Quality, What 
Paper's that at my Foot ? 
Val. [Taking up the Letter.] Tis ſeald, Sir, and directed 
tothe Prince, EY 
Duke 
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| Duke. [Taking the Letter.) "Tis a Woman's Hand, Hat | * 
he got a Miſtreſs in Town ſo ſoon? I am reſolyd to Mar 
open it, though I do not approve my own Curioſity, |! 


OM Highn 
Opens and reads it. Abbes 

1 al. 

OW my Fear is over, I can laugh at my laſt Nizht's. © a 
Adventure : I find that at Fiſty all Men grow incorrigi. Dk 
ble, and Lowers eſpecially, for, certainly, never any Creature Don A 
could be worſe treated than your Father, (How's this, Vale. © 
rio? T am amaz'd.) and yet the good, old, out-of-faſhion Gen- grace 
tleman heard himſelf rallied, and bore it with all the Patience ind ſo 


ef a Cbriſtian Prince. (Now tis plain, the Lady in Maſ. "YM Neice 
querade is a Miſtreſs of my Son's, and the undutiful Du 
Wretch was in the Plot to abuſe me.) Aſcanio will tell Mar 


jou the latter part of our Misfortune, how hardly we got ino bunte 
the Cloyſter. (A Nun too! Oh, the Devil!) when we meet 


my H 
next, pray provide to laugh heartiiy, for there is Subject ſuf- — 
Acient for a plentiſul fit, and Fop enough to ſpare for another W Count 
Time. | Lucretia, they r 
| o th: 

Val. Lucretia! now the Myſtery is unfolded. happy 


Duke. Do you know her ? | 
Val. When I was laſt at Rome, I ſaw her often; ſhe is! 
near K inſwoman to the preſent Pope; and, before he 
'plac'd her in this Nunnery of Benedictines, was the moſt 
celebrated Beauty of the Town. Can 
Duke. I know J ought to hate this Woman, becauſe Prethe 
The has affionted me thus groſly; but yet I cannot help and a 


5 


it, 1 muſt love her. Carria 
Pal. But, Sir, you come on too much diſadvantage to Aw 
be your Son's Riyal. Can 


Duke, I am deaf to all Conſiderations: Prethee do not is Mac 
think of giving a Mad-man Counſel: Pity me, and cure 


me, if thou canſt; but remember there's but one infali- Auy 
ble Medic.ne, that's Enjoyment. Ben 
' Val. I had forgot to tell you, Sir, that the Governor 2 Wit, 
Don Mario is wirhout, to wait on you. 4 Aus 

I #ke, Deſire him to come in, be pn 
5 | 5 wore. 
258% = 


| 
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Euter Don Mario. | | 
Mar. I am come, Sir, to a Fayour from your 
Viohneſs, and 'tis on the Behalf of my Siſter Sophronia, 
kbbeſs of the Torr di Specchi. | 
Val. Sir, ſhe's Abbeſs of that very Monaſtery where 
your Miſtreſs is inclos d. ¶Aſidc, to the Duke. 
Duke. 1 ſhould be glad to ſerve any Relation of yours, 
Don Mario. | 
Mar. Her Requeſt is, That you would be pleag'd to 
ace her Chapel this Afternoon. There will be Muſick, 
ind ſome little Ceremony, in the Reception of my two 
Neices, who are to be plac'd in Penſion there. 
Dube. Your Neices, I hear, are fair, and great Fortunes. 
Mar. Great Vexations Pm ſure they are; being daily 
haunted by a Company of wild Fellows, who buz about 
my Houſe like Flies, | 
Duke. Your Delign ſeems reaſonable; Women in hot 
Countries are like Oranges in cold: To preſerve them, 
they muſt be perpetually hous d. I'll bear you Company 
to the Monaſtery. Come, Valerio; this Opportunity 1s 
happy beyond our Expectation. Zxeunt. 


SCENE IL 


Camillo, Aurelian. 


Cam. He has ſmarted ſufficiently for this Offence; 
Prethee, dear Aurelian, forgive him: He waits without, 
and appears penitent ; I'll be reſponſible for his n 
Curiage. | 
Aur. For your ſake then I receive him into Grace. 
| a [ At the Door.] Benito, you may appear, your Peace 
is made. . 


| 
Enter Benito. | 
Aur. But, it muſt be upon Conditions. 


Ben. any Conditions that are reaſonable; for, as I am 
a Wit, Sir, I have not eaten 


Aur. You are in the Path of Perdition already; that's 


the Principal of our Conditions, you are to be a Wit no 
more, | 


| 

: 
den. 
— 


= 


_ 


Ben. Pray, Sir, if it be poffible, let me be a little wi: | 


| | 
| wr. No, Sir: You can make a , and Dance, 1 
are no Talents of a Wit: You Go out for a —4 ; | Tie D 
Fool, and can be no other. | * 
Ben. Pray, Sir, let me think I am a Wit, or | 5 
8 n en . 
Cam. That you will naturally do, as you are a FO. on 
Aur. Then, no farther medling with Adventures, or Dick 
Contrivances of your own: They are all belonging to thote | 
the Territories of Wit, from whence you are baniſh'd. Ml nc: 


Ben. But what if my Imagination ſhould really. furniſh . 
me with ſome er En 
Aur. Not a Plot, I hope? | ſares, 
Ben. No, Sir; no Plot, but ſome Expedient then, to br P 


mollifie the Word, when your Invention has faild you, | | | Dube 
Aur. Think it a Temptation of the Devil, and believe nt, th 
it not. epecia. 
Ben. Then farewel all the Happineſs of my Life. dec. 
| Cam, You know your Doom, Benito; and now vou 4 — 18 
may take your Choice, whether you will renounce Wit, en, 
or Fating. WW {ev 
Ben. Well, Sir, I muſt continue my Body at what rate Cam. 
ſoever: And the rather, becauſe now there's no farther * Vi 
JAY, 


need of me in your Adventures; for I was aſſur'd, by Ar: 
Beatrix, this Morning, that her two Miſtreſſes are to be e a 
put in Penſion in the Nunnery of Benedictines, this After. Mr. 
noon. Fort th 
Cam. Then I am miſerable. =_ 
Au. And you have deterr'd the telling it till it is paſt make 
time to ſtudy for Prevention. : n nc 
Cam. Let us run thither immediately, and either peri ll © 
in't or free them. You'll aſſiſt me with your Sword? | . 


| Aur. Yes, if I cannot do't to more purpoſe, with my | eure 
1 Counſel. Let us firſt play the faireſt of our Game, is Cm. 
| time enough to ſnatch when we have loft it. Rem. . 6 
| | com 
| SCE E a cupi 
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SCENE III. A Chapel. 


Tie Duke, Valerio, Attendants. At the other Door, Laura, 
Violetta, Beatrix, Mario. Hſtrumental and vocal Muſick. 
In the time of which, enter Aurelian and Camillo. After 
the Muſick, enter Sophronia, Lucretia, Hippolita, and — 
ther Nuns. 


Duke. to Valerio, who had whiſper d to him. I needed not 
thoſe Marks to know her. She's one continu d Excel- 
knce; ſhe's all over Miracle. 

Soph, to the Duke, We know, Sir, we are not capable, by 
der Entertainments, of adding any thing to your Plea- 
fres, and therefore we muſt attribute this Favour of 
jour Preſence, to your Piety and Devotion. 

Due. You have treated me with Harmony ſo excel 
nt, that I believ'd my ſelf among a Quire of Angels; 
tpecialy, when I beheld ſo fair a Troop behind you. | 

rh. Their Beauty, Sir, is wholly dedicated to Heav'n, 
ad i: no way ambitious of a Commendation, which 
om your Mouth might raiſe a Pride in any other of | 
de Sex. 

E un. 2 am impatient, and can bear no longer. Let 

happen 

fur, | Do you not ſee your Ruin inevitable? Draw in a 
ls Place! and in the Preſence of the Duke! 

ilar, I do not like Camillo's being here: I muſt cut 
fort the Ceremony, [ Whiſpers Sophronia. 

4%. 0 Laura and Violetta. Come, fair Coulins, we hope 
v make the Cloyſteral Life ſo pleaſing, that it may be 
2 inducement to you to quit the wieked World for 
ger. | 
. taſſing by Camillo. Take that, and read it at your | 
Elure, [ Conveys a Note into his Hand. 

Cm, A Ticket, as I live, Awrelzan. 

Aur, Steal off, and be thankful: It that be my Beatrix 

2 Lava, ſhe's moſt confoundedly ugly. If ever we 
come to Love-work, and a Candle had been brought 

had faln back from that Face, like a Buck R | 
a coupling. | [Exon Camillo and —_— 
2 8 
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| : Soph. Daughters, the time of our Devotion calls 
All Happineſs to your Highneſs. 1 
Luc. to Hippolira. Little thinks my venerable old Lore 


Us. = 


Luc. Farewel, poor Love; I am ſhe, I am, for all my 
demure Looks, that treated thee ſo inhumanly laſt Night. 


[She is going off, after Sophronia. 
Duke. following her. Stay, Lady; I would ſpeak with 
vou. 1 
: Luc. Ah! [Shreiking, a 


Soph. How now, Daughter? What's the meaning of that 
undecent Noiſe you make? f 

Luc. [ Aſide.] If I ſpeak to him, he will diſcover my 
Voice, and then I am ruin'd. | 

Duke. If your Name be Lucretia, I have ſome Buſineſs | 
of Concernment with you. | 
Luc. to Sophronia. Dear Madam, for Heay'n's fake make 
hafte into the Cloyſter, the Duke purſues me on ſome | 
ill Deſign. | 
| Soph. to the Duke. Tis not permitted, Sir, for Maids | 
once enter d into Religion, to hold Diſcourſes here ot 
worldly things. 
Dube. But my Diſcourſes are not worldly, Madam; 
J had a Viſion in the dead of Night, 
Which ſhow'd me this fair Virgin in my Sleep, ; 
And told me, that from her I ſhould be taught 2 
Where to beſtow large Alms, and great Endowments, ! 
On ſome near May. 1 

Soph. Stay, Lucretia, 
The Holy Viſion's Will muſt be obey'd. q 
| [ Exeunt Sophronia cum ſuis. | 
Luc. [ Aſide.) He does not know me, ſure; and yet! 
fear Religion is the leaſt of his Bulineſs with me. | 
Ducke. \ ſee, Madam, Beauty will be Beauty in any Habit. 
Tho' I confeſs, the Splendor of a Court | 
Were a much fitter Scene for yours, than is 
A cloyſter'd Privacy, | 


2 - 
in E 


there, that his Miſtres in Maſquerade is fo near hin, | 
Now do I cen long to abuſe that Fop- gravity 2gain, 9 
Hip. Methinks he looks on us. 


9 — 


Lac. 


& fix'c 
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Duke 
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Inc. Counterfeiting her Voice.) The World has no Temp- 
tations for a Mind | | 
& fx d, and rais'd above it: 

This humble Cell contains and bounds my Wiſhes: 
u Charity gives you my Pray'rs, and that's 
my Converſe with human Kind, | 

Dyke. Since when, Madam, have the World and you 
een upon theſe equal Terms of Roſtility ? Time was 
jou have been better Friends. | 
Luc. No doubt IT have been vain, and finful; but the 
rmembrance of thoſe Days cannot be pleaſant to me 
ow, and therefore, if you pleaſe, do not refreſh their 
Memory. | 


Puke, Their Memory! you ſpeak as if they were Ages 


| 
| 


Luc, You think me ftill what I was once. a vain, 
ford, giddy Creature; I fee, Sir, whither your Diſcourſes 
terd, and therefore take my Leave. 

Duke. Yes, Madam, I know you ſee whither my Di- 
fourſes tend, and therefore twill not be convenient that 
jou ſhould take your Leave. Diſguiſe your {elf no far- 
ter; you are known, as well as you knew me in Ma- 
querade, | 

Luc, J am not us'd enough to the World, to interpret | 
Riddles; therefore, once more, Heav'n keep you. | 

Dyke. This will not do: Your Voice, your Meen, | 
your Stature, betray you for the ſame I ſaw laſt Night: 
lou know the Time and Place. 


Luc, You were not in this Chapel, and I am bound 

V Vow to ſtir no farther. | 
Date. But you had too much Wit to keep that Vow. | 
Lac. If you perſiſt, Sir, in this raving Madneſs, 

en bring Witneſs of my Innocence. [1s gong. 
Duke, To fave that Labour, ſee if you know that 

hand, and let that juſtifie you. [ Shows her Letter. 
Lic, What do I fee! my Ruin is inevitable. 
Duke, You know you merit it: 

leu usd me ill, and now are in my Power. 
Lic, But you, I hope, are much too noble to | 

Nitroy the Fame of a poor ſilly Woman? | 


% s 
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And muſt ſpeak plain, it is your Love I ask; 


You know the Conſequence. 

Tuc. I hope I do not: 

For tho? there are Appearances againſt me, 

Enough to give you hope I durſt not ſhun you; 

Yet, could you {ee my Heart, tis a white Virgin-Tablet] 
On which no Characters of earthly Love | 
Were ever writ: And, twixt the Prince and me, 
If there were any Criminal Affection, 

May Heav'n this Minute —— 

| Dake. Swear not; I believe you: 

For could I think my Son had &er enjoy'd you, 


I may} not be his Rival. Since he has not, 3 


may have ſo much Kindneſs for my ſelf, 

To wiſh that Happineſs. 

| Exc. You ask me what I muſt not grant, [ 
or,if I lov'd you would: You know my Vow of Chaſtity, 

| Duke. Yet again that ſenſeleſs Argument? Fiery 
he Vows of Chaſtity can ne'er be broken, (you. 
here Vows of Secreſie are kept: Thoſe I'll ſwear with 
ut *tis enough, at preſent, you know my Reſolution. |): 
would periuade, not force you to my Love: 

And to that end I give you thi 

Conſider all, that you may fear or hope; 


And think that on your Grant, or your Denial, N | 


Depends a double Welfare, yours and mine. UE. 
Luc. A double Ruin rather, if I grant: | 
For what can I expect from ſuch a Father, ; 
When ſuch a Son betrays me ! Could I think . 
Of all Mankind, that Frederick could be baſe? | 
And, with the Vanity of Souls a N 
Betray a Virgin's Fame: One who cſteem'd him, 
And I much fear did more than barely ſo | 
But I dare not examine my {elf farther; for fear of coll 


s unworthy. 


to my own Thoughts, a Tenderneis of which be i 


R. 
1 
Y 


Tf you deny, this Letter is produc'd; 9 


| ** 


= 


is Night's reſpite. i 


| 
s [ 
— 3 


Dole. Then, in few Words, for I am bred a Solf 


Jam: 
| writ 
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4 Enter Hippolita. 


Hip. I watch'd *till your old Gallant was gone, to Ting, 
you News of your young one. A Miſchief on theſe old | 
&y Lovers, they are good for nothing but tedious talk- 
ing; well, yonder's the Prince at the Grate; I hope I 
need ſay no more to you. | 

Luc, Il come when I've recover'd my ſelf a little. 
am a wretched Creature, Hippolita ! the Letter | 
| writ the Prince 

Hip. I know it, is faln into his Father's Hands by ac- 
cicent, He's as wretched as you too. Well, well, it 
tal be my Part to bring you together; and then, if 
two young People that have opportunity, can be wretch- | 
ed and melancholy —]' go before and meet 
Aſcanio. ; Exit. 

Luc. J am half unwilling to go, becauſe I muſt be 
xceflary to her Aſſignation with Aſcanio; but, for once, 
I meet the Prince in the Garden-walk : I am glad how- 
erer that he is leſs Criminal than I thought him. ¶ Exeumt. 

SCENE IV. The Nunnery-Garden. | 

Hippolita, Aſcanio, meeting Laura and Violetta. 

Hip. J hear ſome walking this way. Who goes there? 

8 We are the two new Penſioners, Laura and *. 
a. 

Hip. Go in, to your Devotion: Theſe undue Hours of 
walking ſavor too much of worldly Thoughts. | 

Lau. Let us retire to the Arbour, where, by this time, 
| believe our Friends are. Good-night, Siſter. | 

Hip. Good Angels guard you. [Exit Laura and Violetta.] 
Now, Brother, the Goat is Clear, and we have the Gar- 
ben to our ſelves. Do you remember how you threat- 
ted me? But that's all one. How good ſoever the op- 
portunity may be, ſo long as we two reſolve to be vir- 
(vous, 


Aca. Speak tor your ſelf, Siſter, for I am wickedly 


nclin'd, Yet, I confeſs, I have ſome Remorſe, 
conder, you are in Religion. 


when I 


H. 


— —ñ—3F — ——— 


Hip. We ſhould do very well to conſider that, 
us; for, indeed, what ſhould young People do, but think 
of Goodneſs and Religion ; eſpecially when they love 
one another, and are alone too, Brother? | 
Aa. ACurſe ont, here comes my Lord, and Lucretia. 
We might have accompl'ſh'd all, and been repen 


ſhould have come ſo ſoon Ah 
Hip. Who the Devil would have put it to the ven. 
ture? This is always the Fault of you raw Pages: You 


that are too young, never uſe an Opportunity; and we 


that are elder can ſeldom get one.— Ah! [Sets her Teeth, 


Enter Frederick and Lucretia. 4 


| Tue. I believe, indeed, it troubled you to loſe that 


Letter. 


ſelf that Negligence. 

| Luc. Call it not ſo, twas but a Caſualty, though, I con- 

feſs, the Conſequence is dangerous; and therefore have 

not both of us reaſon to 8 when we ſee a little 
allantry is able to produce ſo much Miſchicf? 1 
Fred. [ Aſide.) Now cannot I, for my Heart, bring out 

one Word againſt this Love, | 
Luc. Come, you are mute, upon a Subject that is both| ? 

eaſie and pleaſant. A Man in Love is fo ridiculous 2 

Creature— _ | 

| Fred. Eſpecially to thoſe that are not. 


They are like the Citizens of Bethlehem, who never find | | 


ther is, What reaſon can they have to be in Love? 


Fred. Nay, your old Fop's unpardonable, that's cer- 1 


tain But 
| Luc, But what? Come laugh, at him. 

tx But, I conſider, he is my Father, I can't laugh 
at him. 


would infult over him, 


— — N * 
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ting bk 
this time; yet who the Devil would have ns * 1 
(Sets his Neth. 


Fred. So much, Madam, that I can never forgive my | 


Luc. True; for to thoſe that are, he cannot be fo: : 


out one anothers Madneſs, becauſe they are all tainted, | 
ut for ſuch ancient Fops, as (with reverence) your Fa- 


Luc. But, if it were another, we ſhould ſee how you , 
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Fred. Ay, if it were anothe: 
know neither, tis no part of Nature to inſult: A 
Man may be overtaken with a Paſſion, or ſo, I know it 
by my ſelf. 

Lic. How, by yeur ſelf? You are not in Love, J hope? 
Oh that he would confeſs firſt now ! [Alde. 

Fred. But, if I were, I ſhould be loath to be laugh d at. 
Luc. Since you are not in Love, you may the better 
counſel me: What ſhall I do with this ſame troubleſome 
Father of yours? 

Fred. Any thing, but love him; | 

Luc. But you know he has me at a Bay; my Letter 
is in his Poſſeſſion, and he may produce it to my Ruin: 
Therefore if I did allow him ſome little Favour, to mol 
like him? | 

Fred. How, Madam? Would you allow him Favours? 
] can never conſent to it: Not the leaſt Look or Smile; 
75 are all too precious, though they were to ſave his 
Lite, ; 
Luc. What, not your Father? Oh that he wou'd con- 
fels he lov'd me firſt! » [ Aide. 

Fred. What have I done? I ſhall betray my ſelt, and 
confeſs my Love to be laugh'd at, by this hard-hearted 
Woman. [Ajide.] *Tis true, Madam, I had forgot; he 
15, indeed, my Father, and therefore you may uſe him 
1 kindly as you pleaſe. 

Luc. He's inſenſible: Now he inrages me. [4/ide.] 
What if he propoſes to marry me? JI am not yet pro- 
elo d, and *twould be much to my Advantage. | 

Fred. Marry you! I had rather die a thouiand Deaths, | 
than ſuffer it. wy 

Luc. This begins to pleaſe me. [ Aſide. 
but, why ſhould you be ſo much my Enemy? | 

Fred. Your Enemy, Madam! why, do you deſire it? 

Luc, Perhaps I do, = 

Fred, Do it, Madam, fince it pleaſes you ſo well. 

Luc. But you had rather die, than ſuffer it. 

Fred, No, I have chang'd my Mind: I'll live, and not 

be concern'd at it, ; 


Luc. 
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Luc. Do you contradict your {elf fo ſoon ? Then know. 
Sir, I did intend to do it; and I am glad you have giyen 
me Advice ſo agreeable to my Inclinations. 

Fred. Heay'n! that you ſhould not find it out, I de. 
liver'd your Letter on purpoſe to my Father, and 'was 


| my Buſineſs, now, to come and mediate for him. 3 
Luc. Pray, then, carry him the News of his good Suc. 4 
' ceſs. Adieu, {weet Prince. I 
Fred. Adieu, dear Madam. | 
Aſca. Hey day! what will this come to? They have! 
| cozen'd one another into a Quarrel; juſt like Friends in| 
—_— a chance Thruſt comes, and then they fall tot 
' 


in Earneſt. 1 
Hip. You and I, Brother, ſhall never meet upon eren 
Terms, if this be not piec d. Faces about, Madam, tun 
quickly to your Man, or by all that's virtueus, Pl] call the 
Abbeſs. 1 
Aa. 1 muſt not be ſo bold with you, Sir; but, if youl 
pleaſe, you may turn towards the Lady; and I ſuppoſe! 
you would be glad I durſt ſpeak to you with more Au- 
thority, to fave the Credit of your Willingneſs. 4 
Fred. Well, Ill ſhew her r dare ſtay, 1f it be but to 
confront her Malice. | 
Luc. I am ſure I have done nothing to be aſham'd of, 
that I ſhould need to run away. 1 
Aſca. Pray give me leave, Sir, to ask you but one 
| Queſtion; why were you ſo unwilling that ſhe ſhould 
be marry'd to your Father ? | |. 
Fred. Becauſe then, her Friendſhip muſt wholly ceaſe.“ 
Aſca. But, you may have her Friendſhip, when ſhe is“ 
marry'd to him. : 


| Fred. What, when another had enjoy'd her? 74 
Aſca. Victoria, Victoria, he loves you, Madam; let him 
deny it if he can. | 


forſwear himſelf, when he has raild ſo much againſt it. 
Fred. J hope I may love your Mind, Madam; I may 
ove Spiritually. 
Hip. That's enough, that's enough: Let him love the 
Mind without the Body, if he can, Abe 


Luc, Fie, fie, love me, Aſcanio! I hope he would not 


| Aſa 
that Sj 
till it! 
» Fred 
expect 
I do lo 
' Aſea 
you m 
made t 
Hip. 
not ra. 
prince 
Mind, 
Luc. 
ther ſa 
Let hir 
Fred 
beyond 
Luc. 
you plc 
the kir 
Walk, 
cuſe 't 
Fred, 


Aure 


Cam. 
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Aur. 
to be { 
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| Aſa. Ay, ay, when the Love is once come ſo far, 


that Spiritua! Mind will never leaye pulling, and pulling, 
till it has drawn the beaſtly Body after it. 
- Fred, Well, Madam, ſince J muſt confeſs it, (though I 


expect io be laugh'd at, after my _ againſt Loye) 
y. 


do love you all over, both Soul and B 
| Aſca. Lord, Sir, what a Tygreis have you provok' d! 
you may fee ſhe takes it to the Death that you have 
made this Declaration. 
Hip, 1 _ where all her Anger was: Why doyou 
not rail, Ma 
Prince expects it; he has dealt honeſtly, he has told you his 
Mind, and you make your worſt on't. | 
Luc. Becauſe he does expect it, 1 am refoly'd, I' ne- 
ther fatisfie him nor you, I will neither rail nor laugh : 
let him make his worſt of that, now. 


Fred, Tf J underſtand you right, Madam, I am happy 
beyond either my Deſerts or Expectation. 

Luc. You may give my Words what Interpretation 
jou pleaſe, Sir, I ſhall not envy you their Meaning in 
the kindeſt Senſe. But we are near the Jeſſamine 
Walk, there we may talk with greater Freedom, be- 
cuſe tis farther from the Houſe. 
| Fred, I wait you, Madam. [ Exenm. 


SCENE T7 


Aurelian, with a dark Lanthorn, Camillo and Benito. 


Cam. So, we are ſafe got over into the Nunnery- 
benden; for what's to come, truſt Love and Fortune. 
Au. This muſt needs be the walk ſne mention d; yet, 
obe fure, I'll hold the Lanthorn while you read the 
=Y licket. 
| "= Cm. [Reads.] I prepar'd this Ticket, hoping to ſee 
din the Chapel: Come this Evening over the Gard- 
I wall, on the right Hand, next the Tibey. 

Aur. We are right, I ſee. 

cam. Bring only your diſcreet Benito with you, and 1 
Ml meet you attended by my faithful Beatrix. 


am? Why do you not baniſh him? the | 


Violetta. 


ben. Diſcreet Benito Did your hear, Sir? 


—_ — 


— 4 
— — —— ——— — — — 82 — —— 


336 De Ass IG NATION: Or, 


= 


Aur. Mortifie thy ſelf for that vain Thought; 2d. 
| without enquiring into the Myſtery of thets words, dre te 
which I aſſure thee were not meant to thee, plant thy fi your V 
ſelf by that Ladder without motion, to ſecure our Rc. vil he 
treat; and be ſure to make no Noiſe. _ 
Ben. But, Sir, in caſe that | Kol are 


m —— —— 
by 7 0 * c 


Au. Honeſt Benito, no more Queſtions ; 4 is the you toe 
word. Remember, thou art only taken with us, be- tors ab 
cauſe thou haſt a certain evil Demo who conducts thy. freak 7: 
Actions, and would have been ſure, by ſome damn'd Ac. ner (i: 


cident or other, to have brought thee hither to diſturbus, MI Au. 
Cam. I hear whiſpering not far from us, and I think nor G 
tis Violetta's Voice. es; 
Aur. to Ben. Retire to your Poſt; avoid, good Satan. Lv. 
| [Exit Benito. Man « 

Enter Laura with a dark Lanthorn hid, and Violetta. fight of 
| Cam. Ours is the Honour of the Field, Madam; well 4. 
are here before you. | . 
Vio. Softly, dear Friend, I think I hear ſome walking. i the g 

in the Garden. aud v 
Cam. Rather, let us take this — for your Ar. 
| Eſcape from hence; all things are here in readineſs. _ . 
Vio. This is the ſecond Time we &er have met; let hit pray 
us Diſcourſe, and know each other better firſt, that's the Au. 
way to make ſure of ſome Love before-hand; for as the L. 
World goes, we know not how little we may have i ther 
| when we are marry'd. be hand 
Cam. Loſſes of Opportunity are fatal in War, youll Ar. 
know, and Love's a kind of Wa fare. .! 
Vio. I ſhall keep you yet a while from cloſe Fighting. h: 
Cam. But, do you know what an Hour in Love i 4. 
worth? *Tis more piccious than an Age of ordinar) Mating. 
Life; 'tis the very Quinteſſence and Extract of it. las. | 
Vio. I do not like your Chymical P:eparation of Love m reſo] 
yours is all Spirit, and will fly too ſoon. I muſt ice 1 5 
nx'd, before I truſt you. But we are near the Arbor , Ar. 
Now our Out- guards aie ſer, let us retire a little, it youll ju the; 


pleaſe; there we may talk more freely. eu bir 
Aur. to Law. My Lady's Woman, methinks you 2 
very relcry'd to Night: Pray advance into the * 0 
8¹ 


— w 


— — _ ——————— wi. 


Lo ins NunnerY. 337 


though 1 have ſeen LW Countenance by Day, I can en- 
ure to hear you t k by Night. Be cunning, and ſet 
your Wit to ſhow, which is 2 beſt Commodity: It 
ul help the better to put off that Drug, your Face. 
A 7. The coarſeſt Ware will ſerve ſuch Cuſtomers as 
«gu are: Let it ſuffice, Mr. Servingman, that I have ſeem 
jou too. Your Face is the Original of the uglieſt Vi- 
vors about Town; and for Wit, I would adviſe you to 
be reverently of it, as a thing you are never like to 
Wl underſtand, 

Aur. Sure, Beatrix, you came lately from looking in 
jour Glaſs, and that has given you a bad Opinion of all| - 
faces; but ſince when am I become fo notorious a Fool? 

Lav. Since Yeſterday ; for Yother Night you talk'd like 
Man of Senſe: I think your Wit comes to you, as the 
icht of Owls does, only in the Dark. s 

Aw. Why, when did you Diſcourſe by Day with me? 

Lav, You have a ſhort Memory. This Afternoon, 
i the great Street. Do you not remember when you 
ed with Laura ? 

Air, But what was that to Beatrix? 
Li. Ale. ] Slife, I had forgot that I am Beatrix. 
Gut pray, when did you find me out to be ſo ugly? 

Air, This Afternoon, in the Chapel. 

| Lay, That cannot be, for I well remember you were 

ss chere, Benito: I ſaw none but Camillo, and his Friend 
MF tic handſome Stranger. 


„. Alide.] Curſe ont, I have betray'd my ſelf. 
LY Lv. I find you are an Impoſtor; you are not the ſame 

no: Your Language has nothing of the Serving-man. 

TY 4. And yours, methinks, has not much of the 
ol Nating-woman. 

Las, My Lady is abus d, and betray'd by you: But 

mY = rcloly'd, Ill diſcover who you are, [Holds out a 
un him.] How? the Stranger! 

r. Nay, Madam, if you are good at that, I'll match 
r there too. [Holds out his Lanthorn.] O Prodigy! 1 
beatrix turn'd to Laura? | 

Lis, Now the Queſtion is, which of us two is 
Fatelt Cheat? | | 


4 
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Aur. That's hardly to be try'd, at fo ſhort warnino ./f 
Let's marry one another, and then, twenty to one, in 
Twelve-month we ſhall know. Pg 
Lau. Marry! Are you at that ſo ſoon, Signior? Be: 
and Beatrix, e 8, had ſome fees ths x x ogy I 
relian and Laura are meer Strangers. ; 
Aur. That Ground I have gotten as Benito, I am fe.“ 
ſolv'd I'll keep as Aureiian. 15 you will take State upon | 
_ L have treated you with Ceremony already; for 1 
ave woo'd you by Proxy. "4.00 
Lau. But you would not be contented to Bed me ſo: 
or give me leave to put the Sword betwixt us. ly 
Aur. Yes, upon Condition you'll remove it. F 
Lau. Pray let our Friends be judge of it; if you pleaſe, b 


we'll find em in the Arbor. | ( 
Aur, Content; I am then ſure of the Verdict, becauſe r 
the Jury is brib'd already, [Exe ue 


SCENE VI. 


Benito meeting Frederick, Aſcanio, Lucretia and Hippolita.| 


Ben. Knowing my own Merits, as I do, tis not im- 
poſſible, but ſome of theſe Harlotry Nuns may love me: | 
Oh, here's my Maſter! now if I could but put this into] 
civil Terms, ſo as to ask his Leave, and not diſpleaſe 
him 

Aſca. J hear one talking, Sir, juſt by us. 

Ben. I am ſtol'n from my Poſt, Sir, but for one Mi- 
nute only, to demand Permiſſion of you, fince it is not 
in our Articles, that if any of theſe Nuns ſhould caſt an 


Eye, or ſo i 
Fred. slife, we are betray' d; but I'll make this Raſcal —— 
ſure. [Draws and runs at him. Ente, 
Ben. Help, Murder, Murder. [Runs off 


Enter Aurelian and Camillo; Laura and Violetta after them. 
Aur. That was Benito's Voice: We are ruin'd. 

Cam. Oh, here they are; we muſt make our Way, 

| [Aur. and the Prince make a Paſs or two confuſedy 

ud fight off the Stage. The Women Shriek. 

| Aa. Never fear, Ladies. Come on, Sir; I am you 


; 


All 


his Voice. Aſcanio? 


with him. Let us run in "a of and prevent the Miſ- 
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Cam. [Stepping back.] This is the Prince's Page, I know 


A(ca, Signior Camillo! . 
Cam. It the Prince be here, *tis Aurelian is engag'd 


chief, All go off. A little Claſhing within. 
After which they all Re-enter. 

Fred, to Aur, J hope you are not wounded. 

Aur. No, Sir; but infinitely griev'd that 

Fred, No more; twas a miſtake: But which way can 
we eſcape ? the Abbeſs is coming, 1 ſee the L'2hts. 

Luc. You cannot go by the Gate then, Ah me, Un- 
fortunate ! 

Cam. But over the Wall you may; we have a Ladder 
ready. Adieu, Ladies. Curſe on this ill Luck, where 
we had juſt perſuaded 'em to go with us! | 

Fred, Farewel, ſweet Lucretia. 

Lan. Good-night, Aurelian. 


Aw. Ay, it might have prov'd a good one: Faith, ſhall 


[ tay, yet, and make it one, in ſpite of the Abbeſs, and 
al her Works? | 


Lau. The Abbeſs is juſt here; you will be 
Caught in the ſpiritual Trap, if you ſhould tarry. 
Air. That will be time ng, when we two marry. 


[Exeunt ſeverally. 
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Ener Sophronia, Lucretia, Laura and Violetta. 


. NV this, then, it appears you all are guilty; 

B Only your Ignorance of each e 
cusd firſt that Tumult, and this Diſcovery. 

Heav'ns, that I ſhould live to ſee this Day! 
Methinks theſe holy Walls, the Cells, the Cloyſters, 
ould all have ſtrook a ſecret Horror on you: 
ad when, with unchaſte Thoughts, 

P 2 
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You trod theſe lonely Walks, you ſhould have look'J —* 
The venerable Ghoſt of our firſt Foundreſs 
hould, with ſpread Arms, have met you in her Shroud 
And frighted you from Sin. | 
Luc. Alas, you need not aggravate our Crimes, 
We know them to be great beyond Excuſe, 

And have no hope, but only from your Mercy. 
Lau. Love is, indeed, no Plea within theſe Walls; | 
But, ſince we brought it hither, and were forcd, I 
Not led by our own Choice, to this ſtrict Life | l 
Vio. Too hard for our ſoft Youth, and Bands of Love! 4 
Which we before had knit. | 
Lau. Pity our Blood, 4 


1 


Which runs within our Veins, and ſince Heay'n puts it 
In your ſole Power to ruin or to fave, | | 1 
protect us from the ſordid Avarice i 
Of our domeſtick Tyrant, who deſerves not 1 
That we ſhould call him Uncle, or you Brother. : 
Soph. If, as I might, with Juſtice I ſhould puniſh, 

No Penance could be rigorous enough; 
But I am willing to be more indulgent. | 
None of you are profeſs d: And ſince I ſee 
You are not fit for higher Happineſs, 
You may have what you think the World can give you 
Luc. Let us adore you, Madam. 


* 
bf 
1 


Lau. You do an act of noble Charity, 
And may juſt Heav'n reward it. 

Enter Hippolita and whiſpers Lucretia. | 
Soth. Oh, you're a faithful Portreſs of a . 
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Soph, — You, Lucretia, 

J ſhall adviſe within. [ | 
Vio. But for us, Madam? | | 
Soth. For you, dear Nieces, T have long conſider d Yo 

The Injuries you ſuffer from my Brother, | EL 

And I rejoice it is in me to help you: | Ba 

I will endcayour, from this very Hour, | 
o put you both into your Lover's Hands, = -£- 

Who, by your own Confeſſion, have deſery'd you; Wh 

But ſo as (though tis done by my Connivance) 1 | May 

It ſhall not ſeem to be with my Conſent, ' | 
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"| what is't you whiſper to Lucretia? 
| On your Obedience tell me. | 
1 Since you muſt know, Madam, 
] lnve receiv'd a Courtſhip from the Prince 
Ol Mantua. The reſt Hippolita may ſpeak. 
| Kip. His Page 4ſcanio is at the Grate, 
ro know, from him, how you had ſcap'd this danger; 
And brings with him thoſe Habits 
$94. J find that here has been a long Commerce; 


= Whit Habits ? 3 
. 1 bluſh to tell you, Madam. They were Masking- 
habits, in which we went abroad. | 
Soth. O ſtrange Impiety ! Well, I conclude 
| You are no longer for Religious Cloathing : 
| You would infe& our Order. 
Luc. ¶ Ruecling.] Madam, you promis'd us Forgivene 
$0;h, I have done; for 'tis indeed too late to chide. 
Hip, With Aſcanio, there are two Gentlemen; Aur 
ind Camillo, I think they call themſelves, who came © 
me, recommended from the Prince, and defir'd to f 
with Laura and Violerta. 
Soph. I think they are your Lovers, Neices. 
Vio. Madam, they are. 
Hip. But, for fear of Diſcovery from your Uncle M4 
en, whoſe Houſe, you know, joins to the Monaſtery, 1 
dotli in Maſquerade. | 
S0th. This Opportunity muſt not be loſt. | 
I [To Laura and Violetth 
| You two ſhall take the Masking-habits inſtantly, 
And, in them, ſcape your jealous Uncle's Eyes, 
When you are happy, make me ſo, by hearing your Succeſſ. 
[ Kiſſes them, Exeunt Lau. and Vid. 
Luc. A ſudden Thought is ſprung within my Mind, | 
Which, by the ſame 3 you have ſhown, | 
May make me happy too. I have not time 
To tell you now, for fear I loſe this Opportunity. 
hen J return from ſpeaking with A/canio, 
| Iſkall declare the Secrets of my Love, 
And crave your farther help. 


0. 
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Soph. In all that Virtue will permit, you ſhall not fail te 
find it. Exit Lucretia. 

Hip. Madam, the fooliſh Fellow whom we took 
troubleſome ; what ſhall we do with him? 


Yet hold ; that wonld betray the other Secret. 
Let him be ſtrait turn'd out, on this Condition, 
That he preſume not ever to diſcloſe 


He was within theſe Walls. I'll ſpeak with him: 
Come, and attend me to him. 


The Street. 


habits. 
forgot; and it is the more to be eſteem'd, becauſe it was 
Vio. At length. my Camillo, I ſee my ſelf ſafe within 


Elie to fear, I 


ſeiſion is ſo dangerous to Lovers, that more of them die 
of urfeits than of Faſting. 


cloy'd. 


__— 


„grows 


Soph Send for the Magiſtrate; he muſt be puniſid— 


4 
2 
x 


| [Exit Sophronia, | 
ip. You fit to be an Abbeſs? We that live out of the. | 
World, ſhould at leaſt have the common Senſe of thoſe 
that live far from Town; if a Pedler comes by 'em once ] 
a Year, they will not let him go, without providing 
themſelves with what they want. [Exit after Sophronia,| | 


| SCENE II. 
Aurelian, Camillo, Laura, Violetta: And all in Macking-| | 


Cam. This generoſity of the Abbeſs is never to be 


the leſs to be expected. 1 


your Arms; and yet, methinks, I can never be enough 
ſecure of you; for now I have nothing ; 
am afraid of you; I fear your Conſtancy: They tay Pol-| } 
1 
Lau. You'll be rambling too, Aurelian, I do not doubt t 
it, if I would let you; but Til take care to be as little a 


Wite, and as much a Miſtreſs to you, as is poſlible: vi | 
be iure to be always pleaſant, and never ſuffer you to be 


Aur. You are certainly in the Right: Pleaſantneſs of | } 
Humour makes Wife laſt in the Sweet-meat, when it 
will no longer in the Fruit. But pray let's make haſie | | 
to the next honeſt Prieſt, that can iay Grace to us, and 4 
take our Appetites while they are coming. „ 
Cam. I hat way leads to the Auſtin-Fryers, there lives | | 
Father of my Acquaintance. Wy 1 


Matrimonies, and mumbles em over as faſt, as if he 


Eiter at ſeveral Doors, Dube of Mantua and Guards, and 


die mcrrily however: 
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Ian. 1 have heard of him; he has a migh Stroke at 


were teaching us to forget 'em all the while. 
Enter Benito, and over-hears the laſt Speech. | 

Fen. Cappari; that's the Voice of Madam Laura. Now, 
Ferito, is the time to repair the loſt Honour ot thy Wit, 
and to blot out the laſt Adventure of the Nunnery. 

Vo. That way J hear Company; let's go about by this 
other Street, and ſhun 'em. 

Ben. That Voice I know too; tis the younger Siſter's, 
pnletta's. Now have theſe two moſt treacherouſly con- 
rey d themſelves out of the Nunnery, for my Maſter 
and Camillo, and given up their Perſons to thoſe lewd 
Raicals in Maſquerade; but IIl prevent em. Help there, 
Thie es and Raviſhers, villainous Maskers, ſtop Robbers, 
top Raviſhers, 

Cam. We are purſu'd that way, let's take this Street. 

Li. Save your ſelves, and leave us. 

Cuz, Well rather die than leave you. 


Don Mario and Servants, with Torches. 

Aur. So, now the way is ſhut up on both ſides. We'll 

have at the faireſt. 

Aur clian a Camillo fall upon the Dukes Guards, 
and are ſeix d behind by Mario's Servants. At 
the drawing of Swor«s, Benito runs off. 

| Dale. Are theſe Inſo encies uſually committed in Rome 

by Night? It has the Fame of a well govern'd City; 
and methinks, Don Mario, it does ſomewhat reflect on 
you to ſuffer theſe Diſorders. 

Mar. They are not to be hinder'd in the Carnival: 

Yeu ſee, Sir, they have afſum'd the Priviledge of Maskers, 

Lau. 10 Aurelian. If my Uncle know us, we are 

uin d; therefore be ſure you do not ſpeak. 

| Dzke, How then can we be fatisty'd this was not a 

Device of Masking, rather than a Delign of Raviſhing ? 

Mar. Their Accuſer is fled, I {aw him run at the be- 

ganing of the Scuffle; but I'll examine the Ladies. 

Jb. Now we are loſt. 

| Duke coming near Laura, takes notice of her Habit. 


F £ Dale. 


| 
[ 
| 
| 
| 
| 


— 
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1 
Duke, [ Aſide.] Tis the ſame, tis the ſame; I know 
Zucretia by Habit: I'm ſure I am not miſtaken. Now. 
— you may ceaſe your Examination, I know the ** 5 

es. 1 
Aur. to Camillo. How the Devil does he know em? 
Cam. Tis alike to us; they are loſt both ways. 4 
Duke. [Taking Laura aſide.) Madam, you may confeſ; 
your ſelf to me. Whatever your deſign was in leaving 
the Nunnery, your Reputation ſha!l be ſafe. I'll not a 4 
cover you, provided you grant me the Happineſs I ft 
equeſted. : 
Lax. 1 know not, Sir, how you could poſſibly come 
to know me, or of my Deſign in quitting the Nunnery; | 
but this I know, that my Siſter and my ſelf are both 
unfortunate, except your Highneſs be pleasd to protect 
us from our Uncle; at leaſt, not to diſcover us. ] 

Duke. His Holineſs your Uncle, ſhall never be acquaint- | 
ed with your flight, on Condition you will wholly re- 

: I 
nounce my Son, and give your {elf to me. = 
| Faw. Alas, Sir, for whom do you miſtake me? = 
Dake. I miſtake you not, Madam: I know you for . 
Lucretia. You forget that your Diſguiſe betrays ou. - 
| Las. Then, Sir, I perceive I muft difabuſe you: If you |] - g 
[Pleaſe to withdraw a little, that I may not be ſeen by 
others, I will pull off my Mask, and diſcover to ou 
that Lucretia and I have no reſemblance, but only in our 
Misfortunes. ; | 
| Duke. Tis in vain, Madam, this diſſembling : I pro- 
te if you pull off your Mask, I will hide my Face, ad 


not look upon you, to convince you that I know you. Ins 
| Enter Benito. _ 
Ven. So, now the Fray is over, a Man may appear agaa . 


with Safety. Oh, the Rogues are caught J ice, and the 
Damſels deliver'd. This was the effect of my Vaour # 8 
the ſecond hand. * BY 
Ar. Look, look Camillo, it was my perpetual Fool 
| that caus d all this, and now he ſtands yonder, laughing 
at his Miſchief, as the Devil is pictur d, grinning behind 
the Witch upon the Galows. 


32. 


| 
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Fen, to Mario. I ſee, Sir, you have got your Women, 


ua lam glad ont: I took em juſt flying from the 
» Wa Nunnery. 

of Duke. to Lau. You ſee that Fellow knows you too. | 
| lar. Were theſe Women flying from a Nunnery ? 


Ber, Theſe Women? Hey day] then, it ſeems, you do 
cot know they are your Neices. 

Dale. His Neices, ſay you; Take heed, Fellow, you | 
&; be puniſh'd ſeverely if you miſtake. 

Cam. Speak to Benito, in time, Auelian. 

A. The Devil's in him, he's running down-hill full 
heed, and there's no ſtopping him. 

Mar. My Neices? 

Ben. Your Neices! Why, do you doubt it? I praiſe 
Fezy'n I never met but with two half-wits in my Life, 
u my Maſter's one of em; I will not name the other, 


s % - cn —-2 
by, 'Y 
* 66 — =: ww 


28 
2 


* 


. 


Dale. ] fay they are not they. 

ken. 1 am ſure they are Laura and Videtta, and that 
tot to Rogues were running away with em, and 
l >cieve with their Conſent. 

+, Siſter, tis in vain to deny our ſelves; you ſee our 
L Fortune purſues us unavoidably. | Timnmmg up her Mask. 
Jes, Sir, we are Laura and Violetta, whom you have 
race unhappy by your Tyranny. 

Liu. [Turams up her Mak.) And theſe two Gentlemen 
re no Ravithers, but 

Bes. How, no Raviſhers? Yes, to my knowledge, they 
As he ſpeaks, Aurelian pull; of hi: Mak. No 


Neriſtere, as Madam Laura was 2 but two as ho- 


AA 


7 


te Gentlemen as cer broke Bread: own dcar Me- 

, d 10 forth! [Rims ro Aurelian, who thruſts him back, 

Laer Valerio, and whiſpers the Duke, giving him à Paper; | 
winch be reads, and ſeems pleas d. 

dir. Lureliau and Canlic! 1 fee you in ſafe Cuſto- 


W N 5 


tor tgeie Fugitives, go, em to my Siſter, 
313 her to have a better care of her K inſwomen. 
Th . We ſhall lire yet to make you refund our Porti- 
: . Farewell Camillo; comfort your ſelf ; remember 
es dat a Wall betwrirt us. 


” — — — 
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Lau. And P!] cut through that Wall with Vinegar, but 
II come to you, Aurelian. 

Aur. PII cut thro? the Grates with Aqua-fortis, but II 
meet you. Think of theſe things, and deſpair and die, 
old Gentleman. 

[Aurelian and Camillo are :arry'd off on one ſide, 
and Laura and Violetta on the other. 1 
Ben. All things go croſs to Men of Senſe: Would [| 
had been born with the Brains of a Shop-keeper, that! 


might have thriven without knowing why I did fo, | : N 
Now muſt I follow my Maſter to the Priſon, and, like bs 
an ignorant Cuſtomer that comes to buy, muſt offer him &# TB 
my Back- ſide, tell him I truſt to his Honeſty, and defire | WM |* 
him to pleaſe himſelf, and to be ſatisfy d. Exit. WW © 
Duke. to Va erio. I am overjoy'd, I'll ſee her immedi. | MM |. 
ately: Now my Buſineſs with Don Mario is at an end, I 1 N. 
need not deſire his Company to introduce me to the 
Abeis, this Aſſignat ion from Lucretia ſhows me a nearer | 5 
way. Noble Don Mario, it was my Buſineſs, when this ” 
Accident happen'd in the Strect, to have made you a be 
Viſit; but now I am prevented by an Occaſion which a 
ils me another way. 1 
Mar. I receive the Intention of that Honour as the the 
greateſt Happineſs that could befall me: In the mean - 
time, if my Attendance | Sk 
Dake. By no means, Sir, I muſt of Neceſſity go in 
private, and therefore, if you pleaſe, you ſhall omit the 
eremony. 1 
Mar. A happy Even to your Highneſs. Now will! 
to my Siſter the Abbeſs, before I fleep, and defire || ** 
er to take more care of her Flock, or, for all our Re- | MF © d 
lation, I ſhall make Complaint, and indeavour to eaſe her Wh: 
f her Charge. Exit. The 
Duke. So, now we are alone. What ſaid Lucretia = 
Fal. When firſt J preſs'd her to this Ailignation, | Ji 
She ſpoke like one in Doubt what ſhe ſhould do; | I 
She demurr'd much upon the Decency of it, 1 __ 
And ſomewhat too ſhe ſeem'd to urge of her | Fr 
Engagement to the Prince: In ſhort, Sir, : 1 * 
I perceiy d her wavering, and clos d with the Opportunitj. The 


- 


Dale. 


| 


\ 


x 


ove 4 a NUNNERY. 247 
Pole. O 


Dale. O, when Women are once irreſolute, betwixt 
the former Love and the new one, they are ſure to come 
over to the latter: The Wind, their neareſt Lkeneſs, ſel- 
dom chops about to return into the old Corner. 
| 7al. In concluſion, ſhe conſented to the Interview, and 
for the reſt, I urg'd it not, for J ſuppoſe ſhe will hear 
Reaſon ſooner from your Mouth than mine. | 
| Die. Her Letter is of the ſame Tenor with her Di- 
ſcourſe; full of Doubts and Doubles, like a hunted Hare 

when ſhe is near tir'd. The Garden, you fay, is the 
Place appointed? | | 
| Val. It is, Sir; and the next half Hour the time: But, 
Gr, I fear the Prince your Son will never bear the Loſs 
of her with Patience. | 
| Dyke, Tis no matter; let the young Gallant ſtorm to 
Night, to Morrow he departs from Rome, 

Val, That, Sir, will be ſevere. 

Dube. He has already receiv'd my Commands to travel 
into Germany: I know it ſtung him to the Quick; but 
he's too dangerous a Rival: The Soldiers love him too; 
when he's abſent they will reſpect me more. 
But I deferr my Happineſs too long; diſmiſt my Guards 
there. [ Exe, Guards, | 
The Pleaſures of old Age brook no Delay: 

Slcom they come, and ſoon they fly away. Exeunt 


SENI | 


Prince and Aſcanio. 


| Fred, Tis true, he is my Father; but when Nature 
k dead in him, why ſhould it live in me? 

What have I done, that I am baniſh'd Rome, 

The World's Delight, and my Soul's Joy Lucretia, 
and ſent to reel with Midnight Beaſts in Almain ! 
1 cannot, will not bear it. #5 

| La. Tin ſure you need not, Sir: The Army is all 
yours; they wiſh a youthful Monarch, and will reſent 
jour Injuries. | | 
Fred. Heav'n forbid it. And yet I cannot loſe Lucretia. 
There's ſomething I would do, and yet would ſhun © © 
The Il that muſt attend it, 


4 


| 


Aſea 
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Aſca. You mult reſolve, for the time preſſes. Fe 
told me, this Hour, ſhe had ſent for your Father: What 
e means I know not, for ſhe ſeem d doubtful, and 
ould not tell me ber Intention. 

Fred. If ſhe be falſe; yet, why ſhould I ſuſpect 
er? Yet, why ſhould J not? She's a Woman; that in. 
ludes Ambition, and Inconſtancy : Then, ſhe's tempted 
igh: Twere unreaſonable to ex ſhe ſhould be faith. 
ul: Well, ſomething I have reſolv'd, and will about it 


nſtantly: And if my Friends prove faithful, I ſhall pre. 

ent the worſt. 1 
Enter Aurelian and Camillo, guarded. 13 
relian and Camillo? How came you thus attendedd̃ 0 
Cam. You may gueſs at the Occaſion, Sir; purſuing || 
he Adventure which brought us to meet you in the Th 
Garden, we were taken by Don Maris. = 
Aur. And, as the Devil would have it, when both we Ti 
fn our Miſtreſſes were in expectation of 4 more plea- | WI I. 
ant Lodging. 5 
Fred. Faith, that's very hard, when a Man has charg'd | WM IE 
and prim'd, and taken Aim, to be hinder'd of his Shoot--- || Fo! 
Soldiers releaſe theſe Gentlemen; I'll anſwer it. 1 WI 
Cap. Sir, we dare not diſobey our Orders. 11 
Fred, II ſtand betwixt you and danger. In the mean WW WI 
time take this, as an Acknowledgment of the Kindneſs | Fre 
you do me. | 1 
Cab. Ay, marry, there's Rhetorick in Gold: Who can | ll - 
den theſe Arguments? Sir, you may diſpoſe of our Pri- To 
oners as you pleaſe; we'il uſe your Name if we arc | bot 
calld in queſtion. " UAE 
Fred. Do ſo. Good Night, good Soldiers. [ Exe. Soldier. Wl + 
Now, Gentlemen, no Thanks; you'll find Occaſion in- Yo 
ftantly to reimburſe me of my Kindneſs. F 
Cam. Nothing but want of Liberty could have hinderd Wy A 
us from ſerving you. = 
Fred. Meet me, within this half Hour, at our Mon- f W. 
ſtery; and if, in the mean time, you can pick up a do- Yo 
zen of good Fellows, who dare venture their Lives [8 
bravely, bring them with ou. WL 


” 
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Aur. I hope the Cauſe is bad too, otherwiſe we ſhall 
pot deſerve your Thanks: May it be for demoliſhing that 
curled Monaſtery." 

Fred. Come, Aſcanio, follow me. Exeunt ſeverally, 


SCENE IV. The Nunnery-Garden. 


Duke, and Lucretia. 


Luc. In making this Appointment, 
Igo too far, for one of my Profeſſion; 
But I have a divining Soul within me, a 
Which tells me, Truſt repos'd in noble Natures, 

Obliges them the more. 

Duke. I come to be commanded, not to govern; 
Thole few ſoft Words you ſent me, have quite alter'd 
My rugged Nature; if it ſtill be violent, 

Tis only fierce and eager to obey you; 

Like ſome impetuous Flood, which maſter'd once, 

With double Force bends back ward. 

The place of Treaty ſhows you ſtrongeſt here; 

For ſtill the vanquiſh'd ſues for Peace abroad, 

While the proud Victor makes his Terms at home. 
Luc. That Peace, I ſee, will not be hard to make, 
When either Side ſhows Confidence of noble Dealing 
From the other. 

Duke: And this, ſure, is our Caſe, ſince both are met alone, 
Luc. *Tis mine, Sir, more than yours. | 
To meet you ſingle, ſhows I truſt your Virtue; 

But you appear diſtruſtful of my Love. 

Duke. Tou wrong me much, I am not. 

Luc. Excuſe me, Sir, you keep a Curb upon me: 
You awe me with a Letter, which you hold 
As Hoſtage of my Love; and Hoſtages 
Are ne er requir'd but from ſuſpected Faith. 
Dube. We are not yet in Terms of perfect Peace; 
When cer you pleaſe to ſeal the Articles, 
Your Pledge ſhall be reſtor'd. 
Luc. That were the way to keep us ſtill at diſtance; 
Tor what we fear, we cannot truly love) 


| 


1 
1 
\ 


| 


: 
b 
„ 
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Duke. But how can I be then ſecure, that when 
Your Fear is o'er, your Love will ſtill continue? 

Luc. Make tryal of my Gratitude; you'll find 
I can acknowledge Kindneſs, 

Duke. But that were to forego the faſter hold, 
To take a looſe, and weaker. 
Would you not judge him mad, who held a Lion 
In Chains of Steel, and chang'd em for a Twine? 

Luc. But Love is ſoft, y 
Not of the Lion's Nature, but the Dove's; | 
An Iron Chain would hang too heavy on a tender Neck. 

Duke. Since on one ſide there muſt be Confidence, 
Why may not I expect, as well as you, 


To have it plac'd in me? Repoſe your Truſt 


Upon my Royal Word. 

Luc. As tis the Privilege of Womankind, 
That Men ſhould court our Love, 
And make the firſt Advances; ſo it follows 


| 


That you ſhould firſt oblige; for 'tis our Weakneſs 
Givcs us more cauſe of Fear, and therefore you, 
Who are the ſtronger Sex, ſhould firſt ſecure it, 
Dake, But, Madam, as you talk of Fear from me, 
I may as well ſuſpect Deſign from you, 
Luc. Delign! of giving you my Love more freely; 
Of making you a Title to my Heart, 
Where you by Force would reign. 
Duke. O that I could believe you! but your Words 
Are not enough diforder'd for true Love; 
They are not plain, and hearty, as are mine; 
But full of Art, and cloſe Inſinuation: 
You promiſe all, but give me not one Proof 
Of Love before; not the leaſt Earneſt of it. 


Luc. And, what is then this Midnight Converſation ? 


Theſe filent Hours divided from my Sleep? 

Nay, more, ſtolen from my Prayers with Sacrilege, 
And here transferr'd to you? This guilty Hand, 
Which ſhould be us'd in dropping holy Beads, 

But now, bequeath'd to yours? 'This heaving Heart, 
Which only ſhould be throbbing for my Sins, 


But which now beats uneyen time for you? ie” 
; Thele 


eee 
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Thele are my Arts! and theſe are my Deſigns ! 
Dube. I love you more, Lucretia, than my Soul; | 
Nay, than yours too, for I would yenture both, | 
That I might now enjoy you; and if what | 

You ask me, did not make me fear to loſe voy, | 


Tho” it were even my Life, you ſhould not be deny d it. 


Lac. Then I will ask no more. 
Keep (till my Letter, to upbraid me with it; 
To ſay, when I am ſully'd with your Luft, 

And fit to be forſaken, go, Lucretia, 

To your firſt Love; for this, for this, I leave you. 
Dike. Oh, Madam, never think that Day can come! 
Luc. It muſt, it will; I read it in your Looks; 

You will betray me when I'm once engag'd. 

Dike. If not my Faith, your Beauty will ſecure you. 

Lac. My Beauty is a Flower upon the Stalk, | 
Goodly to ſee; but, gather'd for the Seent, | 
And once with eagerneſs preſs'd to your Noſtrils, 

The Sweet's drawn out, 'tis thrown with ſcorn away. | 

But Jam glad I find you out ſo ſoon: 

| imply lov'd, and meant (with ſhame I own it) 

To truſt my Virgin honour in your Hands, 

| ask'd not wealth, for hire; and, but by chance, 

(wonder that I thought on't) beg'd one Tryal, | 

Ard, but for form, to have pretence to yield, 

And that you have deny'd me. Farewel: I could 

Haye loy'd you, and yet, perhaps, I 

| Dule, O ipeak;, ſpeak out, and do not drown that word; 

It ſeem'd as if it would have been a kind one, 

And yours are much too precious to be loſt. 

Luc. Perhaps cannot yet leave loving you. 

There twas. But I recall'd it in my Mind, 

And made it, falſe before I gave it Air. 

Once more, farewel I wo'not; 

Now I can ſay I wo'not, we'not love you. D Going, 

Duale. You ſhall; and this ſhall be the Seal of my Af 

fection. [ Gives the Letter. 

There take it, my Lucretia: J give it with more Joy, 

Than I with Grief receiy'd it. 

| Lic, Good Night; I'll thank you for't ſome other —— 

„F 
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' Dake. You'll not abuſe my Love? 
Luc. No; but ſecure my Honour. 


ſake. 
Hippolita, Laura, and Violetta within, at ſeveral Places. 


by Force. 
Duke. 1 think there is a Devil in every Corner, 
Enter Valerio. 

Val. Sir, the Deſign was laid on purpoſe for you, and 
Il the Women plac'd to cry. Make haſte away; avoid 
the Shame, for Heaven's {ake. 

Duke going. O, I could fire this Monaſtery! 
Enter Frederick and Aſcanio. 

[Frederick entring ſpeals as to ſome behind him.] 
Fred. Pain of your Lives, let none of you preſume to 
enter but my felt. 

Dube. My Son! O, I could burſt with Spite, and die 
with Shame, to be thus apprehended! this is the baſe- 
* and cowardiſe of Guilt: An Army now were not 

o dreadful to me as that Son, o'er whom the right of 
Nature gives me Power. 

Fred. Sir, Il am come 

Duke. To laugh at firſt, and then to blaze abroad 
The Weakneſs, and the Follies of your Father. 
Val. Sir, he has Men in Arms attending him. 


popular Occaſion; I am now a Raviſher of Chaſtity, fit 
to be made Priſoner firſt, and then depos'd. 


Fred, You will not hear me, Sir, 
Duke. No, I confeſs J have deſery'd my Fate; 
For, what had theſe grey Hairs to do with Love? 

Or, if th? unſeemly Folly would poſſeſs me, 
Why ſhould I chuſe to make my Son my Rival? 


Fred. Sir, you may add you baniſh'd me from Rome, 
And, from the Light of it, Lucretia's Eyes. 


Duke. Nay, if thou aggravat'ſt my Crimes, thou giv ſt 


or right to juſtifie em: Thou doubly art my Slave, 


th Son and Subject. J can do thee no wrong, 
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Duke. I know my Doom then, You have taken |} 


Duke. I'Il force it from your Hands [ Lucretia runs; 
Luc. Help, help, or I am raviſh'd; help, for Heavns 


- Within. Help, help Lucretia; they bear away Lucretia z 
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Nor haſt thou Right t arraign or puniſh me: 
But thou inquir'ſt into thy Father's Years; | 
thy ſwift Ambition could not ſtay my Death, | 
But muſt ride Poſt to Empire. Lead me now: 
Thy Crimes have made me 8 to my ſelf, 
ind given me Face to bear publick Scorn. | 
You have a Guard without ? | 
Fred, J have ſome Friends. | 
Duke. Speak plainly your intent. | 
[ love not a ſophiſticated Truth, | 
With an Allay of Lie in't. ; 
Fred. [ Kneeling.) This is not, Sir, the Poſture of a Rebel, 
Put of a Suppliant; if the Name of Son 
ze too much Honour to me. 
What firſt I purpos d, I ſcarce know my elf. 
Love, Anger, and Revenge then rowld within me, 
And yet, ev'n then, I was not hurry'd farther 
Than to preſerve my own. | 
Duke. Your own! What mean you? 3 
| Fred, My Eove, and my Lucretia; which I thought, 
la my then boiling Paſſion, you purſud 
With ſome Injuſtice, and much Violence; 
This led me to repel that Force by Force. 
Twas eaſie to ſurprize you, when I knew 
Of your intended Vifit. 
Dube. Thank my Folly. 
Fed. But Reaſon now has reaſſum'd its Place, 
and makes me fee how black a Crime it is 
To uſe a Force upon my Prince and Father. 
Duke. You give me Hope you will reſign Lucretia. 
Fred. Ah no: I never can reſign her to you; 
but, Sir, I can my Life: Which, on my Knees, 
| tender, as th'attoning Sacrifice: 
Orif your Hand (becauſe you are a Father) | 
be loath to take away that Life you gave, 
will redeem your Crime, by making it 
My own: So you ſhall ſtill be innocent, and 1 
Die bleſs d, and unindebted for my Being. | 
Dale. O Frederick, you are too much a Son, 
[Embracing him. 


—— — ——— — Wa 


74 The Ass NATION: Or, © 


And I too little am a Father: You, 

And you alone, have merited Lucretia, 

"Tis now at only Grief, 

I can do nothing to requite this Virtue: 
For to reſtore her to you 

Is not an act of Generoſity, 

But a ſcant, niggard Juſtice; yet J love her 
So much, that eyen this little which I do, 
Is like the Bounty of an Uſurer ; | 
High to be priz'd from me, | 

Becaule 'tis drawn from ſuch a wretched Mind. | 


[Kifſmg his Hand 
But, that the Gift may be more eaſie to you, ö 
Conſider, Sir, Lucretia did not Love you: 1 
fear to ſay ne'er would. [1 
Duke. You do well, to help me to o'ercome that Dif-| } 
T1} weigh hat, too, hereafter. For a Love, [ficulty:; } 
'So viclent as mine, will ask long time, 1 
And much of Reaſon, to effect the Cure. 1 
My preſent Care ſhall be to make you Happy; 
For that will make my Wiſh mpoſſible, 

And then the Remedies will be more eaſie. 

Enter Sophronia, Lucretia, Violetta, Laura, Hippolita. 
|| Soph. 1 have, with Joy, oer heard this happy Change, 
And come, ith Bleſlings, to applaud your Conquelt, 

Over the greateſt of Mankind, your ſelf. 
Duke. J hope twill be a full, and laſting one. | 
Luc. Thus, let me kneel, and pay my Thanks and Duty. 
[ Kneeling. 


4 
4 
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Both to my Prince, and Father. 


Call you my Daughter: That firſt Name, Lucretia, 
Hangs on my Lips, and would be ſtill pronounc'd. 
Look not too kindly on me; one ſweet Glance, 
Perhaps, would ruin both: Therefore, I'll go 
And try to get new Strength to bear your Eyes. 
Till then, Farewell. Be ſure you love my Frederick, 
And do not hate his Father. 
Fred. [ At the Door. ] Now, Friends, you may appear. 


—_ 


Fred. You give me now a ſecond, better Life; 1 
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Duke. Riſe, rite, too charming Maid; for yet I cannot þ 


[ Exennt Duke and Valerio. | 
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| Enter Aurelian, Camillo, Benito. 
pour Pardon, Madam, that we thus intrude 
On holy Ground: Your ſelf beſt know it could not 
ze avoided, and it ſhall be my Care it be excugd. 

b. Tho' Sovereign Princes bear a Privilege, 

(f entring when they pleaſe within our Walls, 

In others, 'tis a Crime paſt Diſpenſation: 

And therefore, to avoid a publick Scandal, 

Fe pleas'd, Sir, to retire, and quit this Garden. 

Air. We ſhall obey you, Madam: But, that we may 
& it with leſs regret, we hope you will give theſe La- 
dies leave to accompany us. | 

eh. They ſhall. 
lud Neices, for my ſelf, I only ask you 
To juſtifie my Conduct to the World, 8 
That none may think I have betray d a Truſt, 

But freed you from a Tyranny. 

Lat, Our Duty binds us to acknowledge it. 

Cam. And our Gratitude to witnels it. 

J. With a holy, and laſting Remembrance of your 
tour, | 

Fed. And it ſhall be my care, either by Reaſon to bend 
your Uncle's Will, or, by my Father's Intereſt, to force 
your Powry from his Hands. 

Bn, to Aur. Pray, Sir, let us make haſte over theſe 
Vals ayain, theſe Gardens are unlucky to me: I have 
of: my Reputation of Muſick in one of em, and of 
Vit in the other. 

Air. to Las. Now, Laura, you may take your Choice 
iat the two Benito's, and conſider whether you had 
2 he ſhould Serenade you in the Garden, or J in Bed 
b Night, 

Lav, You may be ſure I ſhall give Sentence for Benito; 
ar the effect ot your Serenading would be to make me 
the Mulick nine Months hence. 

Hp. 70 Aſca. You fee, Brother, here's a General Goal- 
duet): Uhere has been a great deal of Buſtle and Di- 
Wnce in the Cloyſter to Night; enough to diſtract a 
WM which is given up, like me, to Contemplation : 
a therefore, it you think fit, I could een be content 

f 70 
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5. 
to retire, with you, into the World; and, by way off 
Penance, to marry you; which, as Husbands and Wiveg 
go now, is a greater Mortification than a Nunnery, | 

Aſca. No, Siſter; if you love me, keep to your Mona“ 
ſtery : I'll come now and then to the Grate and beg you 
a Recreation. But I know my {elf ſo well, that if 1 had 
you one Twelve- month in the World, I ſhould run my 
ſelf into a Cloyſter, to be rid of you. 

Soph. Neices, once more Farewel. Adieu, Lucretia: 
My Wiſhes and my Prayers attend you all. 

Luc, to Fred. 1 am ſo fearful, 

That, tho' J gladly run to your Embraces, 
Yet, venting in the World a ſecond time, 
| Methinks 1 put to Sea in a rough Storm, I 
With Shipwracks round about me. 
| Fred, My Dear, be kinder to your ſelf, and me, 4 
And let not Fear fright back our coming Joys; J 
For we, at length, ſtand reconciPd to Fate: 
And now to fear, when to ſuch Bliſs we move, 
Were not to doubt our Fortune, but our Love. 
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OME "Wb expected from our Bills t# Day, 
To find 4 Satyr in our Poets Play. 
The Tealous Rout from Coleman-ſtreet did run, 
Þ ſee the Story of the Friar and Nun. 
Or Tales, yet more Ridiculous to hear, 
uch d by their Vicar of ten Pounds a Tear; 
0f Nuns, who did againſt Temptation Pray, 
Mul Diſcipline laid on the pleaſant May: 
Or that to pleaſe the Malice of the Town, 
Our Poet ſhould in ſome cloſe Call have ſhown 
lime Siſter, playing at Content alone : 
This they did hope; the other Side did fear, 


Aud both jou fee alike are Coxen d Here. 


Sore thought the Title of our Play to blame, 


They liked the Thing, but yet abhorr d the Name: 


Lite modeſt Punks, who all you ask afford, 
But, for the World, they wonld not name that Word. 


et, if you'll credit what I heard him ſay, 
Our Poet meant no Scandal in his Play; 


His Nuns are good which on the Stage are ſhown, 
Al, fure, behind our Scenes you'll look for none. 
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Wat e n end 


To the Right Honourable the 


— rr — — 


Lord Clifford of Chudleigh. 


r ER fo many Favours, and thoſe 


\ © WWE. 


o great, conferr'd on me by You 
N Lordſhip theſe many Vears 5 
DEE I may call more properly one con 
A tncd Act of your Generofity an 
| Goodneſs; I know not whether 1 
ould appear either more ungrateful in my Si- 
ence, or more extravagantly Vain in my Endea- 
fours to acknowledge them. For, ſince all Ac- 
now ledgments bear a face of Payment, it may 
& thought, that I have flatter'd my ſelf into an 
Vinion of being able to return ſome part of m 
Wigements to you; the juſt Deſpair of which At- 
&pt, and the due Veneration J have for his Per- 
ln, to whom I muſt Addreſs, have almoſt dri- 


a me to receive only with a {= 
"For. ll y 2 profound — 
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ſion the Effects of that Virtue, which is never to 
be comprehended but by Admiration: And the 
greateſt note of Admiration is Silence. Tis that 
noble Paſſion, to which Poets raiſe their Audience. 
in higheſt Subjects, and they have then gain d o- 
ver them the greateſt Victory, when they are . 
viſh'd into a Pleaſure, which is not to be expreſ6'a 8 
by Words. To this Pitch, my Lord, the Senſe ] 
of my Gratitude had almoſt rais'd me: To re- 
ceive your Favours as the Fews of old receiv d] 7 
their Law, with a mute Wonder; to think, that ti: 
the Loudneſs of Acclamation, was only the Praiſe WM ur 
of Men to Men, and that the ſecret Homage of i ta 
the Soul was a greater Mark of Reverence, than WM un! 


an outward ceremonious]oy,which might be coun- WM the 
terfeit, and mult be irreverent in its Tumult. Nei- and 
ther, my Lord, have I a particular Right to pay you MW ſr: 
my Acknowledgments: You have been a Good vill 
ſo univerſal, that almoſt every Man in three Na- that 
tions may think me injurious to his Propriety, that aul 
I invade your Praiſes, in undertaking to celebrate bur, 
them alone: And, that I have aſſum'd to my ſel irou; 
a Patron, who was no more to be circumſcrib'a our t 
than the Sun and Elements, which are of public fes 
Benefit to Human Kind. aſe o. 
As it was much in your Power to oblige e cc 
who could pretend to Merit from the Publick, [Miter 
it was more in your Nature and Inclination. ci, 
any went ill- ſatisfied from the Treaſury, while d {© 
was in your Lordſhip's Management, it proclaim bet, 
ed the Want of Deſert, and not of Friends: Vo carc 
diſtributed your Maſter's Favour with ſo eqn“ 
Hands, that Juſtice her ſelf could not have hel blves { 
the Scales more even: But, with that natural Pr; 'ealt 
penſity to do good, that had that Treaſure been 
Inclination to Bounty muſt hand, 

your own, your Inclination to Bounty | 


ruin] 
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wind you: No Man attended to be deny'd : No 
Man brib'd for Expedition: Want, and Deſert 
were Pleas ſufficient. By your own Integrity, and 
our prudent Choice of thoſe whom you em- 
jloy'd, the King gave all that he intended, and 
Gratuities to his Officers made not vain his Boun- 
u. This, my Lord, you were in your publick 
(apacity of High- Treaſurer, to which you aſcend- 
& by ſuch degrees, that your Royal Maſter ſaw 
jour Virtues {till growing to his Favours, faſter 
than they could riſe to you. Both at home, and 
abroad, with your Swordand with your Counſel, you 
have ſerv'd him with unbyaſs'd Honour, and with 
mſhaken Reſolation ; making his Greatneſs, and 
the true Intereſt of your Country, the Standard 
ind Meaſure of your AQtions. Fortune may de- 
ſrt the Wiſe and Brave; but, true Virtue never 
will forſake it ſelf. *Tis the Intereſt of the World | 


la- that virtuous Men ſhould attain to Greatneſs, be- 
hath caule it gives them the Power of doing Good. 
ate bot, when by the Iniquity of the Times they are 
(el brought to that Extremity, that they muſt either 


wurthcir Virtue or their Fortune, they owe them- 
klves ſo much, as to retire to the private Exer- 
dle of their Honour; to be great within, and by 
he conſtancy of their Reſolutions, to teach the 
rior World, how they ought to judge of ſuch 
Fncipl?s, which are aſſerted with ſo generous 
nd ſo unconſtrain'd a Tryal. 


aim bat, this voluntary neglect of Honours, has been 
Vo rare Example in the World: Few Men have 
-qui kown'd firſt upon Fortune, and precipitated them- 
deli des from the top of her Wheel, before they felt 


t lealt the Peclination of it. We read not of 
ny Emperors like Diocletian, and Charles the 
ih, who have preferr'd a Garden, and a Cloy- 
22 ſter 
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ſter, before a Crowd of Followers, and the troy. 

bleſome Glory of an active Life, which robs the 
Poſſeſſor of his Reſt and Quiet, to ſecure the! 
Safety and Happineſs of others. Seneca, with the f 
help of his Philoſophy, could never attain to that 
pitch of Virtue. He only endeavour'd to prevent 
his Fall by deſcending firſt; and offer'd to reſguf 
that Wealth, which he knew he could no longer 


| 


hold. He would only have made a Preſent to his 
[Maſter of what he toreſaw would become his 
Prey: He ſtrove to avoid the Jealouſie of a Ty 
rant; you diſmiſs'd your ſelf from the Attendancalif 
and Privacy of a Gracious King. Our Age nas! 
afforded us many Examples of a contrary Nature! 
But your Lordſhip is the only one of This. 'Tis 
eaſie to diſcover in all Governments thoſe wholt 
wait ſo cloſe on Fortune, that they are never tf 
be ſhaken off at any Turn: Such who ſeem ta 
have taken up a Reſolution of being Great, tal 
continue their Stations on the Theater of Buſineſs 
to change with the Scene, and ſhift the Vizarc 
for another Part. Theſe Men condemn in theig 
Diſcourſes that Virtue which they dare not praf 
ctiſe. But the ſober Part of this preſent Age, and 
impartial Poſterity will do Right, both to youll 
Lordſhipand to them. And when they read on wh 
Accounts, and with how much Magnanimity you 
uitted thoſe Honours, to which the higheſt Am 
bition of an Ezg/; Subject could aſpire, will am 
ply to you with much more Reaſon, what the Hi 
{torian ſaid of a Roman Emperor; Multi drutin 
Imperium tenuerunt; Nemo fortins reliquit. 
To this Retirement of your Lordſhip, I wiſh 
could bring a better Entertainment, than this FH 
which, tho? it ſucceeded on the Stage, will ſcarcq; 
ly bear a ſerious Peruſal, it being contriv'd . | 
5 writ 
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written in a Month, the Subject barren, the Per- 
ſons low, and the Writing not heighten'd wit 
many labour'd Scenes. The Conſideration of theſl 
Defects ought to have preſcrib'd more Modeſty 
to the Author, than to have preſented it to tha 
Perſon in the World, for whom he has the great! 
eſt Honour, and of whoſe Patronage the beſt o 
his Endeavours had been unworthy. But, I ha 
not ſatisfied my ſelf in ſtaying longer, and coul 

never have paid the Debt with a much bette 
Play. As it is, the Meanneſs of it will ſhew a 

leaſt, that I pretend not by it to make any man 
ner of return for your Favours; and, that I on 
ly give you a New Occafion of exerciſing you 
Goodneſs to me, in pardoning the Failings and 
imperfections of, 


Gn | | | 
m | My Lord, 
ard 
5 Your Lordſhipꝰs 
pray 


Moſt Humble, moſt Oblig'd, 


Moſt Obedient Servant, 
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As needy Gallarts in the Scriv'ners Hands, 


Tre jirft fat Buck of all the Seaſon's ſent, 

And Keeper takes no Fee in Complement : 

The Dotage of ſore Engliſtmen is ſuch 

To fawn on thoſe who ruin them; the Dutch. 

They ſhail hate all, rather than make a War 
With thoſe who of the {ame Religion are. 

The Streights, he Guiney Trade, the Herrings 000, 

Nay, to keep Friendſſip, they ſhall pickle ou. 

Some are reſold id not to find out the Cheat, 

But, Cuthold lhe, love Lim who does the Feat: 

What Injuries foe'er upon ts fall, 

Ter ſeiil the jame Religion anſwers all: 

| Religion wheedled you to Civ ii Har, 

Drew Engliſh Blood, and Dutchmens now wor'd ſpare: 

Be gulPd no longer, for youll find it true, 

They have no more Reli, ion, faith than you; 

Intereſi's the Gol they worſhip in their State; 

{And you, I take it, hade not much of that. 

Well Monarckies may own Religion's Name, 

But States are Atheiſts in their very Frame. 

They ſhare a Sin, and ſuch Profortions fall, 

That like a Stink, tis nothing to em all, 
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How they love England, you ſhall ſe this Day: - 
[xo Map ſhews Holland truer than our Play: 

Tleir Pictures and Inſcriptions well we know ; 

e may be bold one Medal ſure to ſhow. 

ier then their Fal/hoods, Raine, Cruelty ; 

| Aid thick what once they were, they ſtill would be : 

But hope not either Language, Plot, or Art, 

"Twas writ in haſte, but with an Engliſh Heart: 

And leaſt hope I it; in Dutchmen that would be 

A much improper as would Honeſty, 
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Dramatis Perſons. 
M E N. 
— Gabriel Towerſon. Mr. Hart. 


Mr. Beamont, N Rp Mr. Mohas, 


Mr. Collius, his Friends. Mr. Lyaal. 
Captain Middleton, an Engliſh 


Tſabinda, betroth'd to Towerſon, 
an Indian Lady. 
Julia, Wife to Perez. 


Mrs. James. 
An Eugliſ Woman. 


Mrs. Cory. 


Page to Towerſon. 
A Skipper. 
Two Datch Merchants. 


SCENE, AMBOYNA. 
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Furs Marſnall. 
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Sea Captain. Mr. Watſon. 
Perez, a Spaniſh Captain. Mr. Bart. , 
Harman Senior, Governor of? Mr. Car „ 

Amboyna. artwright, 1 
"Ao F. Jer . Mr. Winterſpal. 

arman junior, Son to the 1 

Governor. c Mr.*K.ynaſton. 

Van Herring, a Fave Merchant. Mr. Beeſton. 
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SC ENE 4 Caſile on the Sea. 
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aud Van Herring: GH ra, 


Enter Harman Senior, the Governor, the Fiſcal, 


— 


ite 


Happy Day to our Noble Governor. 

Har. Morrow Fiſcal. 

Van. Her. Did the laſt Ships which came 
from Holland to theſe Parts, bring us no 
News of Moment? 

Fiſc. Ves, the beſt that ever came into 
Anbeyna, ſince we ſet footing here, I mean as to our 
Interelt. 
| Hir, I wonder much my Letters then gave me ſo 


rown ſtrong again, ſince Barnevelt had 1affer'd. 

Van Hey, Mine inform me farther, the price of Pepper 
nd of other Spices was rais'd of late in Ezope. 

| Har, I wiſh that News may hold, but much ſuſpect 
„ while the Engliſh maintain their Factories among us 
I! Anboyna, or in the neighbouring Plantations of _— 
| Fiſc. 


ſort Accounts; they only ſaid, the Orange Party was 


— — 


— 


—O— ——— —— — — 


v K 4 — DOS 


— 
' —— %- by 
——— — — — 


2222 


— — nee 
= I * i * = 


PR 
2 9 2 Ly 
- = * * 7 — 
— ————— — — —— — - — 
8 i . l _ — 2 


. — ol iS, 


270 AMBOYN A. "_ 


Fiſc. Still J have News that tickles me within, ha, ha, 
ba. I'faith it docs, and will do you, and all our Country-. 
men. 
| Har. Prethee do not torture us, but tell it, 

Van. Her. Whence comes this News? 

Fiſc. From England. 
Har. Is their Eaſi-India Fleet bound outward for theſe 
Parts, or caſt away, or met at Sea by Pirates? 
Fi. Better, much better yet, ha, ha, ha. | 
Hur. Now am I famiſh'd for my part of the Laughter. 
Fiiſc. Then my brave Governor, if you're a true Bub. 
man, I'll make your fat Sides heave with the Conceit 
on't, *rill you're blown like a pair of large Smith's Bel- ; 
lows; here, look upon this Paper. PF 
| Har. reading. You may remember we did endamage the\ | 
| Engliſh Eaſt-India Company, the value of frue hundred thou. 


' ſand Pounds, all in one Tear; a Treaty is now Sign d, i1 | 


which the Buſineſs is ta'en up for four ſcore thouſand, This is 
News indeed; wou'd I were upon the Caſtle Wall, that 
I might throw my Cap into the Sea, and my Gold Chain 

after it, this is golden News, Boys. | 

Van Her. This is News wou'd kindle a thouſand Bon- 
fires, and make us piſs em out again in Rheniſh Wine. 

Hay. Send preſently to all our Factories, acquaint them 
with theſe bleſſed Tidings: If we can *ſcape ſo cheap, 
*twill be no matter what Villanies henceforth we put in 
Practice. 

Fiſc. Hum, why this now gives Encouragement to 
certain Plot, which I have long been brewing, againſt 
theſe Skellum Engliſh. I almoſt have it here in Pericranio, 
ard 'tis a ſound one faith, no leſs, than to cut all their 
Throats, and ſeize all their Effects within this Iſland. I 
warrant you we may compound again. 

Van Her, Scizing their Factories I like well enough, 
it has ſome Sayour in't; but for th's whorſon cutting of 
Throats, it goes a little againſt the Grain, becauſe tis ſo 
notoriouſly b in Chriſtendom, that they have pre- 
er vd ours from being cut by the Spariards. 

Har. Hang em baſe Engliſh Sterts, let em cen take 
£2237 part of their own old Proverb, Save a Thief * 


* „ 
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the Gallows; they wou'd needs protect us Rebels, and 
{ce what comes to themſelves. 

| Fiſe. You're i'th' right on't, noble Harman; their Al 
ſiſtance, which was a Mercy, and a Providence to us, 
ſhall be a Judgment upon them. 

an Hey. A little Favour would do well; tho' not that 
would ſtop the Current of your Wit, or any other Plot 
to do them Miſchief, but they were firſt Diſcoverers of 
this Iſle, firſt traded hither, and ſhow'd us the way. 

Fiſc. T grant you that, nay more, that by Compoſition 
made after many long and tedious Quarre!s, they were to 
have a third part of the Traffick, we to build Forts, and 
they to contribute to the Charge. 

Har. Which we have ſo increas'd each Year u 
'em, we being in Power, and therefore Jndges of the 
Coſt, that we exact whatceer we pleaſe, ftill more than 
half the Charge, and on Pretence of their Non-payment, 
cr the leaſt Delay, do often ſtop. their Ships, detain 
their Goods, and drag em into Prifhns, while our Com- 
modities go on before, and {till foreſtall their Markets. 

Fic. Theſe I confeſs are pretty Tricks, but will not do 
our Buſineſs, we muſt our ſelves be ruin'd at long run, 
if they have any Trade here; I know our Charge at 
length will eat us out; I would not let theſe Exgliſh from 
this Ille have Cloves enough to ſtick an Orange with, 
not one to throw into their Bottle-Ale. 

Har. But to bring this about now, there's the cunning. 
Fife, Let me alone awhile, I have it as I told you 
here; mean time we mult put on a ſeeming Kindneſs, 
call em our Benefactors, and dear Brethren, pipe 'em 
within the Danger of our Net, and then we'll draw it 
der em: When they're in, no Mercy, that's my Maxim. 

Van Her. Nay, Brother, I am not too obſtinate for ſa- 
ving Engliſhmen; twas but a Qualm of Conſcience which 

Profit will diſpel: I have as true a Dutch Antipathy to 

Egland, as the proudeſt He in Amſterdam, that's a bold 
Word now. 
Har. We are ſecure of our Superiors there; well, the 
may give the King of Great Britain a verbal Satisfaction, 


| puniſh 


4 


and with ſubmiſſive fawning Promiſes, make ſhew q 
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puniſh us; but Intereſt is their God as well as ours. To 
that Almighty, they will ſacrifice a thouſand Engliſh Lives, 
and break a hundred thouſand Oaths, &er they will pu- 
niſh thoſe that make em rich, and pull their Rivals 
down, Guns go off within, 

Van Her. Heard you thoſe Guns ? 

Har. Molt plainly. | 

Fiſc. The Sound comes from the Port, ſome Ship ar- 
riv'd ſalutes the Caſtle, and I hope brings more good 
News from Holland. [ Grens again, 

Har. Now they anſwer 'em from the Fortreſs. 

Enter Beamont and Collins. 

Van Her. Beamont and Collins, Engliſh Merchants both, 
perhaps they'll certifie us. 

Beam. Captain Harman van Sfelt, good Day to you. 

Hay. Dear, kind Mr. Beamont, a thouſand and a thouſand 
good Days to you, and all our Friends the Engliſh, | 

Fijc. Came you from the Port, Gentlemen? 

Col. We did; and faw arrive, our honeſt, and our gal- 
lant Country man, brave Captain Gabriel Tower ſon. 


Eaſt- India Company in England, as General of the Voyage. 
Fiſc. Is the brave Tower jon return'd ? 
Col. The ſame, Sir. 

Har. He ſhall be nobly welcome. He has already ſpent 
twelve Vears upon, or near theſe rich Molucca Iſles, and 
home return'd with Honour and great Wealth. 
Fiſc. The Devil give him Joy of both, or I will for 
him. e [ Alide, 

Beam. He's my particular Friend, I livd with him, 
both at Ternate, Tydore, and at Seran. 

Van Her. Did he not leave a Miſtreſs in theſe Parts, a 
Native of this Iſland of Amboyna ? | 

Col. He did, I think they call her Y/abinda, who recei- 
ved Baptiſm for his fake, before he hence departed. 

Har. *Tis much againſt the Will of all her Friends, ſhe 


her Perſon; ſhe's beauteous, rich, and young, and Tower- 


Beam. 


— 


Beam. Sent to theſe Parts from our Employers of the 


loves your Countryman, but they are not Diſpoſers ot 


fon well deſerves her. | N 
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Beam. 1 think, without flattery to my Friend, h 
does. Were J to chuſe of all Mankind, a Man, on whom 
J would relie for Faith and Counſel, or more, whoſe 
perſonal Aid I would invite, in any worthy Cauſe to ſe- 
cond me, it ſhould be only Gabriel Towerſon; daring he is, 
and thereto fortunate: Yet ſoft and apt to pity the di- 
ſtreſsd, and liberal to relieve em: I have ſeen him not 
done to pardon Foes, but by his Bounty win 'em to his 


Minds can only ſubject be, he thinks all honeſt, *cauſe 
himſelf is ſo, and therefore none ſuſpects. 

Fiſc. I ike him well for that; this Fault of his great 
Mind, as Beamont calls it, may give him Cauſe to wiſh 
he was more wary, when it ſhall be too late. ¶ Aſide. 

Har. I was in tome {mall hope, this Ship had been of 
our own Country, and brought back my Son, For 
much about this Seaſon I expect him. Good-morrow 
Gentlemen, I go to fill a Brendice to my Noble Captain's 
Health, pray tell him ſo; the Youth of our Amboyna III 
WW {nd before, to welcome him. 

Col. We'll ſtay, and meet him here. 


Beam. I do not like theſe fleering Dutchmen, they over- 

& their Kindneſs. 
el Col. I know not what to think of em, that old fat 
4 Corernor Harman van Spelt, I have known long; they 
be was a Cooper in his Country, and took the mea- 
de of his Hoops for Tuns, by his own Belly: I love 
e | Un not, he makes a jeſt of Men in Miſery ; the firſt fat 


„ rerry Fool I ever knew that was ill-natur d. 
bean. He's abſolutely govern'd by this Fiſcal, who was, 
bac heard, an ignorant Advocate in Rotterdam, ſuch 


sin Erzland we call a Petty-fogging Rogue; one that 
knows nothing, but the worſt part of the Law, its 
Tricks and Snares: I fear he hates us Engliſh mortally. 
Pray Heav'n we feel not the Effects on't. 

Col. Neither he, nor Harman, will dare to ſhew their 
Malice to us, now Tower/on is come, For tho? tis true, 
we haye no Caſtle here, he has an Awe upon 'em in his 
Forth, which they both fear and reverence. 


Beam. 


Love: It he has any Fault, tis only that, to which great 


Exeunt Harman, Fiſcal, and Van Herring. 
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Beam. I wiſh it ſo may prove, my Mind is 2 bad Pro: 
phet to me, and what it does forebode of 11], it ſedom 
fails to pay me. Here he comes, 4 

Col. And in his Company, young Harman, Son to d 
Dutch Governor, I wonder how they met. _ 
Enter Towerſon, Harman Funior, and a Skipper. 
' Tow. [entring to the Skipper.) Theſe Letters ſee convey'd | 
with ſpeed to our Plantations. This to Cambello, and to 
Hitto this, this other to Loho. Tell em their Friends in| 
England greet em well; and when I left 'em, were in 
perfect Health. | 
Slip. Sir, you ſhall be obey d. [Exit Skipper, © 
Beam. I heartily rejoice that our Employers have choſe! 
you for this Place: a better Choice they never could have! 
made, or for themſclves, or me. 1 

Col. This I am ſure of, that our Engliſh Factories in 


[ 


all theſe Parts have wiſh'd you long the Man, and none 
could be ſo welcome to their Hearts. 2 
Har. Fun. And let me ſpeak for my Countrymen the 
Dutch, J have heard my Father ſay, he's your ſworn Bro- 
ther: And this late Accident at Sea, LE you relicy'd| 
me from the Pyrates, and brought my Ship in ſafety off, 
I hope will well ſecure you of our Gratitude, 1 
Pow. You over-rate a little Courteſie: In your Delive- 
rance I did no more, than what I had my ſelf from you 
expected: The common Ties of our Religion, and thoſe 
yet more particular of Peace, and ſtrict Commerce, be- 
twirt us and your Nation, exacted all J did, or could| 
have done. [To Beamont.] For you my Friend, let 
me ne' er breathe our Engliſh Air again, but I more joy 
to ſee you, than my ſelf to have eſcap'd the Storm that 
toſsd me long, doubling the Cape, and all the ſultry Heats, 
in paſling twice the Line: For now I have you here, 
28 this Happineſs ſhould not be bought at a leis 
Trice, 4 
Har. Fun. I'Il leave you with your Friends; my Duty 
binds me to haſten to receive a Father's Bleſſing. „ 
Exit Harman Junior. 
Beam. Vare ſo much a Friend, that J muſt tax you fer 
being a ſlack Lover, You have not yet enquir d of Vbinda. 
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Tow. No, I durſt not, Friend, I durſt not. I love too 
well, and fear to know my Doom; there's Hope, in Doubt; 
bet yet I fixt my Eyes on yours, I look d with Earneſt- 
neſs, and ask' d with them: If ought of II! had happen'd, 
{ure I had met it there; and fince, methinks, I did not, 
1 have now recover'd Courage, and reſolye to urge it 
from you. 
Beam. Your Yſabinda then q 
, | Tow. You have faid all in that, my Y/abmda, if ſhe ſtill 
n he ſ0. 
Beam. F.njoys as much of Health, as Fear for you, and 
Sorrow for your Abſence would permit. ¶ Maſic within. 
Col. Heark, Muſick I think approaching. 


e 
e Beam. Tis from our Factory; ſome ſudden Enterta n- 
| ment I believe delign'd for your Return. 
1 Enter Amboyners, Men and Women, with Timbrels beſore 
e them. A Dance. 
N After the Dance, 
1 ö 
9 Euter Harman Senior, Har man Junior, Fiſcal, and 
413 Van Herring. | 
f, Ear. Sen. [Embracing Jowerſon.] O my ſworn Brother, 
nu y dear Captain Towerſon; the Man whom I love better 
e- than a ſtiff Gale, when I am becalm'd at Sea; to whom, 
u | have receiv'd the Sacrament, never to be falſe-hearted. 
ſe] Tow. You ne'er ſhall have occaſion on my part: The 
e- like 1 promiſe for our Factories, while I continue here: 
Id This Ifle yields Spice enough for both; and Europe, Ports, 
t nd Chapmen, where to vend them. | 
ul Har. Sen. It does, it does, we have enough, if we can 
1t de contented. 
ts, . Pw. And, Sir, why ſhou'd we not? what mean theſe 
re, endleſs Jars of Trading Nations? *Tis true, the World 
els was neyer large enough for Avarice or Ambition; but 
boſe who can be pleas'd with moderate Gain, may have 
ity dee Ends of Nature, not to want: Nay, even its Luxu- 
ies may be ſupply'd from her o'erflowing Bounties in 
ir. theſe Parts: From whence ſhe yearly ſends Spices, and | 
for ( Gums, the Food of Heay'n in Sacrifice. And beſides theſe, 


4. . er Gems of the richeſt value, for Ornament, more than 
vw. Neceſſity. Har. 
* 6 * 


* 
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Har. Sen. You are ith'right, we muſt be very Friends, 
Pfith we muſt; I have an old Dutch Heart, as true and 
truſty as your Engliſh Oak. 

Fiſc. We never can forget the Patronage of your Eli 
zabeth, of famous Memory; when from the Yoak of 
Spam, and Alva's Pride, her potent Succours, and her 
well-tim'd Bounty, freed us, and gave us credit in the 
World. | 

Tow. For this we only ask a fair Commerce and 
Friendlineſs of Converſation here: And what our ſeveral 
Treaties bind us to, you ſhall, while Jowerſon lives, ſee ſo 
perform'd, as fits a Subject to an Engliſh King. 

Har. Sen. Now by my Faith you ask too little, Friend, 
we muſt have more than bare Commerce betwixt us: 
Receive me to your Boſom, by this Beard, J will never 
deceive you. 

Beam. I do not like his Oath, there's Treachery in that 
Fudas-colour'd Beard. [ Aſide, 

Fiſc. Pray uſe me as your Servant. 

Van Her. And me too, Captain. 

Tow, I receive you both as Jewels, which III wear in 
either Ear, and never part with you. 

Har. Sen. I cannot do enough for him, to whom I 
owe my Son. 

Har. Fun. Nor I, *till Fortune ſend me ſuch another 
brave Occaſion of fighting ſo for you. 

Har. Sen. Captain, very ſhortly, we muſt uſe your 
Head in a certain Buſineſs, ha, ha, ha, my dear Captain, 
Fc. We muſt uſe your Head indeed, Sir. 

Tow. Sir, Command me, and take it as a Debt I owe 

our Love. | 

Har. Sen. Talk not of Debt, for I muſt have your Heart. 

Van Her. Your Heart indeed, good Captain. 

Har. Sen. You are weary now I know, Sea beat, and 
weary, tis time we reſpite further Ceremony; belides, 
ſee one coming, whom I know you long to embrace, 

I ſhou'd be unkind to keep you from her Arms. 

Enter Yiabinda and Julia. 
Yab. Do I hold my Love, do I embrace him, after a 
dious Abſence of three Years? Are ye indeed return d, 
are 


* 
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ire ye the fame? Do you till love your Labinda? Speak 
before I ask you twenty Queſtions more: For I have ſo 
much Love, and fo much Joy, that if you don't Love 
45 well as I, I ſhall appear diſtracted, 

| Tow. We meet then both out of our ſelves, for I am 
nothing elſe, but Love and joy; and to take care of my 
Diſcretion now, wou'd make me much. unworthy of 
that Paſſion, to which you ſet no Bounds. 

| Yb. How could you be fo long away? 

Pw. How can you think I was? I ſtill was here, ſtill 
with you, never abſent in my Mind. 

Har. Fun. She's a moſt charming Creature, I wiſh I 
had not ſeen her, [ Aſide. 
Ib. Now I ſhall love your God, becauſe I ſee that he 
takes care of Lovers: But my dear Engliſhman, I prithee 
kt it be our laſt of Abſence, I cannot bear another parting 
from thee, nor promiſe thee to live three other Years, it 
thou again goeſt hence. 

Toy, I never will without you. ; | 

Har. Sen. I ſaid before, we ſhould but trouble ye. 
Tow, You make me bluſh, but if you ever were a Lo- 
yer, Sir, you will forgive a Folly, which is ſweet, tho' I 
confeſs, tis much extravagant. 

Har. un. A has but too much Cauſe for this exceſs 
of Joy; oh happy, happy Engliſhman, but I unfortunate. 
[ Aſide. 


* 


Tw. Now when you pleaſe, lead on. | 
Hay, Sen. This Day you ſhall be feaſted at the Caſtle, 

where our Great Guns ſhall loudly ſpeak your Welcome. 

All Signs of Joy ſhall through the Iſt be ſhown, 

Whillt in full Romers we our Friendſhip Crown. 

| | [ Exermt ones, 
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Enter Y fabinda, and Harman Junior. 77 


Lab. F HIS to me, from you, againſt your Friend? 
Har. Fun. Have I not Eyes, are you not fair! 
Why does it ſeem ſo ſtrange? 1 
Vab. Come, tis a Plot betwixt you: My Engliſhman is 
jealous, and has ſent you to try my Faith; he might 
have ſpar d the Experiment after a three Years Abſence; WW 
that was a Proof ſufficient of my Conſtancy. 4 
| Har. Fun. J heard him ſay he never had return'd, but 
that his Maſters of the Eaſt-India Company proffer'd him 
large Conditions. | 
Lab. You do belye him baſely. 4 
Har. Fun. As much as I do you, in ſaying you are 
Fair; or as I do my ſelf, when I declare I die lor you. 
Hab. If this be earneſt, you've done a moſt unmanly |} 
ungrateful Part, to court the intended Wife of him, 
o whom you are moſt oblig'd. 1 
Har. Fun. Leave me to anſwer that: Aſſure your ſelf 
love you violently, and if you are wiſe, you'll make 
me difference *twixt Towerſoz and me. | 
Yb. Yes, I ſhall make a difference, but not to your 
Advantage. . 1 
Har. Fun. You muſt, or falſifie your Knowledge; an | 
Engliſhman, part Captain, and part Merchant; his Nation 
f declining Intereſt here: Conſider this, and weigh a- | I 
inſt that Fellow, not me, but any, the leaſt and meaneſt | 
utchman in this Iſle. 'Y 
Y/ab. 1 do not weigh by Bulk: I know your Coun- | 
rymen have the Advantage there. ; J 
Har. Fun. Hold back your Hand, from firming ot | 
our Faith; you'll thank me in a little time, for ſtaying | 
ou ſo kindly from embarking in his Ruin. | 
Lab. His Fortune is not ſo contemptible as you'd make 
it ſeem, | 


— ways TY — 


Harm: 


- 
1 


* 
1 
. 


ai 
— 
Rr 
2 
2 


en ̃ũ ga 


AMEO VLN A. 379 


Her. Fun. Wait but one Month for the Event. 

| T{6, 1 will not wait one Day, though I were ſure t 
fok with him the next: So well I love my Towerſon, I 
will not loſe another Sun, for fear a ſhould not riſe to 
Morrow. For your ſelf, pray reſt aſſur'd, of all Man- 
kind, you ſhould not be my Choice, after an Act of ſuch 
| Ingratitude. 

Her. Fun. You may repent yo Scorn at leiſure. 

| Yb, Never, unleſs I marry'd you. 

Enter Towerſon. 
Pw. Now my dear Y/abinda, I dare pronounce my ſelf 
moſt happy: Since I have gain'd your Kindred, all Diffi- 
culties ceaſe. 

Ib. I wiſh we find it ſo, 

Tow, Why, is ought happen'd ſince J ſaw you laſt? 
Methinks a Sadneſs dwells upon your Brow, like that I 
{ry before my laſt long Abſence. You do not ſpeak : 
My Friend dumb too? Nay then I fear ſome more than 
o:dinary Cauſe produces this. | 
Har. 2 You have no reaſon, Towerſon, to be ſad, you 
ze the happy Man. 
| Tow, If I have any, you muſt needs have ſome. 

Har. Fun. No, you are lov'd, and I am bid deſpair. 
| Tow, Time, and your Services, will perhaps make you 
4% happy as I am in my Y/abmda's Love. 

Har. Fun. I thought I ſpoke fo plain, I might be un- 
derſtood; but ſince I did not, I muſt tell you Tower/on, I 
wear the Title of your Friend no longer, becauſe I am 
your Rival. 

Tow, Is this true, Y/abmda ? 
| Yd, I ſhould not, I confeſs, have told you firſt, be- 
czuie I would not give you that Diſquiet; but ſince he 
has, it is too {ad a truth. 
| Tbw, Leave us, my Dear, a little to our ſelves. 

Lab. I fear you'll quarrel, for he ſeem'd incens d, and 
threaten'd you with Ruin. [To him aſide. 
Tow, Tis to prevent an I!l, which may be fatal to us 
both, that I would ſpeak with him. 

Lab. Swear to me by your Love you will not fight. 

| Tow, Fear not, my Labinda; things are not grown to 


— 


bat Extremity. | Lab. 
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Lab. I leave you, but I doubt the Conſequence, © 
Exit Yah, 
Tow. I want a Name to call you by; Friend, you de- 
clare you are not, and to Rival I am not yet enough aC- 
cuſtom'd. | 
Har. Fun. Now I conſider on't, it ſhall be yet in your 
free Choice, to call me, one or other; for, Towerſon, Ido 
not decline your Friendſhip, but then 
Tow. Yield Yſabinda to you? | 
Har. Fun. Yes, and preſerve the Bleſſing of my Friend- 


ſhip; I'll make my Father yours, your Factories ſhall be 
no more oppreſt, but thrive in all Advantages with ours; 
for 


your Gain ſhall be beyond what you could ho 1 
from the Treaty: In all the Traffick of theſe Eaſtern 
Parts, ye ſhall n 4 


Tow. Hold, you miſtake me Harman, I never gave you | 
juſt Occaſion to think I wou'd make Merchandize of 
Love; Labinda you know is mine, contracted to me cer! | 


I went for England, and muſt be fo till Death. 


not ſtrongeſt in theſe Parts, an 
with your Maſters. 


Tow. Our Maſters? Harman, you durſt not once have ö 


nam'd that Word in any part of Europe. 


r 


yield Tſabinda to me.. 


1 
Har. Fun. She muſt not, Dwerſon; you know vou ae 
*twill be ill * b 


= 
-2 


1 
1 


Ss 


4 


Har. Jun. Here I both dare and will, you ha'no 0. ; 


ſtles in Amboyna. | 


Tow. Tho we have not, we yet have Engliſh Hearts | 


and Courages, not to endure Affronts. 


Har. Fun. They may be try'd. 


Tow. Your Father {ure will not maintain you in this 


Inſolence, I know he is too honeſt. 


Har. Fun. Aſſure your ſelf, he will eſpouſe my Quarrel, Y 


Tew. We would complain to England. 


Har. Fun. Your Countrymen have try'd that courſe {a | 


often, methinks they ſhould grow wiſer, and deſiſt: But 
now there is no need of troubling any others but out 
ſelves; the ſum of all is this, you either muſt refign me 


Yabinda, or inſtantly reſolve to clear your Title to hei 


by your Sword. 
Tow. I will do neither now. 


. Har, Fun, Then I'll believe you dare not fight me KE | 


22 
— 
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Pop. You know I durſt have fought, tho I am not 
rain enough to boaſt it, nor would upbraid you with 
remembrance of it. : 
Har. Fun. You deſtroy your Benefit with rehearſal of 
t, but that was in a Ship, back d by your Men; ſingle 
Duel is a fairer Tryal of your Courage. 
Tow. I'm not to be provok'd out of my Temper: Here 
| am a publick Perſon, intruſted by my King and my 
Employers, and ſhould I kill you Harman — 
Har. Fun. Oh never think you can, Sir. | 
Tow. I ſhould betray my Countrymen to ſuffer not only 
worſe Indignities, than thoſe they have already born, but 
for ought I know, might give 'em up to general Impri- 
WH fonment, perhaps betray them to a Maſſacre. | 
9 Har. fun. Theſe are but pitiful and weak Excuſes, III 
WH force you to confeſs you fo not Fight, you ſhall ha 
u “rorocations. | 
Tow. I will not ſtay to take em: Only this before 1 
go; if you are truly Gallant, inſult not where you have 
Power, but keep your Quarrel ſecret, we may have time 
ind place out of this Iſland: Mean while, I go to marry 
Lalinda, that you ſhall fee I dare: No more, follow me 
not an Inch beyond this place, no not an Inch, adieu. 
Exit Towerſon. 
Har. Fun. Thou goeſt to thy Grave, or I to mine. | 


I going after him. 
Enter Fiical. 
Har. Fun. After that Engliſh Dog, whom I believe you 


ſav : 
Fic. Whom, Towerſon ? 
Har. Fun. Yes, let me go, Tl! have his Blood. 
Hic. Let me adviſe you firſt; you young Men are ſo 


| 
Fic, Whither ſo faſt, Min Heer? | 
| 
| 


WM ivlcntly hot. 
ſe d HY Hr. 1 ay I'll have his Blood. 
Bu 2 Fic, To have his Blood is not amiſs, fo far I go with 
go jo, but take me with you further for the Means: Firſt, 


what's the Injury? 


db f Har. Fun. Not to detain you with a tedious Story, I 
die his Miſtreſs, courted her, was lighted; into the 


—ͤ—ũ—U— 2 


wat of this he came, I offer'd him the 


ſt Adyantages, 


ä — 3-4 © 
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he could or to himſelf propoſe, or to his Nation, wolf 
he quit her Love. © oY 
Fiſe. So far you are prudent, for ſhe's exceeding rich. 


Fiſe. That was unwiſely done; your Father, under. 
hand, may do a Miſchief, but *tis too 2 above board. 


to ſingle Duel; this he refus'd, and I believe *twas Fear. 


trymen to a Revenge. 


Courſe, and fight him. | 
Fiſc. Purſue your End, that's to enjoy the Woman, 
and her Wealth ; I wou'd, like you, have Towerſon di- 
ſpatch'd; for as I am a true Dutchman, I do hate him, | | 
but J would convey him ſmoothly out of the World, | | 
and without Noiſe; they'll ſay we are ingrateful elſe, in| 
England, and barbaroutly cruel; now I could ſwallow || 
down the thing Ingratitude, and the thing Murder, but| | 
the Names are odious. : 
Har. Fun. What would you have me do then? ; 
Fiſc. Let him enjoy his Love a little while,*twill bre 
no Squares, in the long run of a Man's Life; you ſhall || 
have enough of her, and in convenient time. 
Har. Fun. I cannot bear he ſhou'd enjoy her firſt; no, 
tis determin'd; I will kill him bravely. 

Fiſc. Ar. a right young Man's Bravery, that's Folly: 
Let me alone, ſomething Tl put in Practice, to rid you 
of this Rival cer he marries, without your once appear- 
ing in it. 

Har. n. If T durſt truſt you now? 

Fijc. It you believe that I have Wit, or love you. 
Har. fun. Well, Sir, you have nn be ſpeedy ; for 
once I will rely on you; Farewel. 7 Harman. 

Fig. This hopetu, Buſimeſs will be quickly ſpoil'd, if! 


not take ccecding ca Of it,—-Stay, — Tower 00 || 
. to 


Har. Jun. He refus d all, then I threaten'd him with| # 
my Father's Power. 1 


Har. Fun. At laſt, _—_ elſe prevailing, I defy'd him 


Fiſc. No, no, miſtake him not, tis a ſtout Whorſon, | | 
ou did ill to preſs him, *twill not ſound well in Europe, g 
be being here a publick Miniſter ; having no means of | | 
ſcaping ſhould he kill you, belides expoſing all his Coun- | | 
1 

Har. Fun. That's all one, I'm reſoly'd I will purſue my | | 


| 4 


I" 
has 


* 
SA r Sr 


| | 
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o be killd and privately, that muſt be laid down as the 

roundwork, for ſtronger Reaſons than a young Man's 
paſſion; but who ſhall dot? no Engliſhman will, and much 
ear no Dutchman dares attempt 1t. 
| Enter Perez. 
Well aid, faith old Devil, let thee alone, when once a 
Man is plotting Villany, to find him a fit Inſtrument — 
This Spaniſh Captain, who commands our Slaves, is bold 
enough, and is beſide in Want, and proud enough to 
think he merits Wealth. 
Ter. This Fiſcal loves my Wife, I'm-jealous of him, and 
yet muſt ſpeak him fair to get my Pay; Oh, there's the 
Devil fora Caſtilian, to ſtoop to one of his own Maſter's 
Rebels, who has, or who deſigns to Cuckold him. 4fde. 
'——To Fiſcal. I come to kiſs your Hand again, Sir, fix 
Months I am in Arrear, I muſt not ſtarve, and Spaniards 
cannot beg. 
| Fi, Ive been a better Friend to you, than perhaps you 
think, Captain. 
Per. ] fear you have indeed. [ Atde. 
| Fic. And faithfully ſollicited your Buſineſs, ſend but 
your Wife to morrow Morning early, the Mony ſhall be 
ready, 
Fer What if I come my ſelf? 
Fi. Why ye may have it if you come your ſelf Cap- 
tain, but in cafe your Occaſions ſhould call you any o- 
ther way, you dare truſt her to receive it, 
Per. She has no Skill in Money. 
| Fife, It ſhall be told into her Hand, or given her upon 
Honour, in a Lump; but Captain, you were ſaying you 
did want; now I ſhould think three hundred Dobloons 
would do you no great harm, they'll ſerye to make you 
merry on the Watch. 
Per. Muſt they be told into my Wife's Hand too? 
| Fife. No, thoſe you may receive your ſelf, if you dare 
merit em. 

Per, J am a Spaniard, Sir, that implies Honour: I dare 

il that is poſſible.” 
Fiſc. Then you dare kill a Man, 
| Fer, So it be fairly. 


Fiſe.. 


| 


— aw 
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Fiſc. But what if he will not be fo civil to be id 
that way? He's a ſturdy Fellow, I know you ſtout, andi 
do not queſtion your Valour; but I would make furel 
work, and not endanger you who are my Friend. . 

Per. I fear the Governor will execute me. A 

Fiſc. The Governor will thank you: *Tis he ſhall be 
your Pay-Maſter; you ſhall have your Pardon drawn 9 0 
before-hand ; and remember, no tranſitory Sum, three hun. 
dred Quadruples in your own Country Gold. 

Per. Well, name your Man. 

Enter Julia. 

Fiſe. Your Wife comes, take it in whiſper, 4 
(They Le. 

Jul. Yonder's my Maſter, and my Dutch Servant, how 
lovingly they talk in private; if I did not know my Dons 
Temper to be monſtrouſly jealous, I ſhould think, they b 
were driving a ſecret Bargain for my Body; but Cue! 
is not to be digeſted by my Caſtilian. Mi Moher, my Wife 
and my Miſtreſs! he laies the Emphaſis on me, as if to 
Cuckold him were a worle Sin, then breaking the Com- 
mandment. If my Engliſh Lover Beamont, my Durch 
Love the Fiſcal, and my Spaniſh Husband, were painted 
in a Piece with me amongſt em, they would make a 
pretty Emblem of the two Nations, that Cuckold his 
Catholick Majeſty in his Indies. | 

Fiſc. You'll undertake it then? 

Per. I have ſerv'd under Towerſon as his Lieutenant, 
ſeryd him well, and tho? I fay't, bravely, yet ne'er have 
been rewarded, tho' he promis'd largely; tis reſoly d, 
II do't. - 

Fiſc. And ſwear Secreſie. 

Per. By this Beard. | 
Fiſc. Go wait upon the Governor from me, confer| 
with him about it in my Name, this Seal will give you| 
| credit. Gives him his Seal. 

Per. I go. [Goes a ſtep or two, while the other approaches 
his Wife.) What ſhall I be, before I come again? ¶ Ex. 

Fiſc. —_— my fair Miſtreſs, we ſhall have the Oppor- 

nity which I have long deſir'd. [To Julia. 

Per. The Governor is now a ſleeping, this is his Hour of 
Afternoons Repoſe, I'll go when he's awake, [ Returning. | } 
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"Fic. He ſlept early this Afternoon, I left him newly 
Kd. 

2 Well, I go then, but with an aking Heart. ¶ Exit. 
Fic. So, at length he's wet | 
Jul. But you may find he was jealous by his Delay. 
Fiſe, If I were as you, I would give evident Proofs, 

fould cure him of that Diſeaſe for ever after. 

Enter Perez agam. 
per. J have conſider'd on't, and if you would go along 
with me to the Governor, it would do much better. 
Fc. No, no, that would make the Matter more ſu- 
ſpictous. The Devil take thee for an impertinent Cuck- 


old. [ Aſide, 
per. Well, I muſt go then. [Exit Perez. 


Ful. Nay there was never the like of him, but it ſhan't 

ſrye his Turn, we'll Cuckold him moſt furiouſly. 
Enter Perez, again. 

per. I had forgot one thing, dear ſweet Heart go home 
quickly, and overſee our Buſineſs, it won't go forward 
without one of us, 

Fic, I warrant you, take no care of your Buſineſs, 
ave it to me, I'll put it forward in your Abſence: go, 
0, you'!] loſe your Opportunity; I'll be at home before 
104, and ſup with you to Night. 

Per, You ſhall be welcome, bu. 

Hic. Three hundred Quadruples. 

Per, That's true, but - — 

Fic. But three hundred Quadruples. 

Fer, The Devil take the Quadruples. 

Euter Beamont. 
beam. There's my Cuckold that muſt be, and my Fel- 
or Swaggerer the Dutchman, with my Miſtreſs; my Noſe 
s wip'd to Day, I muſt retire, for the- Spaniard is jealous 
if me. | 
ter. Oh, Mr. Beamont, I'm to ask a Favour of you. 

Beam. This is unuſual, pray command it Senior. 

Ter. | am going upon urgent Buſineſs, pray ſup with 

me to Night, and in the mean time, bear my worthy 

friend here Company. | . 

Beam. With all my Heart. 
Vor. III. R Fer. 
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Per. So, now I am ſecure; tho! I dare not truſt ber [| 
with one of em, I may with both; they'll hinder one 
another, and preſerve my Honour into the Bargain i 
Now for my Dobloons. [Exit I 
Beam. Now Mr. Fiſcal, you are the happy Man wit, || 
the Ladies, and have got the precedence of Traffick here 
too; you've the Iuaies in your Arms, yet I hope a poor 1 
Engliſhman may come in for a third part of the Mer. 
chandiſe. hy 1 
Fiſc. Oh, Sir, in theſe Commodities, here's enough for 
both, here's Mace for you, and Nutmeg for me in the 
fame Fruit; and yet the Owner has to ſpare for other | 
Friends too. | 1 
Jul. My Husband's Plantation's like to thrive well be. 
twixt you. 
Beam. Horn him, he deſerves not ſo much Happineſ; || 
as he enjoys in you; he's jealous. | 

Jul. Fis no wonder if a Spaniard looks yellow. 

Beam. Betwixt you and me, tis a little kind of Ven- 
ture that we make, in doing this Don's drudgery for 
him; for the whole Nation of em is generally ſo Pocky, | 
that tis no longer a Diſeaſe, but a ſecond Nature in em.] 

Fiſc. J have heard indeed, that tis incorporated among 
'em, as deeply as the Moors and Jews are, there's ſcarce| 
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a Family, but tis crept into their Blood like the newy 
Chriſtians. ä | f 
Jul. Come I'Il have no whiſpering betwixt you, q þ 
know you were talking of my Husband, becauſe my 
Noſe itches. = 
Beam. Faith, Madam, I was ſpeaking in Fayour of your Wl 
| Nation; What pleaſant Lives I have n Spaniards toi 
l live in England. = i 
| Ful. If you love me, let me hear a little. F 
| Beam. We obſerv d em to have much of the Nature ol |; 
| our Flies, they buz d abroad a Month or two i'th' Sum- |; 
i mer, would venture about Dog Days to take the Air in . 
i | the Park, but all the Winter ſlept like Dormice, and 1 | 5 
| ever they appear'd in publick after Michaelmas, their Faces | 
ſhew'd the difference betwixt their Country and our 
j for they look in Spain as if they were roaſted, and 0 
| Aland as it they were fodden, 
| 


* * — 2 
= —— —— — — ——— —ä— z — - — * 
— - pc — — — 
4 
U 


— — 
— — 


— — — 


© 24, Ii not believe your Deſcription. 

fic, Yet our Obſervations of em in Holland, are not 
much unlike it; I've known a great Don at the Hague, 
with the Gentleman of his Horſe, his Major Domo, and 
two Secretaries, all Dine at four Tables, on the Quarters 
of a üngle Pullet: The Victuals of the under Servants 
were weigh d out in Ounces, by the Don himſelf; with 
ſo much Garlick in the other Scale: A thin Slice of Ba- 
con, went through the Family a Week together: For it 
was daily put into the Pot for Pottage; was ſerv'd in the 
midſt of the Diſh at Dinners, and taken out and weigh'd 
by the Steward, at the end of every Meal, to ſee how 
much it loſt; till at length, looking at it againſt the Sun, 
it appear'd tranſparent, and then he would have whip'd it 
up, 25 his own Fees, at a Morſel; but that his Lord bar'd 
the Dice, and reckon'd it to him for a part of his Board 
Wages. 

; ak In few Words, Madam, the general Notion we 
had of em, was, that they were very ugal of their Spa- 
ub Coin, and very liberal of their Neapolitane. | 

Jul. 1 ſee, Gentlemen, you are in the way of Rally- | 
ing; therefore Jet me be no hind'rance to your Sport ; 
do as much for one another, as you have done for our 
Nation Pray, Min Heer Fiſcal, what think you of the 
Enuliſh? 
| Fi. Oh, I have an Honour for the Country. 

Beam. I beſeech you leave your Ceremony, we can hear 
of our Faults without Choler, therefore ſpeak of us with 
a true Amſterdam Spirit, and do not ſpare. us, | 
| Fife. Since you command me, Sir, tis ſaid of you, 1 
know not how truly, that for your Fiſhery at home, 
you're like Dogs in the Manger, you will neither ma- 
nage it your ſelves, nor permit your Neighbours; ſo that 
for your Sovereignty of the Narrow Seas, if the Inhabi- 
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ture tants of em, the Herrings, were capable of bein udges, 
1 Sum- they would certainly award it to the Engliſh, becauſe 
* A they were then ſure to live undiſturb'd, and quiet under 
z Jou. 


| Beam, Very good; proceed, Sir. 
| I 


| 


| | 
R2 Fiſe, 
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ger by it. 


P 


iſe. Tis true, you gave us Aid in our time of ned 
but you paid _ ſelves with our cautionary Towns. 
And that >; ave lince deliver'd them up, We can ne. 
ver give ſufficient Commendation, either to your Hone. 
ſty, or to your Wit; for both which Qualities, you have 
urchas'd ſuch an immortal Fame, that all Nations are 
inſtructed how to deal with you another time. 
Beam. A moſt grateful Acknowledgment ; ſweet Sir, 
o on. 


you are ſo horribly expenſive, that you would undo your 


your very Profit, and the Gains of the univerſal World 
would beggar you: You devour a Voyage to the Indies, 
by the multitude of Mouths with which you Man your | 
Veſſels: Providence has contriv'd it well, that the Haie: 
are manag'd by us, an induſtrious and frugal People, who 
diſtribute its Merchandiſe to the reſt of Exrope, and ſuffer 
it not to be conſum'd in England, that the other Members 
might be ſtarv d, while you of Great Britain, as you call 
it, Te a rickety Head, would only ſwell and grow big- 


Ful. 1 have heard enough of England; have you no- 
thing to return upon the Netherlands ? 

Beam. Faith very little, to any purpoſe; he has been 
before-hand with us, as his Countrymen are in their 
Trade, and taken u ſo many Vices for the uſe of Eig- 
Und, that he has left almoſt none for the Low Countries, | 

Ful. Come, a word however. | 

Beam. In the firſt place you ſhew'd your Ambition, 
when you began to be a State: For not being Gentle. 
men, you have ſtoln the Arms of the beſt Families of 
Europe; and wanting a Name, you made bold with the 
firſt of the divine Attributes; and call'd your ſelves the 
HIGH and MIG HTT: Though, let me tell you, that, 
beſides the Blaſphemy, the Title is ridiculous; for HIGH 
is no more proper for the Netherlands, than MIGHTY is 
for ſeven little raſcally Provinces, no bigger in all than a 
Shire in England. For 2 Theam, your Ingrati- 
zude, you have in part acknowledg'd it, by your laugh- 
L ng 

| 


Fiſc. For your Trade abroad, if you ſhould obtain it, 


ſelves and all Chriſtendom : For you would fink under! | 


Me PIP eros ey 
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ing at our ea e delivery of your Cautionary Towns : 
The beſt is, we are us'd by you, as well as your own 
Princes of the Houſe of Orange: We and They have ſet 
you up, and -—_ undermine their Power, and circum- 
yent our Trade. 

Tic. And good reaſon, if our Intereſt requires it. 

Beam, That leads me to your Religion, which is only 
made up of Intereſt: At home, you tolerate all Worſhips 
in them who can pay for it; and abroad, you were lat 
lr civil to the Emperor of Pegu, as to do open Sacri- 
fice to his Idols. | 

Fiſc, Yes, and by the fame Token you Engliſh were 
ſuch precite Fools as to refuſe it. 

Beam. For Frugality in Trading, we confeſs we can- 
rot compare with you; for our Merchants live like No- 
blemen; Your Gentlemen, if you have any, live like 
Bores ; you traffick for all the Rarities of the World, and 
dare ule none of 'em your ſelves; ſo that in effect, you 
we the Mill-Horſes of Mankind, that labour only for the 
wretched Provender you eat: A Pot of Butter and a pick- 
led Herring is all your Riches; and in ſhort, you have a 
good Title to cheat all Europe, becauſe in the firſt place, 
you cozen your own Backs and Bellies. | 
Fc. We may enjoy more, when &er we pleaſe. 

Beam. Your Liberty is a groſſer Cheat than any of the 
reſt; for you are ten times more tax'd, than any People 
in Chriſtendom ; You never keep any League with Fo- 
reign Princes: You flatter our Kings, and ruin their 
Subjects: You never deny'd us Satisfaction at home for 
Injuries, nor ever gave it us abroad. 

Fiſc. You muſt make your {elves more fear'd, when 
you expect it. 

Beam. And I propheſie that time will come, when 
ſome generous Monarch of our Iſland, will undertake 
our Quarrel, reaſſume the Fiſhery of our Seas, and make 
them as conſiderable to the En liſh, as the Indies are to 
vou. | 
Fiſc. Before that comes to paſs, you may repeat your 
'over-:ayiſh Tongue, 

beam, I was no more in earneſt than j ou were. 
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l. Pray let this go no further, m 1 il 
vida both £ nia) wg 7 "OL 9 
Beam. If you pleaſe, II fall to before he comes, or 2 
leaſt while lie is conferring in private with the Fiſeal "] 
SB [ſide to ber 

Jul. Their private Buſineſſes let them agree, | 
The Durci for him, the Engliſhman for me. [Exe | 


Ks FR 
* "© \Y 
S230) 


ACT. SCENE 1 | 


Enter Perez. 


RUE, the Reward propos d is great enough, I 
want it too; beſides, this Engliſhman has never paid 
me, ſince, as his Lieutenant, I fery'd him once againſt 


| the Turk at Sea, yet he confels'd I did my Duty wel, 
; when twice I clear'd our Decks; he has long promisd 
me, but what are Promiſes to ſtarving Men? this is his 
| Houſe, he may walk out this Morning. 1 
Enter a Page and another Servant, walking by, not ſeeing him, 
Theſe belong to him, IL'Il hide till they are paſt. | 
Serv. He ſleeps ſoundly for a Man who is to be marry'd 

| when he wakes. 0 1 
Page. He do's well to take his Time, for he do's not 
know when he's marry'd, whether ever he ſhall have 2 
ſound Sleep again. 1 
Serv. He bid we ſhou'd not wake him, but ſome of 
us in good Manners ſhou'd have ſtaid, and not have left 
him quite alone. | 
Page. In good Manners, I ſhou'd indeed, but III ven- 
ture a Maſter's Anger at any time for a Miſtreſs, and 
that's my Caſe at preſent. 
Serv. Ill tempt as great a Danger that comes to, for 

| old Engliſh Fellowſhip; I am invited to a Mornings 
raught. | 
= Good-morrow Brother, good-morrow ; by that 
time you have filld your Belly, and I have emptied mine, 


it will be time to meet at home again, ¶ Exeunt * 
* . 


"Ip" 


— — 
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Fier. So, this makes well for my Deſign, he's left ay 
one, unguarded and afleep : Satan, thou art a bountcouy 
| Friend, and liberal of Occaſions to do miſchief; 2 Ga 
on 1 have ready, if T am taken, my Mony half befor: 
und; up Perez, rouze thy Spaniſh Courage up, if h 
ſhould wake, I think 1 dare attempt him, then my Re 
venge is nobler, and Revenge, to injur'd Men, is full a 
Sweet as Profit. [ Exif. 


Te SCENE drawn, diſcovers Towerſon aſleep on a Coiuc 
| in his Nizht-Gown, A Table by him, Pen, Ink, and Uat 
der on it. 


LI 


Re-enter Perez, with a Dagger. 


Per. Aſleep as I imagin'd, and as faſt, as all the Plum 
mets of eternal Night were hung upon his Temples: Oli 
that ſome courteous Demon in the other Worid, would 
let him know, *rwas Perez ſent him thither : A Paper by 
him too! he little thinks it is his Teſtament, the laſt he 
eer ſhall make: I'Il read it firſt, [Takes it up.] Oh by 
the Inſcription, tis a Memorial of What he means te 
do this Day: What's here? nry Name in the firſt Line 
II read it. Reads.] Memorandum, That my frſt Actio 
th is Morning ſhall be to find out my true and vali nt Lieute 
wa nat, Captain Perez, and as a Teſtimony of my Gratitude 
/ his honorable Service, to beſtow on him five hundred Engli 
Feds, making my juſt Excuſe, I bad it not before withi 
my Power to reward him. [Lays down the Paper.] An 
was it then for this I ſought his Life? oh baſe degene 
of rate Staniard! hadſt thou done it, thou hadſt been worſ 
Wl than damn'd; Heav'n took more care of me, than I o 
him, to expoſe this Paper to my timely View. Sleep on 
thou honourable Engliſhman, I'll ſooner now pierce my 


LY” I — * 


nd own Breaſt than thine; ſee, he ſmiles too in his Slum- 
| ber, as if his Guardian Angel in a Dream, told him, he 
* was ſecure; Pll give him warning though, to prevent 


1 Danger from another Hand. 
l xites on Towerſon's Paper, then ſticks his Dagger in it. 
Stick there, that when he wakens, he may know, 
Io his own Virtue he his Life do's owe. [ Exit Perez. 
| [ Towerton awakens. 

R 4 Tow, 
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the Skies, and with us, many of my Engliſh Friends, all 


i 


thought my dear Yſabinds and my ſelf, were lying in 20 


Joy a pleaſing Dream, can be to ſleep too long: Me. 


Arbour, wreath'd about with Myrtle, and with Cypreſß; 
my Rival Harman reconcil'd again to his Friendſhip, 
ſtrew'd us with Flowers, and put on each a Crimſon-co. 
lour'd Garment, in wkich we ſtraightway mounted to 


clad in the ſame Robes; If Dreams have any meaning, 
ſure this portends ſome good What's that I ſee, a 
Dagger ſtuck into the Paper of my Memonials? and writ 
below, Thy Virtue ſav d thy Life; it ſeems ſome one has 
been within my Chamber whilſt I ſlept ; ſomething of 
conſequence hangs upon this Accident : What ho, who 
waits without — None anſwer me: Are ye all dead?— 
What ho 


Emer Beamont. 
Houſe, I heard you call. 


Tow. J have o'erſlept my Hour this Morning, if to en! © 


Beam. How is it, Friend? I thought entring your 


my Servants are within reach of my Voice. 

Beam. You ſeem amaz d at ſomewhat! 

Tow. A little diſcompos'd: read that, and ſee if 
I have no occaſion; that Dagger was ſtuck there, by 
him who writ it. | 

Beam. I muſt confeſs you have too juſt a Cauſe: I am 
my {elf ſurpriz'd at an Event fo ſtrange. | 

Tow. I know not who can be my Enemy within this 
Iſland, except my Rival Harman; and for h 
did felate what paſsd betwixt us Yeſterday. 


a; one who was a Witneſs to himſelf of his own Cou- 


rage, and while by neceſſary Care of others: you were 


fore'd to decline fighting, ſhew'd how much you did de- 
ſpiſe the Man who ſought the Quarrel: Twas baſe in 
him, ſo back'd as he is 2 to offer it, much more to 
reſs you to it. | 

Tow. I may find a foot of Ground in Exrope, to tell the 
ſulting Youth, he better had provok'd ſome other 
an; but ſure J cannot think *twas he, who left that 


Dagger there. 


+ 


Tow. I did, but as it ſeems without Effect, none of 


r 


Pre 


im, I truly 


Beam. You bore your ſelf in that as it became you, 


Benn 
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" Beam. No, for it ſeems too great a Nobleneſs of Spiſ 
fit, for one like him to practiſe: * Twas certainly an E] 
nemy, who came to take your ſleeping Life; but thu 

to leave unfiniſh'd the Deſign, proclaims the Act no 
Dytchman's. 
Tow. That, time will beſt Diſcover, I'll think no fur- 


ther of it. ; 
Beam. 1 confeſs you have more pleaſing Thoughts 0 
employ your Mind at preſent; I left your Bride juſt rea. 
dy for the Temple, and came to call you to her, 
Tow. I'll ſtraight attend you thither. 
Enter Harman Sen. Fiſcal, and Van Herring. 
Fiſc. Remember, Sir, what I advis d you; you muſt 
ſeemingly make up the Buſineſs. [To Har. Sen. 
Har. Sen. I warrant you. What my brave bonny 
Bridegroom, not yet dreſt; you are a lahe Lover, I muſt 
chide you. [To Towerſon. 
Tow. I was juſt preparing. 
Har. Sen. I muft prevent part of the Ceremony: You 
thought to go to her, ſhe is by this time at the Caſtle, 
where ſhe is invited with our common Friends; for you 
ſhall give me leave, if you ſo pleaſe, to entertain you both. 
Top, I have ſome Reaſons, why I muſt refuſe the Ho- 
nour you intend me. 


| Har. Sen. You muſt have none; what my old Friend 
ſteala Wedding from me? In troth you wrong our Friend- 


Ip. | 
Gm [To him aſide.] Sir, go not to the Caſile, ycu 
cannot in Honour accept an Invitation from the Father, 
after an Affront from the Son. 
| Tow, Once more I beg your Pardon, Sir. 


' \beſt, and moſt eſteem d of all my Friends. 


Har. Sen. Come, come, I know your Reaſon of refu- 
ſal, but it muſt not prevail; my Son has been to blame; 
I'll not maintain him in the leaſt neglect, which he 
ſhould ſhow to any Engii/ſhman, much leis to you, the 


| Tow, I ſhould be will ng, Sir, to think it was a youn 
Man's Raſhneſs, or perhaps the Rage of a ſucceſsleſs Ri 
val; yet he might have ſpar'd ſome Words 5 
Har. Sen. Friend, he ſhall ask your Pardon, or I'll no 
longer own him; what, ungrateful to a Man, whoſe Va- 
R 5 lou 
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lour has preſerv d him? he ſhall do't, he ſhall indeed, Fi 


ake you Friends upon your own Conditions, he'; | 
he Door, pray let him be admitted: This is a Day of | 
general Jubilee. — 
Tow, You command here, you know, Sir. | 
Fiſc. TIl call him in, I am ſure he will be proud at y 
Rate to redeem your kind Opinion of him. | 


[Exit Filcal, and re-enters with Harman Funiy, 


you, that what J ſpoke was only an effect of ſudien 
Paſſion, of which I am now aſham'd, and deſire it may | 
be no longer lodg'd in your Remembrance, than it i; 
now in my Intention to do you any Injury. | 

Tow. Your Father may Command me to more diff. 
cult Employments, than to receive the Friendſhip of: 
Man, of whom I did not willingly embrace an ill Opinion. 

Har. Jun. Nothing ent Aber ſhall have Power 
to take from me that Happineſs, in- which you are ſo 
generouſly pleas d to reinſtate me. 

Har. Sen. Why this is as it ſhould be, truſt me I weg 


for Joy. 
. Beam. Towerſon is eaſie, and too credulous, I fear ti 
all diſſembbd on their Parrs. 22 


Har. Sen. Now {et we forward to the Caſtle, the Bride 
is there before us. 
Tow. Sir, I wait you. 
[Exeunt Harman Sen. Towerſon, Beamont and 
Van Herring. | 
Enter Captam Perez. 
Fiſc. Now Captain, when perform you what youprs 
mis d concerning Tower/on's Death? 
Per. Never — there Judas, take your Hire of Blood 
again. [Throws him a Puſſ. 
Har. Fun, Your Reaſon for this ſudden Change? | 
Per. I cannot own the Name of Man and dot. | 
Har. Fun. Your Head ſhall anſwer the Neglect of wu 
you were commanded, | 
Per. If it muſt, I cannot ſhun my Deſtiny. 
Fife. Harman, you are too raſh, pray hear his Reaſons 
firſt, ; ks ave Rang 
LV - * et 


Har. Fun. Sir, my Father, I hope, has in part fatisfy4 || 


| 


ud do not wiſh his Death, at leaſt as you ſhall know. 
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Der. I have 'em to my ſelf, Pl give you none. 
| Fic. None? that's hard; well, you can be ſecret Cap- 
| 

tan, for your own fake I hope? 

| Fer. That I have ſworn already, my Oath binds me. 

| Fiſc. That's enough: We have now chang'd bur Minds, 


[ A/de, 

Per. I am glad on't, for he's a brave and worthy Gen- 
fleman, I would not for the Wealth of both the I lies, 
have had his Blood upon my Soul to anſwer, 

File. [Aſide to Harman.) I ſhall find a time to take back 
our Secret from him, at the price of his Life, when he 
leaſt dreams of it; mean time tis fit we ſpeak him fair. 
[To Perez.) Captain, a Reward attend you greater than 
you could hope, we only meant to try your Honeſty. I 
m more than fatisfy'd of your Reaſons, 
| Per, ſtill (hall labour to delerve your Kindneſs in any 
[honourable R Exit Percz. 
Har. Fun. I told you that this Spaniard had not Courage 
enough for ſuch an Enterprize. 2.3 
| Fiſc, He rather had too much of Honeſty. 
| Har. Fun. Oh you have ruin'd me, you promis'd-me, 
this Day, the Death of Towerſoz, and now inſtead of thut 
11 fee him happy; I'll go and fight hin yet, I ſwear he 


never ſhall enjoy her, 


Fiſc, He ſha'not, that I ſwear with you, but you are 
too raſh; the Buſineſs can never be done your way. 
Har. Fun, VI] truſt no other Arm but my own in it. 
Fi. Yes, mine you ſhall, III help you, this Evening as 
be goes from the Caſtle, we'll find ſome way to mcet 
him in the dark, and then make ſure of him for getting 
Maidenheads to Night; to Morrow Vil beſtow a Pill upon 
my Spariſh Don, leaſt he diſcover what he knows, | 
Har. J un. Give me your Hand, you'll help me, - 

Fiſc. By all my Hopes, I will: In the mean time, with 
a feign d Mirth, 'tis fir we gild our Faces; the truth is, 
that we may {mile in earneſt, when we look upon the 
Eigliſuman, and think how we will uſe him. 


Har, Jun. Agreed, come to the Caſtle, Exeumt. 


Emer 


* 
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Enter Harman Senior. Towerſon, and Yſabinda, Beamant, 
Collins, Van Herring: They ſeat themſelves. | 


EPITHALAMIUM. 


The Day is come, I ſee it riſe, 
Betwixt the Bride's and Bri egroom's Eyes, 
That Golden Day they wi d ſo long. 
Lode pick's it out amidſt the Throng ; 
He defis d to himſelf this Sun, 
And took the Reins and drove him on; 
In h own Beams he dreſi him bright, 
Yet bid him bring a better Night. 
The Day you wiſh'd arriv'd at laſt, 
Vu wiſh as much that it were paſt: 
One Minute more, and Night will hide 
The Bridegroom and the bluſhing Bride. 
The Virgin now to Bed do's go: 
Take care, oh Youth, ſhe riſe not ſo; 
She pants and trembles at her Doom, 
A Fears ani Wiſhes thou wou dſt come. 


The Bride;room comes, He comes apace, 
With Love and Fury in his Face; 
She ſbrinks away, he cloſe purſues, 
And 8 aud Threats at once do's uſe. 
She foftly ſiching begs delay, 
Aud with her Hand puis his away, 

Now ont aloud for help ſhe cries, 
And now deſpairing ſhuts her Eyes. 


Har. Sen. 1 like this Song, twas ſprightly, it woutd 
reſtore me twenty Years of Youth, had I but fuch : 
A | 


« 
— — — — Q— 


1 
A DANCE. p. 
After the Dance: Enter Harman Junior, and Fiſcal. | 
Beam. Come let me have the Sea Fight. I like that be- 
ter than a thouſand of your wanton Epithalamiums. 
de 


Har. Jun. He means that Fight in which he freed me 
from the Pirates 


Tow, 
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w. Prethee Friend oblige me, and call not for that 
song, 'twill breed ill Blood. [To Beamont. 

Beam. Prethee be not ſcrupulous, ye fought it bravely, 
Young Harman is ungrateful if he does not acknowledge 
it. 1 fay, ſing me the Sea Fight. 


| The Sea Fight. 


ho ever ſaw a noble Sight, 

That never view'd a brave Sea Fight ! 

Hang up your bloody Colours in the Air, 

Up with your Fights and your Nettings prepare, 

Your merry Mates chear, with a luſty bold Spright, 
Now each Man his Brindice, and then to the Fight, 
St. George, St. George we cry, 

The ſhoutmg Turks reply. 

Oh now it begins, and the Gum-room grows hot, 

Ply it with Culver and with ſmall Shot; 

' Heark, do's it not Thunder? no tis the Guns roar, 

' The neighbouring Billows are turn d into Gore, 

Now each Man muſt reſolve to die, 

For here the Coward cannot fly. 

Drums and Trumpets toll the Knell, 

And Culverins the Paſſing Bell. 

Now nom they Grapple, and nom board a main, 
Blow up the Hatches, theyre off all again: 

Give em a Broadſide, the Dice run as all, 

Down comes the Maſt and Tard, and Tacklings fall, 
She grows giddy now like blind Fortune's Wheel, | 
She ſinks there, ſhe ſinks, ſhe turus up her Keel, 
Who ever beheld ſo noble a Sight 

As this ſo brave, ſo bloody Sea Fight! 


| Har. Fun. See the Inſolence of theſe Engliſh; they can 
not do a brave Action in an Age, but preſently they muſt 
put it into Metre, to upbraid us with their Benefits. 
Fiſc. Let em laugh that win at laſt. a 
Enter Captain Middlcton and 4 Woman with him, all pale 
= and weakly, and in tatter d Garments. | 
* Tow. Captain Middleton, you are arriv'd in a good Hour, 
to be partaker of my Happineſs, which is as great this 
Dar, as Love and Expectation can make it. | 
5 


nont, 


| 


— — — — — — 
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Mid. And may it long continue ſo. 

Tow. But how happens it that, ſetting out * 

om England, you came not ſooner hither? 

Mid. It ſeems the Winds favour'd you with a quick 
Paſſage: You know I loſt you in a Storm on tother i 
the 2 with which diſabled, T was forc'd to put in 
t. Hellens Ile, there *twas my Fortune to preſerve te 

ife of this our Country Woman, the reſt let her rely 

Lab. Alas, ſhe ſeems half ſtarv'd, unfit to make Rely 
tions. 

Van Her. How the Devil came ſhe off? I know her hut 
too well, and fear ſhe knows me too. 
Tow. Pray Country Woman ſpeak. 

Eng. Nom. Then thus in brief; in my dear Husband 
Company, I parted, from our ſweet native Iſle: We ty, 
Lantore were bound, with Letters from the States of Zo. 
land, gain'd for Reparation of great Damages, ſuſtain 
by us; when by the inſulting Dutch, our Countrymen, 
againſt all ſhow of Right, were diſpoſſeſs d, and nakel 
ſent away from that rich Iſland, and from Paleroon. 

Har. Sen. Woman, you ſpeak with too much Spleen, 1| 
muſt not hear my Countrymen affronted. 

Eng. Wom. I wiſh they did not merit much worſe of 
me, than I can ſay of them: Well, we ſail'd forward with 
a merry Gale, till near St. Hellens Iſle we were O'ertr. 
ken, or rather way-lay'd by a Holland Veſſel, the Captain 
of which Ship, whom here I ſeg, the Man who quitted! 
us of all we had in thoſe rich Parts before, now tearing! 
to reſtore his ill got Goods, firſt hal'd, and then invited 
us on Board, keeping himſelf conceal'd ; his baſe Lieute- 
nant ply'd all our Engliſh Mariners with Wine, and when| 
in dead of Night they lay ſecure in ſilent Sleep; moſt} 
barbarouſly commanded, they ſhould be thrown Oct bond 

Fiſc. Sir, do not hear it out. | 
Hay. Sen. This is all falſe and ſcandalous, | 
Tow. Pray, Sir, attend the Story. | 
Eng. Wom. The Veſſel rifl'd, and the rich Hold rum- 
mag'd, they fink it down to rights; but firſt I ſhould have 


| 


old you, (Grief alas has ſpoil'd my Memory) that my | 
ear Husband waken'd at the Noiſe, before they reachd| 
he Cabin where we lay, took me all trembling ay _ 

E udden 


be, we are your Friends and Servants. 
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ſudden fright, and leapt into the Boat; we cut the Cor- 
dage, and ſo put out to Sea, driving at mercy of the 
[Wayes and Wind; ſo ſcap'd we in the dark. To ſum u 
al we got to ſhore, and in the Mountains hid us, untill 
the barbarous Hollanders were gone. 

Tow, Where is your Husband, Country Woman? 

Eng. Wom, Dead with Grief; with theſe two Hands I 
ſcratchd him out a Grave; on which I plac'd a Croſs, 
and every Day wept o'er the Ground where all my Joys 
lay bury'd. The manner of my Life who can exprels! 
the Fountain Water was my only Drink, the crabbed Juice 
and Rind of half ripe Lemmons almoſt my only Food, 
except ſome Roots; my Houſe the widow'd Cave of 
ſome wild Beaſt: In this {ad State, I Rood upon the 
Shore, when this brave Captain with his Ship approach'd, 
whence holding up and waving both my Hands, I ſtood, 

nd by my Actions begg'd their Mercy: yet when they 
'nearer came, I would bo fled, had I been able, leaſt they 
ſhould have prov'd thoſe murderous Dutch I more than 
Hunger fear d. 

Har. Sen. What ſay you to this Accuſation, Van Herring ? 
Van Her. Tis as you ſaid, Sir, falſe and ſcandalous, 
Har. Sen. I told you ſo; all falſe and ſcandalous. 

Yab. On my Soul it is not: Her Heart ſpeaks in her 
Tongue, and were ſhe filent, her Habit and her Face 
ſpeak for her. | 

Beam. Sir, you have heard the Proofs. 

Fiſc, Meer Allegations and no Proofs: Seem not to be- 
eve it, Sir. 

Hay. Sen. Well, well, we'll hear it another time. 

Mid. You ſeem not to believe her Teſtimony, but my 
whole Crew can witneſs it. 

Van Her. Ay, they are all Engliſhmen. 

Tow, That's a Nation too gen'rous to do bad Actions, 
nd too ſincere to juſtifie em done; I wiſh their Neigh- 
urs were of the ſame Temper. 

Har. Sen. Nay now you kindle, Captain, this muſt not 


Mid. Tis well you are by Land, at Sea you would be 
alters; there I my ſelf haye met with ſome Affronts, 
hich tho I wanted power then to return, I m_ the 
7 22 — a | — —— — 6 apt T 
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Captain of the Holland Ship, and told him he ſt:ouly den 
ly anſwer it, if &er I met him in the Narrow Seas: of 
anſwer was, (mark but the Inſolence) If I ſhould hap 
thee Middleton, up at thy Main Yard, and fink thy Ship 
here's that about my Neck, (pointing to his Gold Chay) 
wou'd anſwer it Ka 5 I came into Holland, | 
Hay. Fun. Yes, this is like the other. | 
Tow. I find we muſt complain at home, there's 10 
[Redreſs to be had here. | 
Y/ab. Come Country Woman, I muſt call you fo, fines 
he who owns my Heart, is Engliſh born; be not dejectel 
at your wretched- Fortune, my Houſe is yours, my 
Cloaths ſhall habit you, even theſe I wear, rather than 
{ee you thus. | 
Har. Sen. Come, come, no more Complaints, let us go 
in: I have ten Romers ready to the Bride; as many times] 
[ſhall all our Guns diſcharge, to ſpeak the general Gladntſ 
of this Day. I'll lead you, Lady. | 
[Takes-the Bride by the Hand, 
Tow. A heavy Omen to my Nuptials! | 
My Country Men oppreſt by Sea and Land, | 
And I not able to redreſs the Wrong, 1 
So weak are we, our Enemies ſo ſtrong. ¶ Exeunt omnes 


— 


— 


— 


er 
SCENE A Mood. 


Itter Harman Fantior, and Fiſcal, with Swords, and diſguisd| | 

in Vizards. 
Har. Jun. W E are diſguisd enough; the Evening now 
; 7 grows dusk, I 50 the Deed * 
done 


Enter Perez with a Soldier, and over-hears them. 
Fiſc. "Twill now be ſuddenly, if we have Courage; 1 
his wild woody Walk, hot with the Feaſt, and plenteous 
owls, the Bridal Company are walking to enjoy the 
cooling Breeze; I ſpoke to Tower/on as I faid I would, and 
a | on 


— 


wo 
* 


— 


now I let thee loſe it, when thou wak'ſt; thou lately 
[| haſt been bountiful to me, and this way I'll acknowledge 


_ is treacherous and blood 
ln” 


| wk take this and wear it for my fake: [Gives him a 


— 
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en forme private Buſineſs of great Moment, defir'd, that 
de would leave the Company, and meet me unge here. 
| Har. Fun. Where if he comes, he never ſhall return; 


but Towerſon ſtays too long for my Revenge; I am in | 


haſte to kill him. 

| Hſe. He promis d me to have been here cer now, if 
(you think fitting, T'1 go back and bring him. 

Hur. Fun. Do ſo, IIl wait you in this place, [Exit Fiſ. 
| Per, Was ever Villany like this of theſe unknown Aſ- 
ſaſlinates? Tower/on, in vain I fav'd thy ſleeping Life; if 


it. Yet to diſcloſe their Crimes were dangerous. What 
[muſt I do? This gen'rous Engliſhman will ſtrait be here, 
and Conſultation t haps will be too late; I am re- 
ſoly d. Lieutenant you have heard, as well as I, the bloody 
[Purpoſe of theſe Men. | | 

| Sold. J have; and tremble at the mention of it. 

| 8 Dare you adventure on an Action as brave as theirs 
is baſe? 
Sold. Command Life. 
Ter. No more; help me diſpatch that Murderer, e' er 
bis Accomplice come; the Men I know not; but their 


And he they mean to kin, is braye himſelf, and 
of a Nation I much love. | 
| Per, Come on then. [Both draw.]—--To Har. Villain, 
thou dy'ſt, thy Conſcience tells thee why; 1 need not 
urge the Crime. SL him. 
Har. Fun. Murder! I ſhall be baſely murder'd; help. 
| Enter Towerſon. 
| Tow. Hold Villains, what unmanly odds is this? Cou- 
tage, who Cer thou art, I'll ſuccour thee. 
l [Towerſon fights with Perez, and Harman with the 
| Lieutenant, and drive them off the Stage. 
| Har, Jun. Tho' (brave Unknown) Night takes thee 
from my Knowledge, and I want time to thank thee 


Rang.] Hereafter I'll acknowledge it more largely. Exit. 
| Tow, That Voice I've heard, but cannot call to mind, 
icept it be young Harman's — Yet who ſhould * — 

. ite 


| ; 
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Life in danger thus? This Ring I would not take 4; 
lary, but as a Gage of his free Heart who left it; Ay 
when I know him, Il reſtore the Pledge; ſure tyas t 
far from hence I made th' Appoinment: I know ng 
what this Dutehman's Buſineſs is, yet I believe "tw 
| ſomewhar from my Rival; it ſhall* go hard but! wil 
| find him out, and then re- join the Company. [Ex. 
| Re-enter Harman Funior, and Fiſcal. | 
Fiſc. The Accident was wond'rous ſtrange: Did a 
| neither know your Aflaſſinates, nor your Deliverer? | 
Har. Fun. Twas all a hurry, yet upon better recoll&. 
ing of my ſelf, the Man who freed me, mult be Tow, 

Fiſc. Hark, I hear the Company walking this way, 
will you withdraw ? 7 | 

Har. Fun. Withdraw, and Y/abmda coming! 

Fiſc. The Wood is full of Murderers, every Tree me. 
| thinks hides one behind it. 

Har. Fun. Lou have two'Qualities, my Friend, tht 
fort but ill to „as miſchievous as Hell could wi 
you, but feartul in the Execution. | | 

Fiſc. There is a thing within me call'd a Conſcience, 
| which is not quite o'ercome, now and then it rebels 4 
little, eſpecially when I am alone, or in the dark. 

Har. Jun. The Moon begins to riſe, and glitters two 
|the Trees. 25 | 

Lab. [within.] Pray let us walk this way, that farther 
Lawn between the Groves, is the moſt green and pics 
ſant of any in this Iſle. TEINS AT 
Har. Fun, I hear my Siren's voice, I cannot ſtir from 

hence, dear Friend, if thou wilt &er oblige me, divert 


; 


| | to talk alone with her. | 
Har. Fun. You know not with what Eloquence Loie 


ready for his Sentence, has ſomething till to ſay. _ 
Fc. Well, they come, Ill put you in a way, and wi 
ou good Succeſs; but do ye hear; remember you ue 3 
an, and ſhe a Woman; à little Force it may be woll 
do well, 


Liter 


the Company a little, and give me Opportunity a wile 
Fiſc. You'll get nothing of her, except it be by force, | 


may inſpire my Tongue: The guiltieſt Wretch ben 


—— — —— CC AY 


land ſtraight go out, 
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Je Yhabinda, Beamont, Middleton, Collins, Harman 
Senior, and Julia. 

Yab, Who ſaw the Bridegroom laſt? 

| Har. Sen. He refus'd to pledge the laſt Romer; ſol am 

out of Charity with him. 

Beam. Come, ſhall-we backward to the Caſtle, Pll take 
cue of you, Lady. 

Jul. Oh, you have drunk ſo much, you are paſt all Care. 

Col. But where can be this jolly Bridegroom? Anſwer 
me that, I will have the Bride fatisfy'd. 

Fiſc. He walk'd alone this way; we met him lately. 

Y/ab. 1 beſeech you, Sir, conduct us. 

Har. Fun. 1] bring you to him, Madam. | 

Fiſc. to Har. Fun. EDD now's your time, if you 
oer {lip this Minute, Fortune perhaps will never ſend a- 
nother. 

Har. Fun. I am reſolv d. | 
| Fic. Come, Gentlemen, T1! tell you ſuch a pleaſant 
Accident, you'll think the Evening ſhort. 

Jul. I love a Story, and a Walk by Moonſhine. 
Tic. Lend me your Hand then, Madam. 


[Tikes her by the one Hand. 
Beam. But one, I beſeech you then; I muſt not quit 
her ſo, [Takes her by the other Hand. Exeunt. 


Re-enter Harman Junior, and V ſabinda. 
941 Come, Sir, which is the way? I long to ſee my 
ve. 
Har. Jun. You may have your Wiſh, and without ſtir- 
ring hence. 

Lab. My Love fo near? Sure you delight to mock me. 

Har. Jun. Tis you delight to torture me; behold the 
Man who loves you more than his own Eyes, more than 
the Joys of Earth or Hopes of Heav'n. 

Lab. When you renew'd your Friendſhip with my 
Towerſon, I thought theſe vain Deſires were dead with- 
n you, | 

Har. un. Smother'd they were, not dead, your Eyes 
can kindle no ſuch petty Fires, as only blaze a whule, 


Lab. You know when I had far leſs ties upon me, I 
would not hear you; therefore wonder not if 1 with- 
draw, and find the Company, Har. 


* 


— . ˙ 
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Har, Fun. That would be too much Cruelty, to make | 1 
me wretched, and then leave me ſo. - 
Vab. Am I in fault if you are miſerable? fo you my you” 
call the rich Man's Wealth, the cauſe and object of de met 
Robber's Guilt: Pray do not perſecute me farther: v] | 7 
know I have a Husband now, and would be loath ts, WW KH 
flict his Knowledge with your ſecond Folly. | 
Har. Fun. What wond'rous Care you take to make Jou 
him happy! yet I approve your Method. Ignorance, ob, Wn 
ſ'tis a Jewel to a Husband, that, *tis Peace in him, W Wi 
Virtue in his Wife, tis Honour in the World; he has a i 
this, while he is ignorant. 1 
Yah. You pervert my Meaning: I would not keey, 
my Actions from his Knowledge; your bold Attemyt; 
I would: But yet henceforth conceal your impios 
Flames; I ſhall not ever be thus indulgent to your Shane, 
to keep it from his Notice. | 
H. Jun. You are a Woman; have enough of Lore 
for him and me; I know the plenteous Harvelt all is his; 
He has fo much of Joy, that he muſt labour under b. 
Un Charity you may allow ſome gleanings to a Friend. 
Lab. Now you grow rude: 1 hear no more. | 


: 


Har. Fun. You muſt, | | 
Vas. Leave me. | 
Hay. Fun. 1 cannot. | 
Vas. I find I muſt be troubl'd with this idle talk ſome 
inutes more, but tis your laſt, | 
Har. Jun. And therefore I'll improve it: Pray reſolve 
o make me happy by your free Conſent; I do not love 
heſe half Enjoy ments, Yenervate my Delights with ulng|. 
orce, and neither give my ſelf nor you that full Con- 
ent, which two can neyer have, but where both join 
ith equal Eagerneſs to bleſs each other. | | 
Y/ab. Bleſs me ye kind Inhabitants of Heay'n, from 
earing words like theſe. 
Har. Fun. You muſt do more than hear em: Tou 


| 
| 


| 
: 


now you were now going to your Bridal Bed. Cal b 
our own Thoughts but to a ſtrict Account, they'll tf WF {p 
ou all this Day, your Fancy ran on nothing elſe; , Ib 
ut the ſame Scene ſtill you were to act; only the Per. q 


on chang'd, it may be tor the better, 


7 


| Tb. You dare not, ſure, attempt this Villany. 
| Har. Fun. Call not the act of Love by that groſs Name, 
= vive it a much better when *tis done; and wooe 


| 16. Doſt thou not fear a Heav'n ! 
| Har, Jun. No, I hope one in | you. Do it, and de it 
[heartily ; time is precious; it w 

[your Hudband————Come. [Lays hold on her. 
Tb. Oh Mercy, Mercy, Oh pity your own Soul, 


| | follow when my Husband knows it, if Shame will let 


| | who ſees, and ſurely. will revenge it. 
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me to 2 Second. 


ill prepare you better for 


and pity mine; Think how you'll wiſh undone this hor- 
rid Act, when your hot Luſt is flak'd : Think what will 


me live to tell it him; and tremble at a Power above, 


Har. Fun, J have thought! 

Tab. Then I am ſure you're Penitent. 

Har. Fun. No, 1 only gave you ſcope, to let you ſee 
all you have urg'd I knew : You find tis to no purpoſe 
either to talk or ſtrive. 

Lab. [ Running.) Some Succour, help, oh help. 


| , 
[She breaks from him. 

| Har. Fun. [Running after her.] That too is vain, you 

cannot {cape me. | Exit. 


| Har, Jun. [Within.] Now you are mine; yield, or by 
force 11! take it. 

Tab. [Within.) Oh kill me firſt. 

| io [Within] IIl bear you where your Cries ſhall 
not be heard. 


| Tſab, As farther off.] Succour ſweet Heay'n, oh Suc- 
cour me. 

Buer Harman Senior, Fiſcal, Van Herring, Beamont, 
| Collins and Julia. 

Beam, You have led us here a Fairies Round in the 
{Moonſhine, to ſeek a Bridegroom in a Wood, till we have 
loſt the Bride. 

Col. I wonder we become of her? 
Har. Sen. Got t er, got ther I warrant you; 
before this time; = En: fhnen we {o hot, you 4 
ſtay for Ceremonies, a honeſt Dutchman would have 
been plying the Glaſs all this while, and drunk to the 
'hopes of Hans in Kelder till 'twas Bed-time, | 


— 
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Beam. Yes, and then have rowl'd into the Sheet: 8 
turn d o'th* t other fide to ſnore, without ſo much 2 
parting Blow; till about Midnight he would Rave wik. 
end in a Maze, and found firſt he was marry'q. by put. 
ting forth a Foot, and feeling a Woman by him; ang i. 
may be then inſtead of kiſſing, deſird yough Fro to hol} 
his Head. ; | | 

Col. And by that Night's Work have given her a prof 
what ſhe might expect for ever after. 1 

Beam. In my Conſcience you Hollander; never get your 
Children, but in the Spirit of Brandy; you are exalted 
then a little above your natural Phlegm, and only that 
which can make you fight and deſtroy Men, makes you 

t 'em. | 

Fiſe. You may live to know, that we can kill Men 
when we are ſober. | | 

Beam. Then they muſt be drunk, and not able to de. 
fend themſelves. 

Jul. Pray leave this talk, and let us try if we can fur. 
prize the Lovers under ſome convenient Tree: Shall we 
ſeparate and look them ? | 
Beam. Let you and 1 go tògether then, and if we cn- 
not find them, we ſhall do as good, for we ſhall find 
| one. another. | 
Fiſc. Pray take that Path, or that, I will purſue this. 

Exeunt all but the Fiſcal, 

Fife. So, now I have diverted them from Harman: Il 
look for him my ſelf, and ſee how he ſpeeds in his Ad. 
venture. | 
; Enter Harman Junior. | 

Har. Fun. Who goes there? | 
Fiſc. A Friend: I was juſt in queſt of you, ſo are l 
the Company : Where have you left the Bride? | 
Har. Jun. Ty'd to a Tree and gagg d, and— | 
Fiſc. And what? Why do you ſtare and tremble? An- 
ſwer me like a Man. | 
Har. Fun. Oh, I have nothing left of Manhood in me; I 
am turn'd Beaſt or Devil; have I not Horns, and Tail, and: 
leathern Wings? Methinks I ſhould have by my AQions 
-h [ have done a Deed fo ill, I cannot name it, Fi 
eee een ee =o ag] 


r 


* 
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| Fe. Not name it, and yet do it? That's a Fool's Mo- 


tfty: Come, I'll name it for you: You have enjoy'd | 


Har. Fun. How eaſily ſo great a Villany comes from 
thy Mouth! I have done worſe, I have raviſh'd her. 

Fiſc. That's no harm, ſo you have killd her afterwards. 
Har. Jun. Killd her! why thou art a worſe Fiend 


than I. | 
| Fi, Thoſe Fits of Conſcience in another might be 
excuſable ; but, in you, a Dutchman, who are of a Race 
that we born Rebels, and live every where on Rapine; 
word you degenerate, and have remorſe? Pray what 
makes any thing a Sin but Law ; and, what Law is there 
here againſt it? Is not your Father Chief? Will he con- 
demn you for a petty Rape? The Woman an Amtoyner, 
and what's leſs, now marry'd to an Engliſhman: Come, 
if there be a Hell, tis but for thoſe than Sin in Europe, 
not for us in Aſia; Heathens have no Hell. Tell me, 
how was't? Prethee the Hiſtory. 
Har. Jun. I forcd her — What Reſiſtance ſhe could 
male the did, but twas in vain; I-bound her as 1 told 
jou to a Tree, | 3 | 
| Fife, And ſhe exclaim d, I warrant ———- | 
Har. Jun. Yes, and call'd Heav'n and Earth to Witneſs. 
| Fife. Not after it was done. 
| Har. Jun. More than before deſir d me to have 
Eid her. Even when I had not left her Power to 
peak, ſhe curſt me with her Eyes. 
| "Fife, Nay, then, you did not pleaſe. her; if you had, 
ſhe ne er had curs d you heartily ; but, we loſe, time: 
diace you have done this Action, tis neceſſary you pro- 
cced; we muſt have no Tales told, - ade 
Har. Jun. What do you mean? 1 1 
| Eis. To diſpatch her immediately; cou'd you be ſo 
ſenſeleſs to Raviſh her, and let her live? What if her 
Husband ſhou'd have found her? What if any other Eng- 
%: Come, there's no dallying ; it muſt be done: My o- 
Plot is ripe, which ſhall deſtroy em all to.morrow. 


T'I 


fonient to have her kill d;, well thence remoye her 
yo 


Har. Fun, I love her ſtill to Madneſs, and never can 


———— 
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You told me he had given us Wills to chuſe, 
And Reaſon to direct us ia our Choice; 

If ſo, why ſhould he tie us up from dying, 
When Death's the greater Good ? 


Death is the Diſſolution of our Nature; 

And Nature therefore does abhor it moſt, 

Whoſe greateſt Law is to preſerve our Beings. 
Lab. 1 it 1s its great and — 2 

But as Kings, who ate, or ſhould be above Laws, 

Diſpence with em when levelld at themſelves; 

Even ſo may Man, without Offence to Heav'n, 

Diſpence with What concerns himſelf alone: 

Nor is Death in it ſelf an III; 

Then holy Martyrs ſin d, who ran uncalld 

To ſnatch their Martyrdom: And bleſſed Virgins, 

Whom you celebrate for voluntary Death, 

To free themſelves from that which I have offer d. 

Tow. They did it to prevent what men enſue; 

' Your Shame's already paſt. 

Lab. It may return, 

If I am yet ſo mean to live a little Wg 

Tow. You know not, Heaven may give you SRccour yet; 

Lou ſee it ſends me to you. 

Lab. Tis too late, 

You ſhou'd have come before. 

Tow. Yet you may live to ſee your {elf rereng d. 

Come you ſhall ſtay for that, then I'll die with vo. 

You have convincd my Reaſon, noriam 1 | 

Aſham'd to learn from you. | 

To Heaven's Tribunal my Appeal 1 rake; 1 

If as a Governor he ſets mie here, 

To guard this weak built Cittadel of Life, 

When tis no longer to be held, I may 

With Honour quit the Fort. But firſt PI both 

Revenge my ſelf and you. 


Are few. and thoſe unarm'd. 

Tow. Tho not on all the Nation, as I. wou d; 
Yet I at leaſt can take it on the Man. | 
b. Leave me to Heaven s Revenge, for thither wn i 


0 


Tow, Can Death, which is our 2 Enemy, be geod? 


Lab. Alas, you joe rake Reyerige, your Count | 
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Wil go, and plead my ſelf my own juſt Cauſe. 1 
There's not an injur d Saint of all my Sex, | 
But kindly will conduct me to my Judge, 
And help me tell my Story. | 
Im. l' ſend th' Offender firſt, tho? to that place 
He never can arrive: Ten thouſand Devils 
Namn'd for leſs Crimes than he, | 
And Tarquin in their head, way-lay his Sol, 
To pull fim down in Fund and to ſhew him 
jn Pomp among his Country- men; for ſure 
Hell has its Nether-lands, and its loweſt Country 
Muſt be their Lot. | 
Enter Harman Junior, and Fiſcal, | 
Har. Fun. Tias hereabout I left her ty'd. The Rage | 
| 
| 


— — 


— —— — 


- cc 


of Love renews again within me. 4 
Fiſc.. Shell like th Effects on't better now. By this 
time it has ſunk into her Imagination, and given her a 
more pleaſing Idea of the Man, who offer d her ſo ſweet 
a Violence. N 
Lab. Save me, ſweet Heaven, the Monſter comes again; . 
| Har. Fun. Oh here ſhe is: My own fair Bride, for ſo 
you are, not ;Toweyſon's: Let me unbind you; I expect 
that you ſhould bind your ſelf about me now, and tie 
me in your Arms. | 
| Tow. [Dyawing.] No, Villain, no; hot Satyr of the Woods! 
Expect another Entertainment now, 
Behold Revenge for injur'd Chaſtity, 
This Sword Heaven draws againſt thee, 
And here has plac'd me like a fiery Cherub, 
To guard this Paradiſe from any ſecond Violation. 
Fi. We muſt diſpatch him, Sr, we have the odds; 
And when he's kilPd, leave me t'invent th' Excuſe. 
Har. Jun. Hold a little: As you ſhun'd' fighting for- 
mer with me, ſo wou'd I now with you. The Mit- 
chiefs I have done are paſt recall. Vield then your uſe- 
leſs Right in her I love, tince/the Poſſeſſion is no longet 
yours; ſo is your Honour ſafe, and fo is hers, the Hus- 
4 - 


Tow, Ye trifle, there's no room for Treaty here: 
The Shame's too open, and the Wrong too preat. 
Now all the Saints in Heaven look down to fee + * 
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And all the Fiends below prepare thy Tortures. 

Lab. If Tower on wou d, think'ft thou my Soul ſo po 

ro own thy Sin, and make the baſe Act mine, 
chuſing him who did it? Know, bad Man, 

| Ade with him, _ _ live with thee. 

Tow. Prepare, I ſhall fu ou ſtay for further 

d 1 5 Pager this — ape 8 1 iy 

Fiſc. We are ready for you. 

Har. un. Stand back, Pl fight with bin alone, 


have him ſingle upon me. [All three fi) 
Lab. Heaven ali — Love. h 

Har. Jim. There, Engliſhman, twas meant well to thy 

Heart. [ Towerſon wound 


Fiſc. Oh you can bleed, I fee, for all your Cauſe. 
. Tow. Wounds but awaken Engliſh Courages. 
Har. Fun, Yet yield me Yſabinda, and be ſafe. | 
. Tow. I'll fight my ſelf all ſcarlet over firſt; | 
| [Were there no Love, or no Revenge, | 
I cou'd not now deſiſt in Point of Honour. | 
Har. Jun. Reſolve me firſt one Queſtion, | 
Did you not draw your Sword this Night before, 
To reſcue one oppreſt with adds ? 
:Tow, Yes, in this very Wood: T bear a Ring, 
The Badge of Gratitude from him I ſav d. 
4 2 That Ring was mine; I ſhou'd be bal 0 
The froak Redeemer of my Life. 
Tow. I quit that Obligation.- But we loſe time. Cons, 
Raviſner. 
{They fight again, Towerſon cloſes with Harman and gets lin 
down; as he is going to kill him, the Fiſcal gets over hin, 
Fiſc. Hold, and let him riſe; for if you kill him, at the 
| came inſtant you die too. 
- | - Tow. Dog, do thy worſt, for I would ſo be killd; n 
Aurry his. Soul captive with me into the other Woll. 
87 1 5 [ Stabs 15 
Har. ercy, Mercy, Heaven. 
Fiſc. Jn. © Mary, Mercy, | " 
\ { 4s he's going to lab him, Yiabinda takes hold jd of te 
| 1 Hold, hold, the weak may give ſome 1 


1 


—_ 


he Juſtice I ſhall do, for 'tis their Cauſe; | | | 


| 
| 


Fiſc. Thank you for that; ſo if he kills you, 104 


WI MX, god 


WI 2] > 
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Two. [Riſmg.] Now, Sir, I am for you. 

Fiſcs — Hold, Sir, there is = more Reſiſtan 

T beg you by the Honour of your Nation, Im 

Do not purſue my Life, I tender you my Sword. - - 
[ Holds his Sword by the Point to hin 

Tow. Baſe beyond Example of any Country, but thy 


own. 
| hb. Kill him, ſweet Love, or we ſhall both repent it 
| Fic. [Kneeling to her.] Divineſt Beauty! abſtract of 
| that's excellent in Woman, can you be Friend to Murder 


Fal Hab. Tis none to kill a Villain, and a Dutchman. 

| Fife. [Kneeling to Towerſon. | Noble Engliſuman, give m 
thy my Life, unworthy of your taking. By all that's Goo 
2 and, Holy here I {wear, before the Governor to pleaq 


your Cauſe; and to declare his Son's deteſted Crime 
ſo to ſecure your Lives. 

Tow. Riſe, take thy Life, tho' I can ſcarce believe thee 
If for a Coward it be poſſible, become an honeſt Man: 


Julia, the Governor's Guard. 


| The greateſt Villain who this Day draws Breath 
| | Sands here before your Eyes; behold your Son, 
| That worthy, ſweet, unfortunate young Man 
Lies there, the laſt cold Breath yet hovering . 
I to Betwixt his trembling Lips. 
| Tow. Oh Monſter of Ingratitude! | 
me, Hay. Oh my unfortunate old Age, whoſe Prop, - 
And only Staff is gone, dead e er J die, | 
Theſe ſhou'd have his Tears, and I have been 
That Body to be mourn l. 
Beam. 1 am fo much ama d, I ſcarce believe my Senſex, 
Fiſc. And will you let him live, who did this Act? 
Shall Murder, and of your own Son, 
And ſuch a Son go free? He lives too lo . 
By this one Minute which he ſtays behind him. 
| Lab. Oh Sir, remember, in that Place you hold, 
You are a common Father to us all; 
We beg but Juſtice of you; hearken firſt 
To my lamented Story. 
Fiſc. Firſt hear me, Sir, 


—  ——  __———w—_— — _—_— 


Enter Harman Senior, Van Herring, Beamont, Collins, 


Fiſc. to Har. Oh Sir, you come in time to reſcue meg-- 
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Tov. Thee, Slave! thou liv'ſt but by the Breath I gave the 
Didſt thou but now plead on thy Knees for Lite? = 
And offer'd'it to make known my Innocence 
In larmaæs Injuries, 
Fiſc. 1 ofter'd to have clear d thy Innocence 
W ho baſely murder'd him? But Words are needleſs; 
Sir, you {ec Evidence before your Eyes, | 
And [ the Witneis, on my Oath to Heaven, 1 
Eow clear your Son. how criminal this Man. 1 
Col. Tower jon could do nothing but what was Noble, | | 
Team. We know his native Worth. 
Fiſc. His Worth? Behold it on the Murderer's Hand, 
A Robter faſt, he took Degrees in Miſchief, 'Y 
And grevy to what he is: Know you that Diamond, 
And whole it was? See if he dares deny't. | 
| Tow. Sir, twas your Son's, that freely I acknowledge; 
But how I came by it | 
Har. No, tis too much, I'll hear no more. | 
Ff. The Devil of Jealouſie, and that of Avarice, both 
I believe poſſeſt him; or your Son was innocently talk., 
ing with his Wife, and he perhaps had found em; this 
I gueſs, but ſaw it not, becauſe I came too late. I only 
| view'd the ſweet Youth, guſt expiring, and Towerſn 
| ſtooping down to take the Ring: She kneeling by to 
help him; when he ſaw me, he would, you may be * 
have ſent me after, becauſe I was a Witneſs. of the Fact; 
this on my Soul is true. | 
Tow, Falſe as that Soul, each Word, each Syllable; 
The Ring he put upon my Hand this Night, 
When in this Wood unknown, and near this place, 
Without my timely help he had been lain, 
Fiſc. See this unlikely Story, 
What Enemies had he who ſhou'd aſſault him, 
Or is it probable that very Man 
Who actually did kill him afterwards, 
Should fave his Life ſo little time before? | 
Y ſab. Baſe Man, thou know'ft the reaſon of his Death; 
He had committed on my Perſon, Sir, | 
Animpious Rape; firſt ty'd me to that Tree, | 
And there my Husband found me, whoſe Revenge 
Was ſuck, as Heaven and Earth will juſtify, 
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Fut we before were 
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Er. I know not what Heaven will, but Earth ſhall} 
rot. 

| Beam. Her Story carries ſuch a face of Truth, 
ve cannot but believe it. 

Col. The other a malicious ill-pateh'd Lie. 
|  Fiſc, Yes, you are proper Judges of his Crime, 
Who with the reſt of your Aceomplices, 

Your Countrymen, and Tower ſon the Chief, 
Whom we too kindly .us'd, wou'd have ſurpriz'd 
The Fort, and made us Slaves; that ſhall be prov'd, 
More ſoon than you imagine; I found it out 
This Evening.» | 
| Tow. Sure the Devil has lent thee all his ſtock of Fall» 
hood, and muſt be fore d hereafter to tell Truth. 

Beam. Sir, tis impoſſible you ſhould beueve it. 

Har. Scize em all. 2 | 

Col. You cannot be fo baſe. 

Har. III be fo juſt till I can hear your Plea | 
Againſt this Plot; which if not prov'd, and fully, 
Jou are quit, mean time, Reſiſtance is but vain. 
| Tow, Provided that we may have equal hearing, 
Jam content to yield, though I declare 1 
Tou have no Power to j us. 

Beam. Bdrbirous ungrateful Dutch. | 

Har. See em convey d apart to ſeveral Priſons, 
Leaſt they combine to forge ſome ſpecious Lie 
In their Excuſe. 

Let Tower/on and that Woman too be parted. 

Lab. Was ever ſuch a ſad divorce made on a Bridal Night! 
ted ne er to meet, 
Farewel, farewel, my laſt and only Love. 

7ow, Curſe on my fond Credulity, to think 
There cou'd be Faith or Honour in the Dutch: 
Tarewel my Yſabmda, and farewel 

My much wrong'd Countrymen; remember yet 
That no unmanly Weakneſs in your Sufferings 
| Diſprace the native Honour of our Iſle; 

For you I mourn, Grief for my ſelf were vain, 

I have loft all, and now wou'd loſe my Pain, [Eveunt 
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Gives his Sword! - 
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ACT V. 


A Table ſet out. 


— — — — _— i... At. it. Mes _ A — 


of this pretended Plot. 


They fit. Boy, and Waiters, Guards. 
Har. 


his Death, yet let me be reveng'd, and J ſhall ſtill live on, 


matter, Fiſtal. 

Fiſe. Since we may freely ſpeak among our ſelves, al 
J have ſaid of Towerſon — moſt falſe; you were con- 
enting, Sir, as well as I, that Perez ſhould be hir'd to 
murder him, which he refuſing when he was engag d, | 
tis dangerous to let him longer live 

Vai Her. Diſpatch him, he will be A ſhrewd Witneſ 
againſt us, if he return to Eu 

"Fc. I have thought better, if you pleaſe, to kill him 
by form of Law, as acceſſary to the Engliſh Plot, which 
I have long been forging. 

Har. Send one to ſeize him trait. [Exit a Meſſenger. 
Bit what you faid, that Towerſon was guiltleſs of my 
Son's Death, I eaſily believe; and ne'er thought other- 
wiſe, though l difſembld. ©» 

Van Her. Nor I; but twas well done to feign that 
Stor 

8 The true one was too foul: 
2 Dutch. And afterwards to draw the Engliſh off from 
his Concernment, to their own, I think ? twras rarely ma- 


nag' d that. 


Har. So far, tyres well; now to proceed, for L would 
gladly know whether the Grounds are plauſible enough 


Ih 
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SCENE Tt 


Enter Harman, Fiſcal, Van Herring, and two Dutchmen: 


Y Sorrow cannot be ſo ſoon digeſted for bo- 
ſing of a Son I lov'd ſo well, but I conſider, 
great Advantages muſt with ſome Loſs be bought: As 
this rich Trade which I this Day have purchasd with 


and eat, and drink down all my Griefs. Now to the | 


Fiſe. With favour of this honourable Court, give me 
but leave to ſmooth the way before you. Some two or 


der Captain Perez, came to a Sentinel upon the Guard, 


— 


| Fic. You ſhall hear: I ask d him when his Pains were 


— — — 
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three Nights ſince, (it matters not;) a Japan Soldier un- 


ind in familiar talk did queſtion him about this Caſtle, of 

is Strength; and how he thought it might be taken; 

this Diſcourſe the other told me early the next Morning: 

| thereupon did ifſue private Order, to wrack the Fapon- 

we, my ſelf being preſent. F349 
Har. But what's this to the Engliſh? 


ſtrongeſt on him, if Jowerſon, or the Exgliſh Factory, had 
neyer hir d him to betray the Fort? he anſwer d, (as twas 
tue) they never had: Nor was his meaning more in 
that Diſcourſe, than as a Soldier to inform himſelf, and 
o to paſs the time. | 

Van Her. Did he confeſs no more? 

Fic. You interrupt me. I told him I was certainly in- 
form'd the Engliſh had Deſigns upon the Caſtle, and if he 
fankly would confeſs their Plot, he ſhou'd not only be 
releas'd from Torment, but bounteouſly rewarded: Pre- 
ſent Pain and future Hopes, in fine, {> wrought upon 
tim, he yielded to ſubſcribe what &er I pleas'd; and fo 
le ſtands committed. 

Har. Well contriv'd, a fair way made upon this Accu- 
lion, to put them all to Torture 

2 Dutch. By his Confeſſion, all of em ſhall die, ev'n to 
their General Tower ſon. 

Har. He ſtands convicted of another Crime, for which 
be is to ſuffer. 
| Tie, This do's well, to help it though. For Tower ſon 
is here a Perſon publickly employ'd from England, and if 
te ſhou'd appeal, as ſure he will, you have no Power to 
Judge him in Amboyna. 
| Van Her. But in regard of the late League and Union, 
betwixt the can this be anſwer d? 
butch. To torture Subjects to ſo great a King, a pain 
* heard of in their happy Land, will ſound but ill in 
re, BE | 
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|" Fiſe. Their Engliſh Laws, in England have their force; 
= we have ours, different from theirs, at home; it is 


ough, they either ſhall confeſs, or we will falſify their 
Hands to make em. Then for th' Apology let me alone; he 
T have it writ already to a Tittle, of what they ſhall ſub- P 
ſcribe; this I will publiſh, and make our moſt unheard i Fr 
of Cruelties to ſeem moſt juſt and legal. | 0 
Har. Then in the name of him, who put it firſt into 
thy Head to form this damn'd falſe Plot, proceed we to 
the Execution of it. And to begin; firft ſeize we their . 
Effects, rifle their Cheſts, their Boxes, Writings, Books, of 
and take of em a ſeeming Inventory; but all to our own! | 
we; I ſhall grow young with thought of this, and loſe JW «cc 
my Son's remembrance. Ven 

Fiſe. Will you not pleaſe to call the Priſoners in? At | 

inquire, what Torments have extorted, 
Sag Go thou and bring us word. [Exit Fiſcal.) 


E 


( 
y, give me ſome Tobacco, and a ſtope of Wine, Boy. 
Boy. I fhall, Sir. | ] 
Har. And a Tub to leak in Boy; when was this Table 
without a leaking Veſſel? 
Van Her. That's an Omiſſion. 
I Dutch. A great Omiſſion. *Tis a Member of the 
Table, I take it ſo. | ] 
Har. Never any thing of Moment was done at our nn: 
Council- Table, without a leaking Tub, at leaſt in my | 
_ great Affairs require great Conſultations, great Jl 
onſultations require great Drinking, and great Drinking tte 
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a great leaking Veſſel. - Wi 
Van Her. I am &en drunk with Joy already, to fee ou Jul 
godly Buſineſs in this forwardneſs. | 3 
55 Enter Fiſcal. a. 
Har. Where are the Priſoners? „0 
Fiſc. At the Door. ee 
Har. Bring em in; Tl try if we can face em down 2 
by Impudence, and make em to confels. = 
| Ener Beamont and Collins guarded. [tte 


You are not ignorant of our Buſineſs with you: the Crier ll + | 
of your Accomplices have already reach'd your Es; 
and your own Conſciences, above a thouſand _ . 


. 
1 


r 


thouſand Tortures, inſtruct you What to do. No farther| 
ſiggling, nothing but plain Sincerity and Truth to be 
ver now ;- a free Confeſſion will firſt attone for all 
jour Sins above; and may do much below to gain your 
b. brdons. Let me exhort you therefore, be you merciful, 
140M ff to your ſelves, and make acknowledgement of your 
= Conſpiracy. ©* '- 8 
o Beam. What Conſpiracy? | LI 
to! Fi. Why la you, that the Devil ſnoud go mask'd 
cir ( with ſuch a ſeeming honeſt Face; I warrant you know 
ks, ef no ſuch thing. nin | 
vn Har. Were not you Mr. Beamont, and you Collins both | 
oſs BY rceſfary to the horrid Plot, for the Surprifal of this Fort | 
n Island? i ob 
Beam. As J ſhall reconcile my Sins to Heaven, in my 
Article of Life, Pm innocent. * 
el. Cl. And ſo am J. 8 
oy. Har. So, you are firſt upon the Negative.” 5 
Beam. And will be fo till Deatn. E 
Col. What Plot. is this you ſpeak off? 
Fiſe. Here are impudent Rogues, now after Confeſſon 
eee Jatosneſes, theſe Engliſh Starts dare ask what Plot 
tee Br ao Ft 0p 10 0! OT 
Har. Not to inform your D but that Law| 
our i way have its courſe in every Ci nce; Fifcal, ſum 
my ip their Accuſation to em. | 
reath Fijc. You ſtand accus'd, that New-years. Day late paſt, 
| there met at Captain Tower ſon's Houſe, you preſent, and 
many others of your Factory: There, againſt Law and 
Juſtice, and all Ties of Friendſhip, and of Partnetſhip be- 
wirt us, you did conſpire to ſeize upon the Fort, to 
murther this our worthy Governor; and by the help of 
your Plantations near, of Facatra, and Banda, and Lobo, to 
Kep it for your ſelves. — 
eam. What Proofs have you of this? : 
| Fi, The Confeſſion of two Fafonneſes hir d by you to 
[tempt it. | 


2 
— 


rie: beam. 1 hear they have been forc'd by Torture to it. 
25; | rm. It matters not which way the Truth conies out; 


be heed, for their Txample is before you. | 
| 5 Beam 
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1 —— Ve have no right, ye dare not Torture us, wt we || 


paſtime; Nature made me à Man, an 


we you no en n 6 
Fg. That, Sir, mu f ut at Hague in } 
. time we are in Poſſelſion here. te 1 
2 Dutch. And we can make our ſelves to be obeyd. 
Van Her. ln few words, Gentlemen, confeſs. There i 

a Beverage ready for you elſe, which you'll not like to | | 
ſwallow. 
Col. How's this? | 
a, You fall be muffſid up like Ladies, with an oil'd | 1 
Cloath pur underneath your Chins, then Water pour d 2. 
[boye; which either you * drink, or muſt not breath. | 4 
1 Durch. That's one way, we have others. 1 
Har. Yes. we have two Elements at your Service, Fire, || 
as well as Water; certain things call d Matches to be tyd 
to your Fingers 'ends, which are as ſovereign as Nut. 
megs, to quicken your ſhort Memories, | 
Beam. You are inhuman, to make your Cruelty your 
1 a Whale, to 


ſwallow down a Flood 
Har, Y.ou'll. grow 77 corpulent Gentleman. like me; I 
og love you the better far't, now you: are: but a ſpare 
Ri | 
Fiſe. Theſe: things are only offer d to your Choice; 
you may avoid your Tortures, and confeſs. | 
Col. Kill us firſt, for that we know is your Deſign 1 
laſt; and 'tis more Mercy now. 
Beam. Be kind, and execute us, while we bear the 
I of Men, e're. Fire and Water have deſtroyed our 
ures; let me go whole out of the World, I care not; 
and fn my Body 1 I riſe again fo, as 1 need not be 
aſharn's ont. | 
Har. Tis well you le merry; will you yet confeſs? 
Beam. Never, | 
Har. Bear em away to Torture. 
Van Her. We'll try your Conſtancy. _ | 
Beam, We'll ſhame your Cruelty ; if we deſerve out 
Tortures, tis firſt for freeing. ſuch. an infamous Nation, 
that ought to have been Slaves, and then for truſting 
them as Partners, who had caſt off the Yoke of their 
bowfwl Soveraign. Ha. 
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the Water Torment, we'll try what — will do with 


Sir Folm Baff 


„ 


Har. Away, T'll hear no more, now who comes the 


ju FI. Ship Boy, and with @ Guard. 
' Fic. Towerſon's a Ship a Woman. 
Har. — 52 | bert a Meſſner 


| Yau Her Ve hal hve cat Work yh them. 6 
Fi/c, Not as you _—_—_ ve indur 
r all Maſters of their Pain, no one 
eonfeſſing 
Har. The Devil's in theſe Engliſh, thoſe brave Boys 
'wou'd prove ſtout Topers if they liv'd,. 

Enter two Boys and a Woman led as from Torture. 
come hither 8 they ſay, you have indured 


you: You Sirrah, confeſs, were not you, knowing of 

Towerſon's Plot, againſt this Fort and ? 

| Page. I have told your Han 

within this Hour, when I was at the laſt Gaſp, and that's 

a time I think, when a * ſhou d not diſſemble. 

Har. A Man, mark that now; you Nn . Boys 

have learn't a Trick of lat late, of growing Men betimes; 

and doing Mens Work too, before you come to twenty. 

V Her. Sgirrah, I will try if you are a-Salamander, and 

can live i th Fire. 

; Page. Sure you think my Father got me of ſome * 

Woman, and that I am bat of a half ſtrain Courage 

you ſhall find that I am all o'er Eugliſh, ein Flee a 

Water. 

2 Boy. Well, of all Religions, I do not like your Dutch, 

Fiſc. No, and why young Stripling ? 

| 2 Boy. Becauſe your Penance comes before Confeſſion. 

Har. Do you = us. Sirrah? to the Fire with him. 

| 2 Boy, Do ſo, all you ſhall get by it, is this; before I 

anſwer'd no, now [ll be ſullen and will talk no more. 

| Har. Beſt cutting off thele little Rogues betime, if they 

grow Men, they'll have the Spirit of R . in em. 
Page. Ves, as your Children have that of Rebellion; 


oh that I cou'd but live to be Governor here, to make 
your fat Guts pledge me in that Beyerage I drunk, you 
of Anferdar. 


no, twelye times | 


: 
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2 Boy. I have a little Brother in England, tliat I intend 
to appear to, hen you have Kill'd me; and if bee 


Wur, Til haunt him inſtead of you. 
ſelf, and confeſs; you are of a ſofter Sex. 


Bravery then their Children do? To lie by an 830% 
Man's Side, is enough to give a Woman Reſolution. 


you in the Fire. 


to one Wound, cram Gunpowder into't, and blow me 
up, I'll not confeſs one Word to Shame my Country. 


Maccabees; away me Gong all three. 


| Exeunt the En liſh gore, 
Pit take the Pains my ſelf to ſee theſe — 
8 


not promiſe me the Death of ten Diuchmen dal the den 
Har. What fa Jou, Moman PMaveCompaiion of Jour | 
— Hom. But of a Courage full as manly; there is no Sex , 
in Souls; would you have Engliſh Wives ſhew les of 

Fi iſe. Here's a' Hen of the Game too, but gave bye tame | 
|" "Haw: My Innocence ſhall there be tryd Ike Coll el 


it come out the purer. When'you have'burnt me all in- 


| Hay. I think we have got here the Mother 0 2 


[Exeunt Harman; Van Herring, and the ee Dutch-) 


20 men-wih the Engliſh: Ane n 
Enter Julia to the Fiſcal.” ! © © 57 45 

Ful. Oh you have ruin'd me, you hare undone me, i 

the Perſon of my Husband ! 

Fiſe. If he will needs forfeit his Life to the Laws, by 


him; but deareſt Julia be ſatisfy d, you" Thall not want 
| Husband. 

Ful. Do you think, II ever come Ae a Bed wit 
him, who robb'd me of my dear ſweet Mn? 
Fife. Dry up your Tears, I'm in earneſt, I wil mary 
you, f faith I will; it is your Deſtiny. + 


yours but upon one Condition. 
Fiſe. Name your Deſire and take it. 
Ful. Then fave poor Beamont's Life. 


made, it ſhews you Love him better: Therefore in Pru- 
dence I ſhould haſte his Death. 


joining with the Engli/ in a Plot, tis not in me to y 


Ful. Nay if it be my Deſtiny : But I vow TI ner be 


Fiſe. This is the moſt unkind Requeſt you od have 


in 


| 


| J 


: 
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Jul. Come, Il not be deny d, you ſhall give me his | 
Life, or I'Il not love you, by this Kits you ſhall, Child. 
| Fiſe, Pray ask ſome other thing. 

Ful. 1 have your word for this, and if you bk, 

how ſhall T truſt you for your — me? 

| Fic, Well, I will do't to oblige [die] But to 

prevent her new Deſigns with Noa. I him ſhipt a 

way for England ſtraight. 

Jul. I may build upon your Promiſe then? 
Fiſc. Moſt — I hear 'C y. | 

Enter Harman, Van Herring, and the two Dutchmen, with | 

| Towerſon Priſoner. 

Har. Now Captain-Tower/on, you 14a had the Priv. 

ledge to be examin d laſt; This on the Score of my od 

Friendſhip with you though you have ill defery'd it. 

But here you ſand accus'd of no leſs Crimes then Rob- - 

bery firſt, then Murther, and laſt Treaſon: What can you * 

fay to clear your ſelf? 4 

Tow. You're intereſted in all, and therefore Fer- | 

I have conſider d on't, and will-not-plead,' > ©: + 

Becauſe I know you have no Right to judge me: 

For the laſt Treaty twixt our King and you | 

Expreſly faid, that Cauſes criminal 

Were firſt to be Examin'd; and then udgd, | 

Not here, but by the Council of Defence; 

g To whom I make Appeal. 

Fiſc. This Court conceives that it. has Power to judge| 
you; derivd from the moſt High and Mighty States, 
who in this Iſland are Supream, and that as well in Cri- 
minal, as Civil Cauſes. 

Dutch. You are not to queſtion the Authority of the 
Court, which is to judge you. 
Tow. Sir, by your — I both muſt, and will: 
II not ſo far betray my Nation's Right; 
We are not here your Subjects, but your Partners: 
And that Supremacy of Power you claim, 
Extends but to the Natives, not to us: 
Dare you, who in the Britiſh Seas ſtrike Sail, | 
Nay more, whoſe Lives and Freedom are our 'Alms, 
Ereſume to fit and judge your Benefactors? 2 
Tour 
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Your baſe new upſtart Common-Wealth ſhould bluſh, } 

To doom the Subjects of an Engli/h King, 

The meaneſt of whoſe Merchants wou'd diſdain 

The narrow Life, and the domeſtick Baſeneſs 

Of one of thoſe you call _ mighty States. 
reat 


Fiſe. You ſpend your 
p a 


| Har. Hold yet: Becauſe you fhall not call us cruel, 
Or plead I wou'd be Judge in my own Cauſe; 
I ſhall accept of that Appeal-you make, 
Concerning my Son's Death ; provided firſt 
You clear your ſelf from what concerns the Publick ; 
For that relating to our general Safety, 
The Judgment of it cannot be deferr'd; 
But with our common Danger. 
Tow. Let me firſt 
{Be bold to queſtion you: What Circumſtance 
Can make this your pretended Plot ſeem likely ? 
The Natives firſt you tortur'd, their Confeſſion 
Extorted ſo, can prove no Crime in us. 
Conſider next the ſtrength of this your Caſtle; 

Its Garriſon above two hundred Men, 
Beſides as many of your City Burghers, 
All ready on the leaſt Alarm, or Summons, 
To reinforce the others,” for ten Engliſh, 
And Merchants they, not Soldiers, with the Aid 
Of ten Fapamers; all of em unarm'd, . 
Except five Swords, and not ſo many Muskets; 
Th' Attempt had only been for Fools or Madmen. 
Fife. We cannot help your want of Wit; proceed. 
Tow. Grant then we had been deſperate enough 
o hazard this; we muſt at leaſt forecaſt 
ow to ſecure Poſſeſſion when we had it. 
e had no Ship nor Pinnace in the Harbour; 
or could have Aid from any Factory: 
he neareſt to us forty Leagues from hence, 
nd they but few in number: You, beſides 
his Fort, have yet three Caſtles in this Ile 
\ mply provided tor, and eight tall Ships 
ding at Anchor near; conſider this, 
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The SCENE opens, and diſcovers the Engliſh | 


— 
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Ind think what all 8 will nar e 
Har. Nothing but Falſhood is to be e i 
olg lach a Tongue, whoſe Heart is foul d-with Treaſon: 
Give him the Beverage. 

| Fiſe, Tis ready, Sir. 5 

Har. Hold; I have ſome Reluctance to proceed 

To that Extremity : He was my Friend. 
And I wou'd have him frankly to confeſs: 

Puſh ope that Priſon Door, and ſet before him 


The Image of his Pains in other Men. 


tortur'd, and the Dutch tormenting them. . 


| Fi, Now, Sir, how does the Object like you? 
Pw. Are you Men or Devils! D*Alva, whom you 
Cond emn for Cruelty, did neer the like; 
He knew original Villany was in your Blood: 
Your Fathers all are damn'd for their Rebellion; 
When they rebelbd, they were well us d to this: 
Theſe Tortures ne er were hatch'd in Human Breaſte, 
But as your Country lies confin'd on Hell, 2 
I on its Marches, your black Neighbours taught ye, 
And juſt ſuch Pains as you invent on | 
Hell has reſery'd for you. 
Har. Are you yet mov'd? 
Tom. But not as you would have me. 
I could weep Tears of Blood to view this Uſage ; 
But you, as if not made of the ſame Mould, 
See with dry Eyes the Miſeries of Men, 
As they were Creatures of another Kind, 
Not Chriſtians, nor Allies, nor Partners with you, 
But as if Beaſts, transfix'd on Theatres, 
To make you cruel Sport. 
Har. Theſe are but vulgar Objects, bring his Friend; 
Let him behold his Tortures; ſhut that Door. 
| [The Scene clos d. 
Enter Beamont led, with Matches ty'd to his Hands. 
low, | Embracing him.] Oh my dear Friend, now I am 
truly wretched! N 
Even 
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ven in that Part which is moſt ſenſible, 
My Friendſhip: | 
How have we liv'd to ſee the Engliſh Name, 
The Scorn of theſe, the vileſt of Mankind! 
| Beam. Courage my Friend, and rather praiſe we Herre 
That it has choſe two ſuch as you and me, 
Who will not ſhame our Country with our Pains, 
But ſtand like Marble Statues in their Fires, | 
| Scorch'd and defac'd perbaps, not melted dovrn, 
So let em burn this Tenement of Earth; 
They can but burn me naked to my Soul, 
That's of a nobler Frame, and will ſtand firm, 
Upright, and unconſumd. | 
| Fife. Confeſs; if you have Kindneſs, ſave your Friend 
| Tow, Yes, by my Death I would, not my Confeſſion; 
He is ſo Brave, he wou'd not ſo be ſav'd; 
But wou'd renounce a Friendſhip built on Shame. 
Har. Bring more Candles, and burn him from th 
WMriſts up to the Elbows. 
Beam. Do, I'll enjoy the Flames like Scevola; 
And when one's roaſted, give the other Hand. | 
| Ton. Let me embrace you while you area Man, 1 
Now you muſt loſe that Form; be parch'd and riyeld T 
Like a dry'd Mummy, or dead Malefactor, | V 
| Expos'd in Chains, and blown about by Winds. 
Beam. Yet this I can endure, 
Go on, and weary out two Elements; 
Vex Fire and Water with th' Experiments 
Of Pains far worſe than Death. 
Tow. Oh let me take my turn; 
You will have double Pleaſure, Im aſnam'd 
To be the only Engliſhman untortur'd. | 
Van Her. You ſoon ſhou'd have your Wiſh; but chat we 
know 
In him you ſuffer more. 
Har. Fill me a brim full Glaſs: 
No Captain, here's to all your Countrymen; 
I wiſh your whole Eaſf- India Company | 
| Were in this Room, that we might uſe them thus. 
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* for your Quality; Prepare for Execution inſtantly. 


To quench my burning Blood. ¶ Fiſcal whiſpers Harman. 


| Tow, Hangman, no. | 
I would have don't before, if cer I would: 
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Fiz. They ſhould have Fires of Cloves and — 
We would cut down whole Groves to Honour em, 
and be at Colt to burn 'em nobly. | 
Beam. Barb'rous Villains! now you ſhow your ſelves. 
Har. Boy, take that Candle thence, and bring it hither, 
am exalted, and wou'd light my Pipe | 
ſuit where the Wyck is fed with Engliſh Fat. 
un Her. So wou'd I; oh the Tobacco taſtes divinely 
after it. 
7:7, We have Friends in Englaw, who wou'd weep 
to ſee 
This acted on a Theatre, which here 
You make your Paſtime. 
eam. Oh that this Fleſh were turn'd a Cake of Ice, 
That I might in an inſtant melt away, 
And become nothing, to eſcape this Torment. 
There is not cold enough in all the North | 


Har. Do with Beamont as you pleaſe, ſo Towerſon die. 
Fiſc, You'll not confeſs yet, Captain? 


: 
4 
: 


To do it when my Friend has ſuffer'd this, | 
Were to-be leſs than he. 1 
Fiſc. Free him. ; [They free Beamon 

To Beamont aſide. 

Benmont, I have not ſworn you ſhou'd not ſuffer, 
Put that you ſhould not die; thank Julia for't, 
ut on your Life do not delay this Hour 
To poſt from hence; ſo to your next Plantation; 
I cannot ſuffer a lov'd Riyal near me. 

Beam. I almoſt queſtion if I will receive 
My Life from thee: *Tis like a Cure from Witches 
Twill leaye a Sin behind it. 

Fiſc. Nay, I'm not laviſh of my Courteſie; 
can on eaſie Terms reſume my Gift. 

Har. Captain, you're a dead Man; I'll ſpare your Tor- 


i 


Tw, I am prepar d. 
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Fiſc. You die in Charity, J hope. 


And all my Buſineſs here on Earth is done. 


— 


Tow. I can forgive even thee; 
My Innocence I need not name, you know it. 
One farewe! Kiſs of my dear T/abinda, 


Har. Call her, ſhe's at the Door. Exit Fiſcy, 
Tow. to Beam. embracing. A long and laſt farewel; | 
take my Death 


With the more chearfulneſe, beczuſe thou liv'ſt 

Behind me: Tell my Friends, I dy'd fo as 
Became a Chriſtian and a Man; give to my brave. 
Employers of the Eaſt India Company, 

The laſt Remembrance of my. Hain Service; 

Tell em I Seal that Service with my Blood; 
And ona , wiſh to all their Factories, 

And x famous Merchants of our Iſle, 

That Wealth their gen'rous Induſtry deſerves; - 

But dare not hope it with Dutch N 
Laſt, there's my Heart, I give it in this kiſs; [Ke bin 

Do not anſwer me; Friendſhip's a tender thing, 

And it would ill become me now to weep. 

* Beam. Adieu, if I wou'd ſpeak, I cannot [Ex. 

| i Enter Y ſabinda. 

Y/ab. Is it permitted me to ſee your Eyes 


Once more, before eternal Night ſhall cloſe em? 
| Tow. I ſummon'd all I had of Man to ſee you, 


"Twas well the time allow'd for it, was ſhort, 
J could not bear it long: Tis dangerous, 
And would divide my Love 'twixt Heav'n and you. 
] therefore part in haſte; think I am going 
A ſudden Journey, and have not the Leiſure 
[To take a Ceremonious long farewecl. 
Lab. Do you ſtill love me? 
Tow, Do not ſuppoſe I do, | 
Tis for your Eaſe, ſince you muſt ſtay behind me, 
To think I was unkind; you'll grieve the leſs. | 
Har. Though I ſuſpe& you join'd in my Son's murder, 
Yet ſince it is not prov'd, you have your Life. 
Hab. I thank you for't, I'll make the nobleſt Uſe 
Of your {ad Gift; that is, to die unfofcd; 11 
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i make a Preſent of my Life to Tbwerſin; 
et you ſee, thou b Worth of his Love, 
would not live without him. : | 

76. I charge you love my Memory, but live. 

Har. She ſhall — guarded from that Violence, 
die means againſt her ſelf. 

1/46. Vain Men! there are ſo many Paths to Death, 
You cannot ſtop em all; o'er the green Turf | 
Where my Love's laid, there will I mourning fit, 

And draw no Air but from the Damps that riſe 

Out of that hallow'd Earth; and for my Diet, 

mean my Eyes alone ſhall feed my Mouth. | 
Thus will I live, till he in pity riſe, * 
And the pale Shade take me in his cold Arms, | 
ind lay me kindly by him in his Grave. 

Enter Collins, and then Perez, Julia following him. 
| Har, No more; your Time's now come, you muſk 
Way. | 

di New Devils; you have done your worſt with 
Tortures, Death's a Privation of Pain; but they were a 
continual dying. ; 

Jul. Farewel my Deareſt, I may have many Husbands, 
'Bat never one like thee. | 
| Fer, As you love my Soul, take hence that Woman; 
My Engliſh Friends, I'm not aſham'd of Death, 
While I have you for Partners; I know you Innocent, 
And fo am I, of this pretended Plet ; 

But I am guilty of a greater Crime; 
For, being married in another Country, 
The Governor's Perſwaſions, and my Love 

To that ill Woman, made me leave the fuſt, 

And make this fatal Choice. 

Im juſtly puniſh'd, for her lake I die; 

The Fiſcal to enjoy her has accus'd me, 

There is another cauſe 
By his Procurement I ſhould have killd——- 
| Bc, Away with him, and top his Mouth. 
As [He is bd off 
. 1 leave thee, Life, with no regret at parting, 

Full of w.atever thou cou'dſt give, * riſe K om 
| r 
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From thy neglected Feaſt, and go to ſleep: 
Yet on this brink of Death, my Eyes are-open'd, 
And Heav'n has bid me propheſie to you, 

Th unjuſt Contrivers of this Tragick Scene; 

An Age is coming, when an Engliſh Monarch | 
With Blood, ſhall pay that Blood which you have ſhed; 
To ſave your Cities ſows victorious Arms, 

To: ſhall invite the Wares to hide your Earth. 

And trem bling to the Tops of Houſes fly, 

While Deluges munde your lower Rooms : 

Then, as with Waters you have ſwell'd our Bodies, 


With Damps of Waters ſhall your Heads be ſwoln; 
Till at the laſt your ſap d Foundations fall, 


And univerſal Rume ſwallows all. 


Van Her. Ay, ay, we'll venture both our Selyes, and 
Children for ſuch another pull. 

1 Dutch. Let him propheſie when his Head's off. 
⁊ Dutch. There's ne er a Nqtradamus of em all ſhall 
fright us from our Gain. 
Fiſc. Now for a ſmooth Apology, and then a fawning 
Letter to the King of England; and our Work's done, 
Har. Tis done as I wou'd wiſh it: 
Now Brethren, at my proper Coſt and Charges, 
Three Days you are my Gueſts; in which good Time 
We will divide their greateſt Wealth by Lots, 
While wantonly we rifle for the reſt: 
Then in full Romers, and with joyful Hearts 
We'll drink Confuſion to all Engliſh Starts. Exeum 


EPI 
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[He's led out with the Exgliſh, the Dutch remain, 


13 1 L G UE. 


TY once we the Spartans led to be 

1 Ard made em Conquer in the Muſes Right: : 
mud our Poet lead you on this Day: 

wing jour tortur d Fathers in his Play. 

e well born, th Affront is worſe and more, 

ten he's abus d, and baffled by a Bore: 

h an i Grace the Dutch their Miſchiefs db, 


ve both-ill Nature and ill Manners toe. 

ul may they boaft themſelves an ancient Nation, 

r they were bred e er Manners were in Faſhion : 

bu their new Common-wealth has ſet em free, 

Wy from Honour and Civility, 

fenctians do not more uncouthly ride, 

Is did their Lubber-State Mankind beftride. 

ir Sway became em with as ill a Mien, 

L their ow Paunches ſwell above their Chin: 

ts their Empire no true Growth but Humour, 
1 oul; two King's Touch can cure the Tumour. 
Cato did his Africk Fruits diſplay : 

Ive before your Eyes their Indies lay: 
hal Engliſh will like him conclude, 

Ie Czlar live, and Carthage be ſubdu d. 


main. 
and 
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The End of the Third Polume: 
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